
This is a digital copy of a book that was preserved for generations on library shelves before it was carefully scanned by Google as part of a project 
to make the world's books discoverable online. 

It has survived long enough for the copyright to expire and the book to enter the public domain. A public domain book is one that was never subject 
to copyright or whose legal copyright term has expired. Whether a book is in the public domain may vary country to country. Public domain books 
are our gateways to the past, representing a wealth of history, culture and knowledge that's often difficult to discover. 

Marks, notations and other marginalia present in the original volume will appear in this file - a reminder of this book's long journey from the 
publisher to a library and finally to you. 

Usage guidelines 

Google is proud to partner with libraries to digitize public domain materials and make them widely accessible. Public domain books belong to the 
public and we are merely their custodians. Nevertheless, this work is expensive, so in order to keep providing this resource, we have taken steps to 
prevent abuse by commercial parties, including placing technical restrictions on automated querying. 

We also ask that you: 

+ Make non-commercial use of the files We designed Google Book Search for use by individuals, and we request that you use these files for 
personal, non-commercial purposes. 

+ Refrain from automated querying Do not send automated queries of any sort to Google's system: If you are conducting research on machine 
translation, optical character recognition or other areas where access to a large amount of text is helpful, please contact us. We encourage the 
use of public domain materials for these purposes and may be able to help. 

+ Maintain attribution The Google "watermark" you see on each file is essential for informing people about this project and helping them find 
additional materials through Google Book Search. Please do not remove it. 

+ Keep it legal Whatever your use, remember that you are responsible for ensuring that what you are doing is legal. Do not assume that just 
because we believe a book is in the public domain for users in the United States, that the work is also in the public domain for users in other 
countries. Whether a book is still in copyright varies from country to country, and we can't offer guidance on whether any specific use of 
any specific book is allowed. Please do not assume that a book's appearance in Google Book Search means it can be used in any manner 
anywhere in the world. Copyright infringement liability can be quite severe. 

About Google Book Search 

Google's mission is to organize the world's information and to make it universally accessible and useful. Google Book Search helps readers 
discover the world's books while helping authors and publishers reach new audiences. You can search through the full text of this book on the web 



at |http : //books . google . com/ 




IN MEMORY OF BESSIE HINCK5 
BORNAPRILII 1865 DIED J VLY 5 1885 




BRITIS^H'^THE ATRE ; 







B EL L'i 

BRITISH THEATRE, 

}■ Confifting of. die. moft efteemcd 

ENGLISH PLAYS. 

volume: the eleventh. 
Being the Fifth Volume of COMEDIES. 

CONTAINING 

The Refusal, by Colley Gibber. 
^The Way OF the World, by W. Congreve.\x 
'Amphitryon^ altered from Dryden by Dr. 
^ Hawkesworth. 

THcDrdmmer, by Mr. Addison. 

The Relapse, by Sir John Vanbrugh. 



L O^U DON: 

Priated for John Bell, ndXf Exaer Exchange^ 
in the Stratui^ 

■ ■ . ■ ..^ ifc 
mpcclxxtjj. 



z 



34 3 1. 



;„>a.i.- 



AlS^^H>A-f-t-4 |vVV.tL 






r 



[f 



v 



The Retitsai. , 



Sce/t^ . 




wym w HI p n mm » i *^7 a ^ 






I 



y . ^ N, 



I 



S L; 




d 



LONDON: 
Printed for John Batt, near Extter-Excbange, an Ae Strandi 



MDCCLXXVII. 



^i 



^' 



\ 



:*->*'. 



> i «H i4^ Wl i^.»ii r^ 777^ 



a£rMdcMajar. 



t./^, 






Mnn^ an/ x^'€^A^ uuui/io^^ 






£ ELL'S EDITION, 

<sssssMssssssstssssassssss9. 
THE 

REFUSAL', 

O R, T H E 

LADIES PIHLOSOPHY. 

A COMEDY, 
As msritten fy COLLET CIS BEX. 

DIlTINGVISHIiro ALtd TMK 

VARIATIONS OF the THEATRE, 

At ritrolMIS AT THB 

'^Eifarce^flopal in Coijent»(Eat:Dim. 

Reg^uUted from the Prompt-Booky 

By PERMISSION of the MANAGERS^ 

Bj Mr. W I L D, ProQipte#. 




I N D N: 
Printed for Johw Batt, near Extter-Excbange, in Hie Strandi 



MDCCLXXVII. 



} 



P R O ^L O G U E. 

Spoken by the Author. 

f^Allants ! hehold hef ore your eyes thewghty 
Whofe aHionsftand accountable to -nighty 
Tor all your di'videndr of profit or delights 
New flays refemhle huhhles^ ive muft pw», 1 

But their intrinfic value foon is known ^ f 

There^s no impofing tleafure on a town* J 

And when they faiiy count o^er his pains and trouble^ 
His doubts y his fears ^ ihe^oet'is a tubble* 
As heroes by the tragic mufe arefung ; 
So to the comicy knaves and fools belong : 
Follies y to-night y of various kinds'we painty 
Oneyin a female philo/hphic faint ^ 

Thai woui by teaming nature's laws repeal^ ^ 

Warm 'airher fejPs hojoms to reheh \ 

And Qut^nsdith Platonic raptures fwellm J 

Ljong^jbi r^fis^ (be proper ufe of beauty 
£igtfii/b akd blood reduce the dame to duty. 
A coxcomb .'too' of modem flamp wefi^wy 

A wit hut impudent - a South-Sea beau* 

Nqyy more curmu/kf fire (but. prav^prpte^ her) 

JRoaftsy to your tafie^ a whole Soum-Sed ^reBor* 
JBut let none think we bring him here infpite^ . 
For^ITlbeir y^ionsifure^ wiHtear the light ; 
'VhJ^^%e*spdinted%eyeln hei^hT'ofpWwerf 
ljmg&r4)e^ayfuihririiratmsdoor:' " 
Whtfi %l^a4 le^e^d^tTke aftatejrhah / ^y 7?>? town^ 
And thought his heafd-up millions all his o-vjn. 
JVtf, no ; fiocV s alwqysl^ a thoufahd here^ 
Jie^ll almoft honefi on thefiage appear. 
Such is our fare y to feed the mind our aim^ 
JBut poets fiand^ like warriors^ in their fame ; 
One ill dqy*s work brings all their pafi tojhame, 
Thus having tafled of your former favour ^ 
The chance feems now for deeper fiakes than ever^ 
As after runs of luck ^ we* re mofi accurft^ 
To. kfe our wifmings^ than have loft atfirfl \ 
Afifftfiake loft has often fav^d from ruin^ 
JBut on one caft to lofe the tout is hard undoing* 

SfUt be it as it may the dye is thrown^ 

Fear now were folly '-"^Pafs the Rubicon* 
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J^eprefentatio^i and tbofe printed in Italics are the additions of 
the Theatre. 



AC T /I. 

7^/ SCENE, WeftminJier^kalU 

Frankly and Granger meeting. 

\ . ' FRANK.LY. 

ISitpoffible! 
Gran. Frankly ! . . ^ 
, Fran. Dear Granger ! I dLd not ex^^tOt you thefe teh 
days ; how came you to be fo hiuch better tRan youV 
wcard? 

Gran. Why; to tell you the truth, becau& I began t6 
tli^ik Loivlpn better than Paris. > - 

^ Fran. That's ilrange : but you never think -like otheir 
Jpcpple, . .. 

_ Gran.J^itk more apt to Ipfeak what I think^haa other 
people : thou|^, I confefs/ Faris has its charms ; but to 
me. they are like thofe of a coquette, gay and gaudy; 
they ferve to amufe with, but a maa would not chooie 
to be:mart*!|5d to them. In^fhorit, I ani to pafs mjr days 
isi Qld England, ^d am therefore reiblved hot to hdve 

._ J^r**,. T^€f(^ fettfed thoughts', Ned, malce me hopei'* 
|^ka4 if cv6r ydv^fbduljd marry, you will ^c as J)artial to' 
the woman you mtend tjj pafeyoiir^aya with. 
.• .'Crffin. Faith, I think every man's a fool that is not : 
• i>ut it's very odd \ you fee, the groffeft fools have ge- 

A 3 * neraily 



6 THE REFUSAL. 

• ncraHy fcnfc enough to be fond of a fine houfe, or a 

• fin^ horfe, when they have bought them : they can fee 

• the value of them, at Icaft ; and \diy a poor wife fliould 

• not have as fjur play for one's inclination, I can fee no 

• reafon, but downright ill nature or dupidity. 

* Fran, What do you think of avarice ? when people 

• purchafe wives, as they do other goods, only becaufe 

• they are a pennyworth ; then too^ a woman has a fine 

• time on*t. 

* Crran. Ay, but that will never be the cafe of my 

• wife : when I marry, TU do it with the fame conve- 

• nient views as a man would fet up his coach ; becai\fe 
■^ his eftate will bear it, it's.eafy, and keeps him out of 

• dirty company. 

* Fran. But, what ! would you have a wife have np 

• more charms than a chariot ? 

* Crran, Ah, friend, if I can but pafs as many eafy 
'^ hours at home with one, as abroad in t'other, I will 

• take my chance for her works of fupercrogation ; and 
^ I believe at worfl, (hould be upon a par with the hap- 
' pinefsof mbfl hulbands about town. 

* FroH. But at this rate, you would marry before you 

• are in love. 

* Gran. Why not ? Do you think happinefs is entailed 

• upon marrying the woman you love ? No more than 

• reward is upon public merit : it may give you a title 

• to it indeed j but you muft depend upon other people's 

• virtue to find your account in either. For my part, I 

• am not for building caftles in the air ;* when I marry ^ 
Iezpe£tno great matters; none of your angels, a mor- 
tal woman will do my bufinefs, as you'll find, whem I 
tell you m^ choice.^ ^ AH I defire of a wife, is, that fhe 
' will do as (he is bid, and keep herfelf clean.^ 

Fran, ' Would you not have her a compatHon, tho% 
*--a5 well as a bedfellow ? 

* GraMn You mean, I fuppofe, a woman of fenfe. 

^ Fran*, I (hould not think it aipifs for a man of fenfe. 

« Gran^ Nor I j but, 's'death ! where ihall I get her ^ 
f In ihort, I am tired with the fearch, and will ev'n take 
^ up, with one, as nature has made her, bandfome, and 

• only a fodof ber own making. 
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THE REFUSAL. 7 

* Fran. Was ever fo defperate an in4iffisr9nce ?* I Am 
impatient till I kndw her, . , 

Gran. Even the fagc and haughty prude, Sbphroni^, 
Fran. Sophfonia! * I hope you don*t take her for |i 

'* fool, Sir :' why, (he thinks fhe has' more fenfe than aU 

her fex together. 

Gran. * You don't tell me that as a proof of her wit, 

* I prefuroe, Sir. 

. * Fran. No: but I think your humour's a little extn^- 

* ordinary, that can lefolve to marry the woman you 

* laugh at. ^ I 

* Gran. It's at leaA, a fign I iim in no great danger of 

* her laughing at me, Tom ; the cafe of many a prettier 

* fellow. But I take Sophronia to be only a fool of pans^ 

* tbtt is however capable of thinking right \ and a man 

* muft be nice indeed, that turns up his iiofe at a woman 

* who has no worfe imperfection, than fetting too greai: 
^ value upon her underftanding.' I grant it (he is half 
mad with her learning and philofophy : what then ? fy 
are moft of our great men, when tbcy^et a little too 
much on*t. Nay, (he is fo rapt in the pride of her imaf 
ginary knowledge, that flie almofl forgets (he is a wo- 
man, and thinks all offers of love to her perfon a dif* 
bonour to the dignity of her foul ; but all tliis does not 
difcourage me: (he majr fancy herfelf as wife as (he 
pleafes ; but unlefs I fail in my meafures, 1 think I (Iial^ 
haye.hard luck, if I don^t make that fine flefh and blood 
of hers, as troublefome as my own in a fortnight. 

Fran. You mufl have better luck than I had then.; I 
was her fool for above iive months together, and did not 
come ill-recommended to the family ; but could makQ 
tko more iropreflion than upon a vc&al virgin j and yet 

* how a man of your cool reflexion, can think of at-^. 

* tempting her, I have no notion.^ ' 

* Chran. Pfha ! I laugh at all her airs :^ a woman oC 

* a general infeniibility, is only one that lias never beea 

* rightly attacked. 

* Fran. Are you then really refblved to purfue her ? 

' ^ Gran. Why not ? Is not (he a fine creature ? Ha\ 

< not fhe parts ? Would not half her knowledge, equally 

^ divided, make fifty coquettes all women of frnfe ? Is 

2 ' .^aot 



•*tibt her beauty riitufal, b.er pcrfon lovely, Ber mien 
• majeftic ?— ^X^cn fuch a cbnftitution^-^— ^ 

'** Fran, Nay, fhe^has a wholcfprae look, I grant you : 
J* ^ut then her prudery, and Platonic principles, arein- 
^ 'ftlpportable. 

.* Gran. Now to me they, are more diverting, thai^ all 
^ ftie levity of a coquette: 'Oh, 'the noble confti6ls bc- 
^ tween nature and a proud underftanding, mal^ our tri* 
"* umphs/fo infinitely abpv'e thofe petty conquers— 

• Befldes, are not ybu'philefopher enough to ktiov/, my 
> friend, that a body continent holds n^oil of the thing 

• ddritained '? '^is hot your wafting current, but reljerj- 
^ Voirs, that make the fountain play ; not the prodigal's, 

• 'but the mifer's cheft tliat holds the treafurc. Ncu ho, 

• tUke my word, yourpriide lias thrice the' latent nre of 

• a coquette. Your prude's flalk hermetically fealed, all'a 

• right Within, depend lipon't ; but .your coquette's a 

• mete bottle of plague-water, that^ open td every 
*1)My. , : ^ ••",.._.. ' 

• Tran. Well, Sir, fincc you fecm fo1ieartily]n carneft, 

• &'nd, 1 fee, are not to be clffguftcd^at a little 'female 

• frailty s I think I ought in honour to let jrou into a 
f tittte fnore'of her* You n^iuft know then/ this marble- 
Keirfedlady, who could not bear my addrefes to herfelf, 
fia^, nbtwithflahdiney.fijefh and blood enough ^o be coa- 
fottndedly lincafy, that I now, pay them to her fiffer. 

' "Grah.^l am glad to War it.. PrVtheg, let ine kpow 
all ; .for 'tis upon thefe fort of we^neues that X am to 
ftr^gAcn my hopes. 




•' Siferuife a fcalmQlinaiionVjnan to ^iflepfibVe one w 

• fevc not*; Sbphrbnia, ^ leeins, hasTo for furpeft*(^ tn< 

• cheat, thaj, fince your abfence, fhc has broke Jhto a 

• AouraBd little impatreki^es at liny new fcappinefs with 
•'Xharrotte^ _ " ' ^ 

. * tTrak. Cpoi; ' ;, ... ^ _ » 

. Fran, But tfie Jett i8,1hc can^ yet bring Ai'wh Her v'a- 
1^ to believe I am in eameft with Charlotte neither ; 

but 
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but 'rcaUy Ancles my addrefles there are all grimace ; 
the mere malice of a rejeded lover, to give her fcom a 
jcaloufy. 

Gran» Admirable ! * but I hope you are fure of this. 

* Fran, ^Twas but ycfterday (he gave me a proof of it. 

* Gra/t. Pray, let's hear. 

* Fran, Why, as Charlotte and I were whifpering at 
one end of a room, while we thought her wrapt up in 
one of Horace's odes at the other, of a fudden I obferved 
her come failing up to me, with an infulting fmile, aa 
who Ibould fay — I laugh at all thefe fliallow arts-*— — 
then turned ihort, and looking over her ihoulder, cried 
aloud,— -^^, mlfer! 

, • ^antd lahoras in Charybdi ! 

* Gran. Dignetuer mcliore Jlammd Ah! methinka 

I fee the imperious hufly in profile, waving Eer faowy 
beck into a thoufand lovely attitudes of (com and tri- 
umph ! Oh, the dear vanity !* Well, when all's laid, 

:he coxcomb's vaflly handfome* 

* Fran* 'Egad, thou art the oddefl fellow in the world, 
to be thus capable of diverting yourfelf with your mif* 
trefs's jealouty of another man. 

* Gran, Pftw! Thou'rt too refined a lover; I am 
glad of any occafion that proves her more a woman 
than (he imagines. 

* Fran, But pray, Sir, upon what foot did you (land 
with her before you went to France ? 

* Gran, Oh, I never pretended fb more than a Platonic 
paffion ; I faw, at firfl view, (he was inacceffible by 
love. 

* Fran, Yet, fince you were refolved to purfue her, 
bow came you to think of rambling to Pans ? 

* Gran, Why, the laft time I faw her, (he grew fo faxr- 
taiUcally jealous of my regarding her more as a womaQ, 
than an intellectual being, that my patience was haff 
tired; and having, at that time, an appointment with 
ibme idle company to make a trip to raria, I ilily took 
that occafioB, and told her, if I threw myfelf mtan 
voluntary banifhment from her perfon, I hoped (he 
would then be convinced; I had no other views of hap- 
pinefs, than what her letters might, even in abfenc^ 
as well gratify, from the charms of her underftandbg* 

' From. 



.to Tk^E 'r E F*U &A^L. 

• ' *"iJVa«/'M6ft folertinly impudent. . 

*'<?rAw.' In 'flibrt,' hef vanity was lo blind to tlie ban» 
*. tcr, that flic infiftcd uponiiiy goings and made ine^con- 
•*dmonal prbmife of anfiveribg all mjr Tetters ; in wiich 
•* • rhafvc flattered h'er ronJiantic folly to that degree, that in 

* her laft, (heconfeiles an entire fatisfaftion in the Inno- 

♦ cent Dignity of niy inclinations (a^ flie fliles it) and 
'** therefor! thihki He'rfelf Bound in'gratltude to recall' me 

* fWm biile : which gracious boon (being heartily tired 
*' at Ps^s) I am xioW arrived to accept of. , v. ' 

.*'FrA«. The ih^rriell amoor that ever was !'WelV 
-mid, jpV'/sf^i, why dbn*t you vifit her ? . ., . .. - 

Gran, Oh !. 1 do all things by rule^^Hot tiirflicTias'di-^ 
ned ; for our great Ehglifli philbropher,my L^n} Bacon, 
^clls yBu, th'at'thcii the htind ii generally irioft diififile. * 

•Ffww. Wifely tohfidered. . r f • n 

; . *<?ri?«.*Btftde8,* Iwani to have alittle talk firft wtth the 
^d gecf^leinaii'lfer father. ^^', , 

Fran. . Sir Gilbert ! If I clba*t miftalce^ yonder he cbcics. 

• ^GHan. -Whel-e; pr-'yfhee ? '. ^ ,. 
- 'F/'^w. -Ttiefre, by the b66kfellcf*8 ;' don't you (ce hlnp, 
with an odd crowd after him ? ^ 

' ^Orak. Oh V tibw I have him^^-^-^he*8 loaded* with p»- 
't>fets,'1ife at,fd!icltot. (..•;,,'<* 

Fran. Sir, he- is, at this time., a man of tKe'firfi cQnfe* 
^ehte,^«d'itfcfetyirfnbrc^fifibn8'<H^ei^^ fibur, tHaa tfce 

court of chancciy1ii*i*wK®^^^^r"^* v * 

• ''e^^«.'tV*»it'r^1i^Iid)6'rdtrea(urer? \ ', . ^, 

^ jF>a»/'«^miiai^ln6t-c <fohfiaerable>Mbnri*can^affu|^ 
y 051 ; he is a South Sea direftpr, Sjr. - . ^ . 

» 'fe^«. 6h,^I cry you ttefcy!- arid thbTclibbut tiiiD^I 
prqfiime, are b<5\Vrng for fubfcriptions. . ' , 

'Fthn. That's their buftnefs, you 'may be fure j but foe, 

.♦ifkWhe has broke from' them. Let^s > 

•' * Gfan/l^o : there's one has got him by the fleeve 

' ^ran, • Wliat if we fliould' ftand bfl^ and obfcrvc.a 
iiVtle? . , 

^G^dn. Withair my heart.. 
' "Sir Glib. J7o a Man tf/'/^^>ft^r,]'Pr'yihee, be quiets 
•fetetv' ! I tell you 141 leni tlxe Duke an anfwer to-mor- 

'''*- Ifntbin.-] 



[Ji^AiifJ atfsyeiK,wf]Jl,|Sir-— . 

Sh^ Gilbert ^dffc entering. *with « jr<?tf^ /^rrr/ laf 9f«n^ 
lettfTs in bis handy and others ^t0it^ hi f packets, 

SirGiB. Very well ! aye, fo it is, if be getaat tfaeoiv-* 

Why,! what'j tWq peflpletoEqvs^litniur^. think they 

j do you a favour w^ei) they. a42Pi^*r:nuh,\let.hiia-coa&e' 

; for it |iitn£elf t I ?rQ,Xur^ .J .wg& /oraed.tq i^,(o:At}is* 

boMfe,, wh^ J <5^ai/e fpTviny ovm^mi ^oyld qgtgef it «d-* 

th€x-r.an4 he experts; I (hou|d;,giYekhim twoLthMilatid' 

poj^nds oaly, for feodjn^a fopt^^i^n. to jptie • Wliy ! wbiit (* 

Does his Gface think i dod^t kQoiy: whjich fidomy bread's' 

I bifttcred on ? Let's feq !. > wbQ!.»re.thcfe froto*? i&ufds^ 

* /<? l^imfclf., * 
. « G;^^^ ', Thjs. old |;€^t]kip^V^Q bU^^ ;iidaiijaer. ofv a* 

* man of quality,^ fee. j 

* /w.. ph^^i^j;! heJi^^jAteiy.takfinAJpa.n«>rtaUTcr- 

^ fiqn tofiqy Qi^a that .ha|>M ^(ter jti^kithaaJbimietEi ^ *• * 
I • (^r<xa. How; Jpi.pr;^y ? , 

' * jPrtf ff . As he grows rich»i h^ gcojucs. .prpiid ;. and among 
f* inend^yhad lately a mind^^be made.alordJbimfel£; 

* buji applyii?g \o tM wrpngf peicfon, it feerosM,wa*4if*'* 

* appointed ; and ever fince piques hiirifelf ,|ipQii.iderpi.4.. 
' fiq^ any ^c^l€^pia» wbo« i$ not>s Irtcb as ibin^felf. . 

« Gran. Hah ! the rightt ,pld)ei8tia ipirii: Qf .OM:£ag(^ 

* Jsi94 • btu I «hivik he'^ counted an.honeft mau*. 

* fWs Uppjil y«8^j<relliBnowghjTr«..g»od.fort.of:a; 

* mercantile confcience: heispun£tual in barg^at ^mli 
^ ei^p^Mhe.fa^ie; from.othjsra ; ' he will neithSr.iUalf^r 

* choajti un]efi» ho^thiiiks ^bej^.thd protedion pfthe Jaw : ' 

* then indeed, as- moil thriving men do, he thinka hdt : 
i * nour. an4.0qiuty are. cJhiitiericilr notions* 

* Gran. TW is, he bluntly, pwfcffcaiwbat other pectel 

* pie. pr^i^tUe with more.breeding-rr^ictlet'iaccQilhini^ 

* J?y-^.^ .Stay. a little. ^ 

* Entex a Footmatty .with a Letter* 

* &rGt», .Tame, .friend !-r-rWbat^ will they newr 

* have done ? 

^ Ftftf/«9f.Sir»jQyXsldyDo\iUc^cjuAprerftiMA3iei.>ftt* 

* Tice^ andfa3rs ihe'Ucall for your honour's anfimtCNi^ 

* morrow jaotniing. ^ 

...-,.. -Air 
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« SirGilh. Very well ; tell rojr Lady, 111 take care— 
^ [Exit F^tman^l to be exa^ly out of the way when fli<; 

* comes. 

' Crran. Hah ! he'll keep that part of his word, I war* 

* rant him. 

* Sir Gilb. Let's fee : the old ftory, I fuppofe— [Reads^l 

* Um— urn— yes, yes — only two thbufand— rHah ! does 
' the woman take me for a fool ? Does {he think I don*t 

* know, that a two thoufand fubfcription is worth two 
*• thousand guineas ? And becaufe (he is not worth above 

* iburfcore thoufand already, (he would have me give 
*< them to her for nothing. To a poor relation, (he pre* 
^ 'tends, indeed ; as if (he loved any body better than 
^ herfelf. A drum ! and a fiddle ! I'll greafe none of 
*Kyour fat (bws, not I/— No, no ; gcr you into the ne- 
gative pocket Blefs my eyes 1 Mr. Granger ! 

-Cfrmn, SirOilbert, I am your mod humble fervant, 
SirJGilb^ In. troth, I am glad to fee you in England 
again — Mr. Frankly, your humble fervant. 
: Fran, Sir, your mod obedient. 
iSirGiii. Well, how goes MifiifOppi, man ? What, do 
they bring their money by waggon loads to market fiill ? 
Hay ! ha, ha, ha ! 

Gran. Oh, all gone ! Good for nothing. Sir ! Your 
Sejpth Sea has brought it to wafte papei". 

Sir Giih. Why, ay, han't we done glorious th ings here, 
ha ? We have found work for the coachmakers as well as 
they, boy. 

' Gran. Afaf^ Sir,' in la little time we fhall reduce thoCe, 
who kept them there, to their original of riding behind 
them here. ' 

Sir Gilb. Huh, huh ! you will have y6ur joke (till, I 
fee-*<^Well; you have not fold out, I hope. 

Qrun. Not I, faith, Sir ; the old five thoufand ties fi^ue 
as it was. I don't fee where one can move it and mend 
it ; fo e'en let it Kc, and breed by itfelf. ' 

*i/rG'//^.'you'i!e right, you're rigbt-^— -hark you— 
keep it— the thiiig will do more dill, boy. 

Gran. Sir, lamfure it's in hands that can make it do 
anything. 
SirGiw. Have,yougotany newfubfcripticms? 
' Gran. You know, Sir, I have been abfent s- and it is 

really 
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really aovr grown {o valuable a fkv^rar, Ihayenottbe 
con^ilencc to a0c it. 

SirGUi. Piha! pr^ytbee, never talk of th«t, man* 

Gran^ ti \ thought you were not full, Sir — '— 

Sit GiJi. Why, if I were as full at a bumper. Sir, PU 
put my friends in, let who will run over foV it* 

fraft. Sir Gilbert always doubles his Avoturs by hit 
manner of doing them. 

SirGilb. Frankly, you are down for five thouftjl4 
pounds already, and you may depend upon every (hiiliog 
of it — Let me fee— what bav6 1 done witb my lift ? ■ ■> 
Granger bas i good eftate, and had an eye upon my eldcft 
daughter before he went to France. I muft have him in | 
it may chance to bring the matter to bear. [^^fiJe. 

Gran* Where did you get all thefe letters, Sir Gilbert ? 

Sir Gilh, Why, ay, this is the trade every morning j 
sdl tor fubfcri prions. Nay, they are fpecial ihiff— Here, 
pr'ythee, read that. 

Fran. Who is it from, S:r > 

Sir Qilb. Oh, a Nortli-Briton ! a bloody, fquabbling 
fellow, who owes me a thoufand pounds for difterence, 
and that's his way of paying me. Read it. 
. Gran. iReaJing,'] ** Wuns, Sir, de ye no tack me for 
a man of honour 1 Ye need no fend to my Judging fo of- 
ten for year pimping thoufand pound. An ye'U be but 
civil a bit, Ife order the bearer, my brocker, to mack up 
year balance; anif yewull but gee yourfel the trouble 
to put his name intuU your own lifl for a thoufand fub- 
fcripiion, he'fe pay ye aw down upo* the luiil : but an ye 
.wuni^ do this Imaw jubb, the deel doni me an ye c*er 
fee a groat from me, as long as my name is * 

George Blunderbqfs." 
.. Fran. What can yoli do with fuch a fellow, Sir ? 
' ' Sir Gilh. Do with him ! why, IMl let him have it, and 
^et my money. I had better do that, than be obliged to 
fight fof it, or give it Co* the- lawyers. 

jFrtfff. Nay, that's true too. 

ILirGilb. Here's another, nowi from one of my wife's 
.hopeful relations ; nn extra vagrant puppy, that has rattled 
a gilt chariot to pieces before it w«. paid for. But hell 
die in jail. 
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Fran. [ReaJIhg.l^^'^^' Dear knight.** ^T ftcl^t li 

familiar* 

Sir Gilb* Nay, it's all of a piece, 
Fr^«« \Rsading,1 " Not. to mince the master ;'yefi:er- 
day, at Marybone, they bad me all bob as a Robin. 'In 
^rtyi)eifxg.oux of my poneyy I was forced to comie the 
cafter, and tumbled for'fivc hundred, dead : beiided which, 
}, owe Crop, the londer. a brace ; and if I have a iingleiSi« 
xnon to pay bip» rot me* But the queer coll promifes 
to advance me Votber three, and bring me home, provide<i 
you will let him fneak into your lift for a cool thoufand, 
V ou know it's a debt of honour in me, and will coft you 
nothing. Yours in hade, 

Robert Rattle/* 
Fran. The (lile is extraordinary. 
Gran. And his motives irreiiftible. 
Sir Gilh. Nay, I have them from' all nations; hcreli 
one now from an Irift relarioa of my own. 
Fran* Oh ! pray» lot's fi^« 
Sir Gilh. There. ' [Frankly r^A^. 

** Loving coufin, and my dear life. 
*^ Thcxe is only my brother Patrick, and dat is two of 
us I and becaufe we would have a great refpe£t'for our 
reUtions, wc arc come pof! from Tipperaiy, with a loving 
defign to put both our families UfKm one anoder. And 
though we have no acquaintance with your brave daugh-> 
tcrs, w£ faw them yeflerday at the cathedral church, and 
find they vil fharve us vel enough. And to (hew our 
fincerc afibdions, we vil taak dem vidout neyer a penny 
of money ; only, as a fmall token of ftiiviBty upon your 
fide, we defire th^ flavour of both of us each ten- tnoii- 
fand 10 this ian^ new fubCdnption. And becaufe, in our 
hafle, fome of our cloaths ana bills of exchange were for- 
got, piydeebe fo grateful as to fend us two (core pounds, 
to put us into fome worftiip for the mean time^ So diB 
was all from, my d^ar life, 

Your humble farvanr, 
And loving relatibUj 

Qwen Mac Ogle:*'' 
Fraa. A very modeft epiftle, truly ! 

SirGillf. Oh, here's my lif^- Now, Mr.* Granger, 

we'll fee what we can do for you. Hold, here are fome 

people 
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people tliat harejiobufinefs here, I am Cure — Jiy, here i« 
Dr. fiullanbear,. one tlio«&nd-»^Wliy^ ay,- I was Joined 
topiit him- dqwa to get rid of him. The man ba« no 
confcience. Don't Lknow he*si» every court-Ult undef 
« iham patne^ Indi*txi, famine Dodor, you can't bo 
tere. [Scrauhes him ottt.\T\t^x)i here's anotMr fave<jwit# 
of my wtfe*« too; Signor Caponi da Ciipd — two thou^ 
fand— What, becaufe he can get as much for a lbng« doel 
he jhink to have it ^ whtllUa^ too ?— ^Uuh, huh, huh r 
tm I^ troth ; I gm not for fetyding ourmoaey intopopi(U 
cou D tries » . [ Biots him ««/• . 

1 Fran^ Rightly conAdened, Sir. . * .. 

SirGilL Let's fee who*s next— —* Sir Jnmfi^Se^nh 
^ KntkOnejchottfaod. 

* Graft. Who's he. Sir? 

* Sir GiU, Oh, a very ingeniow pel^fon \ he's well 

* knoiirn^t court; he mi^i^-flaad ; beUdes, 1. believe w« 
> iibaU em|>loy him in our 8paiii(li tfBde--<--Oh ! henb 

* we can you fpare.«ae» I believe— Sir liliac Bicker Aaff^ 
r* Km.ptte-thoutiind. * 

i * J*r4i#.'.Wbat, Che fftm'd «eA£>r ofOn^i Btitam ? 

< low; this is only a relation/ a mere whimfical, th^t 
^ will draw nobody's wa^y but hisown^ aod is always 

* wifer than his betters. I don't undcrftand that fort of 

* wifdom, that^s far doing jgodd to every body but him* 

* felf. Let thofe lift him that like him ; he AiaU ridem 
4 no treop pi mine, odihearcHktm \ iBU^ hlnt^ 
, «• Qran. H6w he dan^M them wt$h lidtibf likea prCK 

* fcribing triitnalrir ! 

< 8ir Giiin Lti^B £9e.^— I wouM fain haye atochcr for 

you; Oh» here 1 William Penkethmahi one thouftnd. 

Hai a Tcry pretty fellow^ truly 1 What, give a thoufaivl 
pounds to a player ! why, it's enoufj^ to turn his brain : 
we fliall have him grow proud, and.4|«tt the ilage upon it. 
No, no, keep him poor,, and let him nfind his bafioefs; 

-tf. tbe piippjr bsavea off play i«g. the fool, he's jonApne. 
Ko, no, I won't hurt the ftage; my wifeloves plays^oi^d 

rviietMrvfirtikeis'there, I am fme of three hoUrs. quiet at 
homc~[^^/j, ^c] — Let's fte<} «ie, dvree^ f<6ur, five* 

sa^r^ jvA: FranUji^ fom^Here^ft' fiire tlMMi£Uid.6u;f yog,, 
Mc. Oranger, with a wet fin^^i, 

B. \ Grafts 
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Gran, Sir, I ftall ever be in your debt. 

Sir GHh, Pooh ! 3rou owe me nothing. 

Fran. You have the happinefs of this life, Sir Gilbert, 
the power of obliging all about you. 

&r Gilb. Oh, Mr. Frankly, money won't do every 
thing ! I am uneafy at home for all this. 

Fran, Is that poffible, Sir, while you have fo fine a 
lady? 

Sir GiUf, Ay, ay, you arc her fiivourite, and have lear- 
ning enough to underfland her ; but flie is too wi& and 
loo wilful for me. 

Fran, Oh, Sir ! learning's a fine accomplifiimcnt in a 
line lady. 

Sir GiW, Ay, it's no matter for that, ihe's a great 
plague to me. Not but my lord biAiop, her uncle, Was 
a mighty good man; (he lived all along with him ; I 
took her upon his word $ 'twas he made her a fcholar ; 
I thought her a miracle ; before I had her, I ufed to go 
and hear her talk Latin 'with him an hour together ; and 

there I— I— I played the fool 1 was wraog, I wsca 

wrong— I (hould not have msnied again-— and yet, I was 
ib fond of her paits^ i begged him to- give my eldefl 
daughter the fame fine education ; and fohe did-^but, 
to tell you the truth, I believe both their heads ainc 
turned. 

Gran. A good huiband, Sir, would fet your daughter 
right, I warrant you. 

Sir G. He mufl come out of the clouds, theti ; for iht 
thinks no oAortal man oan deierve her. What think you,. 
Mr* Frankly, you had ibon enough of her ? * 

Fr^ff. I think fttll, (he may deferve any mortal roan. Sir* 

Gran, I can't boafl of my merit. Sir Gilbert ; bat 1 
wtih you would give me leave to take my chaii<^ wicivher* 

Sir Gi&, Will you dine with me ? 

Ofvr». Sir, you ihali not aft me twice* 

Sir Gilh, And you, Mr. Frankly ? 

l^iHK. Thank yoa,.Sir ; I have had the fcooourof my 
J^ady's invitation before i came out. 

Sir Giik. Oh, then, pray don't f^l ; for when yva af«e 
. there, fhe is always in humonr. 

, Gran, I hope. Sir, we ihall hsvt the iM^AeTaof.tbe 
young lady^ company tocu 



• Sir GiB. Ay, 9ty^:tifttf dinner PMta}k with y<m. 
J>-flr«. Not torgettingyourfaTOurilc, Charlotte, Sir. 

. SirGiiif. Look you, Mr. Fmnkly, I underftand you ; 
you have a mind to fny daughter Charlotte, and I haver 

i often told you I have no exceptions to you ; and there- 
fore you may well wonder why! yet fcruple my cof^ent.. 
Frattm Yoo have a right to rtfufe it, no doubt, Sif j but 
I hope you can't blame me for aflung in 

SirGU^ In. troth, I don't; and i VfiOt you had it, 
with all my hearts But fo it is — there's no comfort, fure, 
'm thi$ life; for, though, by thlt glorious ftafe of our 
iloeks, I have rarfed my poor iingle plumb to a pomgra- 

• Bate, yet if they had not rifen quire ib high, you and I, 
Mr. Frankly, might peiRbly have been; both happier mtfn. 
than we a*e. 

Fran, Howfo, Sir.?- 
' Sir &i^. Why, at the price it now is^, 1 am under con * 
m€t to give one of the greateft coxcombs upon' earth the 
refufalof raarryinu which ot my daughters h^ pleafcs. 

Groih Hey-day f What, is marriage a bubble too ? 

•' Shi<riik. Nay, and am bemud iif hotrottr evini to fpeak 
a good word for him. You know yotmg Witfing. 

Fram^ I c^ttM have goeffij'd your coxcomb, Sir,- but! 
''hope heha>»n€)t yet named the lady. 

Sir GiB^ Net dtrcdly ; but I guefs hi» incllnatToni^. 
/^sd expc^ 'every hour to have hitiir make his call upon^ 
oAy ecttx^itt aecoidinpi tofortn. 

* Fran, Isthie poffl^le ^ ' 
&ran, 8^, if he fliould happento name Sophronia, will 

jm gi^ie theleave to drubhtm out-of his co^cr^^ii ? 

Sir Gdh% By no means ; credit's a nice point, and pecf- 
^ ivoh^t It^ppofe th^twtmld be doite' without my coani- 
▼adde : * belidfe, 1 believe Sophronia's m no danger. But 
** iMcaufe dne eaiir be fte-e-of mxthtng, gentiemen, I'd^- "* 
• mand both your words of honour, tlSit, for my fake,. 
*■ you will neither oi you ufe any a£ts o< hoflilhy, ^ 

♦ F««», SiH ia tto c^, you ha'^ediight to*'con\» 
•• mand us. • • 

• * ArGr^. Your hands^trpoirt;. • 
X :* jf<^wA»eh6iirw*rt§ijof*hottour^' 

«- ^mtii^ Iwiftticfird^If wt can jBstf itwrytdW- 
.^••. • ■ * \ B 3. wit 
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withiniyfbt if aot«— Odfb ! kere he comes— Ib^jrour 
pa«db% j^tttkniea; but I won't be in hit waf, dli I can- 
not help It. Hum, hum ! [£4-// Sir Qilb. 

GroMm A very odd circumihuice.^ 

tram. I am afraid there's fbrnethiDe in» it ; aadbegm 
to thinks now» mj friend* WitUne, (in hb raillery )re£r- 
' day with Charlotte) kn^ what he faid bimfelf» tho' he 
did not care whether any body elfe did. 

Gtm^ Sure it cannot bernU ! I always- took Witlinj^ 
fix- a beggar. 

Frattm So he was^ or very near it,, fome monthi ago*; 
but iince fortune has been placing her tricks here, (he has 
rewarded his merit, it (eems, with about an. hundicd thott- 
fand pounds out of Change-alley. 

GroH. Nay, then he may be dangerous indeed* 

FroHm I long to know the bottom of it.. 

Gran. That you can't fail of ; for yoa know he is vaift 
and familiar'—and here he comes.. 
Entir Witlmg^ 

Wit, Ha, my little Granger ! hgw doff thou d<v child > 
Where the devil haft thou ^n this age ? What's the rea- 
fon you^ 4iever come among us? Frankly, give me thy 
little finger, my dear. 

Qran. Thou art a very impodent feliow, Widing« 

Wit, Ay, it's no matter for that ; thou, art a plea&n^ 
one, I am fure ; for thou alw^s makeft us laugh. 

traM» Us ! What thedevil doft thou mean by us, now ? 

WtU Why^ your pretty fellows, my dear; your h^m 
nfJvants ; your men of wit and ufte,. child. 

Crran* I know very few of thofe ; but I come from a 
country, Sir, where half the nation are juft fueh pretty - 
tdlows as thou art.. 

Wii. Ha ! that muftbe a pleaiant place indeed ! What^ 
.doff thoa come from Paradile, child i Ha, ha, ha I 

* Fran^ Don't you know he is Jufl come irom France^ 

* Sir? 

* « |FJ/* Youjeft! 

V Gran. Why^ ay-^Kow y<w fee, Witlii^ your vani- 
' fy has brought you into a fool's Paraidife. ■ 

*' Wit. Oh, ^ou plea£int cur! What, Paris, qnafi p^n^ 
^ diisy or Paradife. . Ha ! Iwilh I had beoi with yon ; I. 
^ am fure yoga would have tbought.is FiMVdifiB.tkenu, ' 
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• Grwi. Nay, now he's fairly in. 

* fflt. T1« impoffible to be out on*t. Sir, in your pom* 
^ pany ; wherever you are, k is always fzxwakt to me, 
* depend upon't. Ha, ha !' 

Fran. Faith, Granger, there I tbmk he came upirith 
ypu. 

Gran, Nay, fince the rogue has money, w'e mufi, of 
courfe, allow him wit : bur I think he is one of your 
good-natur'd ones ; he does not only find the jeft, but 
2ie laugh too. 

Wit. Ay, and to hear thee talk, child, how is it pe$* 
ble to want either ? Ha, ha ! 

Fraa. Good again ! Well fiiid. Witling ! Why, thou 
lurt as (harp to-day—— 

fFiit.^ As a glqrer's needle, my dear i I always dart it 
into your leather heads with three edges, ha, ha! 

Gran. Pr*ythee, Witling, does not thy aflunuMie fomf - 
times meet with a repar.tee that only lights upon the out- 
lide of thy head } , 

Wit. Oh, your fenrant, . Sir ! What, now your firc*i 
fone, yott would knock me- down with the butt-en^ 
would you ? Ha ! it*s rery well,. Sir; I ha* done. Sir, I 
ha* done; I fee it^s a &My to draw bilk upon a man thft 
hasnoaflets. 

Gran. AjmI to do it upon a man that has no ca(h pf 
thine in his hands, is the impudence of a bankrupt. 

Wit. Pflia ! a mere flafii in the pan—* Well, well, it*i 

* all over*— Come, come^ a truce, a truce ; I have done; 
I beg pardon.. 

* Gran. Why,, thou vain rogue, thy jgood-nature his 

* more impudence than thy wit. i^fTthou fuppofe.I 

* can ever take any thing ill of thee. 

* Wit. Plha ! fie ! what doft thou talk, man ? Why, 
' I know thou cand not live without me. D6ft think I 

* don't know how to make allowances ^ Tho*' if I have 

* too much wit, and thou haft too littfe, how the devil 

* can either of us help it^ you know ? H^, hat 

«^ Fran^ Ha, ha ! honefl Witling i* not t9 be put eitc 

* o)F humour, I fee* 

* Gran. NO| faith, nor out of coimtenance— • 

'^ Wit.^l^ot I, faith^ my friend ; and a man of turn 
t may fay akiy tluitg -to me^-^Nbt bat i fte by* Ms hu^ 
// '-» * mour^ 
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^ mouri fomething has .gone wrong— I hoid fix, to feun 
^ now, thpu hail.^ea crabbed at Paris in the Mifililippi* 

* Gran, Not I, faith,. Sir ; I would no more put my 
' < money into the ibckft there, than my leg* into the itocks 

* here. ThereV ok> getting liome again, when you have 
' * a mind to it, 

* M^t. Ha 1 very gpod. But,, pr'ythee, tell us ; what, 

* is the Quinquinpois as pleaiant as q\xx Change>aii«y 

* here i 

* Gran. Much the fame comedy, Sir, where poor ^ife 
^ men are oirfyfpe^aiQrBy and laugh to (ee iooh make 

** their fortune. j 

* /f7/. Ay, but there we difer, Sir ; for ther^aremea 
^* of wit too, that have made their fortunes ameng u», |o 
. * my knowledge*. 

' * Gr/iH. Very likely. Sir ; when ^aols are flufh of «i^« 

* ney> men of wit won't he loag without it. . I hear you 
' • have been fortujiatie, Sir- * f 

' * Wit. Humh— '£gad I don't know wbmbfK He c^s 
.* Hie a wit or a fooLi * - 

* Gran, Oh, fie ! every l^dy kaow^ yov have a ^c»t 

* deal of money. 

< Fran. And I doat knoMt my ii>aii pceqpnds ys» mote 

* wit. " . . . i 

^ Wiu Nay^ that's true too ; Ijut-^'Eg^, I believe he 

* has me/ 

.. Grat^. But, pr'ythee„ Witlkg, how came arp a a. of thy 
parts ever to think 9f raifing thy fiortuoe ia Chwgy^ai* 
'ley ? How didd thou mi^e ail this money thou art mt* 
fterof? ' 

Wit* Why » as oth^v-men of wit and par ta af4^ a doK by 

'having little or nothiag to loie*^ X raii«d my £b««t^c, 

Sir^ as Milo lifted the buU> by fiickimg to h ev^ty day, 

wh<:n .'twas but a cali Libufedthen^wkhtpirewjuini, 

.'cSiJaji^ suid> laid thcu^ on t^ick w<he» t^ fiotck, w^Si l^; 

,and (Udfit all from ahtai^oail, hoy^ In ftpft^y i^ ^^ 

'dirty bh<)e a day for a Kn^ m^nchs^ taking a Ipdgii^ at 

-Wy bjfqJiftV and rifioga^thefej^eihaMr I pfftd,lo «> to 

*tled atnhis end of the town, t have at )a&m^de Up my 

accounts^ and now wa|^ esery m^r^pg^irrail^c 4)f five- 

jjUid-^etyty hi^dred ay^ia?:, t^ta^ma^ aa^petf in my 

... 4^ " Grj«« 
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Graft. And ail thU out of Change-alley ? • 
ffli.. Every ihilltng, Sir ; all out of fbcks, putt, buUs^ 
rams, bears, and bubbles. 

* Graft,' Thefe frolicks of Fortune do fome juilice at 

* leail ; they fuificiently mortify the proud and envibury 

* that have not been the better for them. 

* Fran* Oh, I know fome are ready to burft even at 
^ the good fortune of their own relations ! 

* *^/. 'Egad, and fo do I ; there's that furly put, my 
^ uncle, the cQunfellor, won't pull off hi^ hat to me now* 

* A poor flavin^ cur, that is not worth abore a dioufand 

* a year, and mmds nothing but his bufinefs . 

* Fra/t, And fo is out of humour with you, becaufe you 
' have done that in a twelvemonth, that he has been 

* drudging for thefe twenty years* 

* fflt. But I intend to fend him word, if he does not 

* mend his manners now, I fhall diiinherit him/ 
Graa. What are we to think of this. Frankly ? Is For- 
tune really in her wits, or is the wdrld out of them ? 

Fran. Much as it ufed to be ; (he has only found a new 
channel for her tides of favour. ' 

H^t. Pr*ythee, why dofl not come into the. Alley, and 
fee us fcramble for them > If you have a mind to philo* 
ibphize there, there's work for your f|)ecuIation I *£gad^ 
I never go there, bat it puts me in nnnd of die poetical 
regions of death, where all mankind are upon a level : 

* there, youll fee a duke dangling after a diie^or^ here 
^ « peer and a 'prentice haggling for an eighth ; there t 
*' Jew and a pat%m making up differences ; here a young 

* woman of quality buying bears of a qu^dcer ; and theie 
' * an old one felling refttfiils to a lieutenant of grenadiers. 

*' Frank. What a medley of morula has he jumbkd 

* together !V 

* fHt.* Ob, there's nofuch fun m.the univerfe !— *- 
'Egad, there's no getting away. Periih me,, if I've "had 
time to fee my miurefs, but of a Sunday, thefe threb 
months* 

Gran. Thy miifa^s ! What doft thou mei)^ ?. Thoo 
Ipeakefk as if thou hadft but oise. 

fTlt. Why, no more I have not, that I cafe a farthittg 
for : I may perhaps have a £W>Ie of fcrubti to mount my 

* feitfmeft 
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footmen 9 when I rattle into town, or {o ; but this is % 
choice pod. child, tha| I deiiign for my own ridiftg. 

TrafiL rr'ythec, who is fhe f 

ITiV. rilihevvyou, *ny dear— —X think I. hare her 
here in my pocket. , 

Gran. W hat doll thou nvoaa '? 

Wit, Look. you, I know you are my friends ; and there* 
fore iince I am fure it is ia nobody's power to hurt mc^ 
I'll venture to truft you«-*-There ! that's whoo, child. 

[She^Vi a Paper • 
^ Iran* What's here } ■ [^ReaJs. 

*' To Sir Gilbert W# aI^^gle, . 
, * ' Sir, according to your contra^ of the i itb of Fcbnsary 
Jail, I now make my cle^on of your younger daughter^ 
Mrs. Charlotte Wrangle ; and. do hereby demand your 
^confept, to be fbrthiv^th jpin'd to the faid Charloctei»th& 
fober {late of matrimony. Witaefs my hand, i&c. 

. :. \ WjLJMAIt WlTWJ*G.** 

Fra^u , Whjat ^, meriy w^rld d^ we live in. 1 
. ^Gr/iw. This iude^ i* eauwordinary . 

>/^//. I think fo : I afluf^ you^ gentlemen, I t«kc this 
40 be a c§iip dt maitre x>( ,ikii wh<^l^ AJWy. This is a,call 
now, that non^e .of your- t^ick*fcuUed calculators coi^ 
ever have thought o^ij* . , , . 

Graff. Well, Slr^ and do#« thiy oontrad^ fecure the h-^ 
dy's fortuueto youtoO;j^ , -. 

^7r. OIjL,|K»^.l X^kniew fbgt. fljus .aU ting bef<H'e: h^ 
had fettled three th^ufsA^ a^pieipe upoa them i^Jthe 
South Seu„ when , it was only dhcH^tpjir, prcMdedldiey 
married ^ith his coii(eiu, which by this contfa^yo^ 
know, I h-)ve a I'ijj^tto. So.tti^pe's aa^dier thirty tboii«» 
Xapddead. i^y deal*. 

Fran. But pray, Sir, has hot the lady heffelf a right •! 
jefufial^as well^.yau,.all'thi8fwhite ? ' 
■J U(iU A right 1 ^aye, who doubts, it ? Evo-y woix»tt Ife^ 
si riglit to ]3e a fool, if fhe has a mind tQ it, that^s certain: 
i)ut Charlotte happens to be a g'rl of tafle^ my d^ ^ S» 
Jsn^ne of (boff Ws tl^twiii'Aunfi ^b her owaU^t, I 
can tell you, 

Irfitn^ Well, but do you cxpe6^ (he ihQHld blindly con<» 
,fcnt to ypur barigun ? . , , 

^ ITiu Blindly^ no» child : but doff thou fmagine any 
** " * *^* citizea'% 



citi2en's daughter can refufe a man of m^ figure and for- 
tune, with her eyes opcn-# - > . 

Gran. Impudent rogue ! ,, . , [,4fi^* 

Fran, Nay, I grant, your iccuriiy's good j- Sir : but I 
mean, you have ilUl left h^r coni^nt at Urge in the wri- 
ting. 

Wit. Her confent \ DidA tliev 4faink I minded that^ 
man ? I knew, if the flock did but whip up, I flkHili-make 
Ao mtM Gff her than a pbaicbed egg* ' But to let you.tntt 
Hm iflcrct, my dear, I am fccure of thataliwidy 5 jfbr the' 
(lut's in love with me, and does not kmyw it : ha, ha, ha !• 

Frntt. How came you fo knoir ie then f ' • • 

Wtt. ^ her ridiOBloua ptvteodiog to^a«e me, child t 
for we never nicer, but 'tis ft^-mertsU war, and never parr, 
till one of us is rallied 'to^eafh ; ha, ha, ha f 
. f^a&. Nay theti,-ir muft b^ a match ; for, I fee, ybu 
are refolved to take no anfwer* 

i^'ii. Not I,' faith ! Iknow her play too v^l for that : 
hi (hort, 1 atn this very evening toauack her in form ;• 
amd to (hew you i am a man of (kill, I mtend to make my 
lirft breaeh from a battery of Italian muiic, in which I' 
<kfign t6 fingmy own lo E^ean, and enter the town in 
triumph* 

Fran. You arc not going to her now ? • • ^ 

• fVih No, no, 1 mM ififft gaand give the governor my 
ftHnmont hercr I mud find out Sir Gilbert ; he's hci«'-> 
abouts : I long to make him growl a lkil« ; for I know; 
he'll fiw wXeH he reads it, w'ifkwtte^/cirefacfas 
a^nd^ the company V charier. Ha^ha^hftl [ExitWiu 

« Fran. When all's Md^ thi8,feMotr^e«nia rb fM his 
^ fcrtttoe mf^n than mod of fheibols that have been 
« lately taken into hei^fUiMir;.^ < • ^ 5 

' Ghm. ^ Pdsonhlmfil had. father harve^isctfiift)^. 
* tion than his money.' Pr'ythee let's follow, and fee hoff 
the old gentleman neceii^a hijn. 

Eran. N05 excufe mpe V I can^'t*^ till I fte Chilr. 
lotte : you know, my atibirs «iMrife^i«M^4a«iida«M:e« 

GVtfw. That's true-; t b^ yo« take no notice to So- 
phronia of rtiy being-in tewoi > Ihave* m^y it;aibiift A>r it, ' 
' Fran, Veiy wcllj we iliaJl itioet at dkineri Adiear 

. ; ^ 'i .' ' • • • 
£n» of the First Act, 
X ACT 
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A C t !!• 
SCENE, iS^ Gilberts M^ti/i. 
Sophroma tf«i/Chtrlocte» 

! ■ ■ ClIArLOTtE.' 

"iTTA, ha, fca.^ 

JljL. St^. Deaf fifler, cioa*c be fo boifterous in youf 
tntrcli: you really 0ver«poirer me ! So much vociifeni^ 
tioa is inCupportable* 

Char. Well, well, I beg your pardon—- but, you know 
Uttgbliig ia tbe wholfomeft thing in the wiQiri4; and when 
one has a hearty occafion 
S(^6* To be vulgar, you are refoWed t9 appear fo* 

. Cifor; Oh, I cannot help it, 1 love you dearly ; «ad, 
pray, wherc'8 the harm of it ? 

: Si^» Look you^ fifter, I grant you, that rifibility is 
only g^ven to the animal ratUnak ; but you really in- 
dulge It, as if you could give no other .proof of your fpe* 
cies. 

Char, And if I were to iCOme into your fentiments, 
dear fifter, I am afraid the world would think I. were of 
no fpecics at all. = » . 

• Soph. -The world, fitter^ is a generation of ignorants : 
and, ibr my part, lam refolved to do.what in me lies, to 
put an^nd.to pofterity. 
€bar^ Why, you don't defpair of a man, I hope ! 

. Sofb. Np $ but I will have all mankind defpair of me* 
Ci«r, You^llpofitivelydieamaidi? • \ / .. 

, Si^^. Yo^,.perhaps, may think vhat:dying a martyr ; 
but I (hall not die a brute, depend UAon't« » 

, Char. Nay^ I don't thiiik youHl <£e eitheri if you oan 
h^lpit.. 
Sofh. What do you mean. Madam ? 

, XAar. QtAy^ Madam, that you are awon^an, apd inay 
happ^n^cbanfeyournund; that's all./ 

. A^/».'.A woman! That'sfolikeybur ordinary way of 
thinktii^ ; as if fouls had any fexe^— >Noj-<-wheA I 4^^^ 
Madam, I ihfill endeavour to leavjc fuch fentirn^nts be- 
bind me, that<>*-^ivtf« 0mfiis mortar) the world will be con* 
vinccd my purer part had no fez at all* 

' , . « Cfjor. 
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^ Cht^. Why truly, it will be hard to imiigine, tl^ac 

* any one of our fez could make fuch a rerolution x 
^ though, I hope, we are hot bound to keep all we make^ 

* neithen 

* S^n You'll find. Madam, that an elevated foul may 

* be always mafter.of its periihable part/ 

Char. But, dear Madam, do you fuppofe our fouls and 
crammed bto our bodies merely to fpoU fport, that « 
virtuous woman is only fent hither of a tool's errand ? 
What's the ufe of our comiofi; into the world, if we are td 
go out of it, and lefave nobody behind us ? . * 

' &fpb. ^ If out fpecies can be onlv fupported by thofe 
' grofs mixtures, of idiich cookmiiids and tboci»en are. 
' capsd>le, people of. rank and erudition •ught certaittly 

* todeteft them/ Oh, wliat a pity 'tis the divine ffccret 
ihould be loft ! I have fomewhere read of an ancient na^ 
turalifl, whofe laborious ftudies had difcoveied a more 
innocent way of propagation ; but, it ieems, i>is tables 
unfortunately falling into his wife's handsy the gaoO 
creature threw them into the fire. 

Char. Indeed, my dear iiiler, if you talk thu« in com- 
pany, people will take you for a mad-women. 
, * Sopb. I fhall be even with them, and think thofe mad, 

* that differ from my opinion. • * 

* Char. But I rather hope the world will be fb c\\in^ 
^ table, as to think this is not your reut opinion/ - \' • 

Soph. I fhall wonder at nothing that's faid or ihbt^t 

by people of your fullied imagination. 

Char. Sullied ! I would have you to know, Madara^ t 

think or nothing but what's decent and natural. ' 

Soph. Don't be too pofitive, nature has it indecendes.' 
Char. That maybe ; but I don't think of them. 
Soph. Ko ! Kd not you own to me juft now, you weW 

determined to marry ? . . ? t 

Char. Well ; and where's the crime, pray ? ' ' 

• Soph. What! you want to have me explain ? But I 

ihall not defile my imagination with fuch grofs ideas. 

* Char. But, dear Madam, if marriage werfe fiich an 

* abominable bulinefs, how comes it thatalUhe World 

* allows it to be honourable ? And I hope you won't ex- 
*. j)e£l me to be wifer than any of my anceflors, by thi nk- 
•ing the. contrary. 

C * Snfb. 



If THE UtTUSAt. 

,^5;55(^: No J biit if ¥ou will read hiftory, fifcr, foM 

^ wili find tint the Aiojc^of the greateft empive upoii 

^^ ttMTth were oal^ piopm/axod horn YwMei chalKty : 

* the Sabine ladies were wives, 'tis true, bu( gbrkml 
^ i:avlihcd wivios. Yanquifhed thjey were indeed, but 

* they furrendered noc: they fcfeamcd, and cried, and 
^ tor6, and as fir ais their weak limbs would give them 
^ leave,, refifted and abhorred the odious joy . ■ 

' Cibar. Attiyet, for all that nicenefs, they broughf 
t a chc^piegiaceof rakes» that bullied the wh<^ewt>rld 

* about them. ' , 

• . ♦ Sofi,'^. The greater ft'di tfeeir glory, that though they 

* wore jtaturaUy prolific, their reMaoce proved they 
\ were not Haves to appetite. 

. f 0jar. Ah, fifter ! if the Romans had not been (6 
^ iharp. iet, th« glorious refinance of thcfe fine ladies 
^. migW have been ail) turned into coquettry. 

^ S/fhi, Tkeie's the fecret, lifter: had our raodern 
< divines bux the true Sabine fpirit of difdain, mankind 

* might be again reduced to thofe old Roman e^remi^ 
t ties ; and our (hamelefs bridea would nor then be led, 

* but dragged to the altar ; their /peti/a2i a not called a 

* .marsiage, but a facri£ce: and the conquered beauty^ 

* Hot the brid il virgin, but the victim. 

f 6&rr. OI^ ridiculous ! and fo you would Have no 

* woman, married, that was not firft ravsflted, according 
"^lolamd 

* Svfit* I would liave mankind owe their conqueil q# 
^ va i&ther to the weaknefs of our limbs, than of our 

* fouls. And if defcaceleia women muft be mothers, the^ 
^'b£ut3lity, at lead, ihould lie all at their door.* 

Cif4^» rbty/e a care of this over-nicenefs, dear iifitr, 
kAfome agreeable young leUow (hould induce you to 
the confufion of parting with it. YouM make a moiV 
rueful fii^i^c in love 1 

Sa^, Sifter, yu make me flsodder at your freedom ! 
J in love 1 I admit a man \ What, become the volun- 
taiy, xhe la^rful objeif^ of a corporeal fenfuality ! Like 

5kt, to^choofemyfelfatyraot! ade^>oiler! a huftand ! 
gh. 

• CJban I am.afraid| by this;difoc!derof yourthough^s,' 

dear 



THB •AEFUSAi:. «? 

.. dkar £flet, you hziftgot one ii) yowc kcad* l^at ymi doo^t 
know how to get rid of* 

S^. I iuTCy indeed $ but It's only the male creature 
that you have a mind to. 

Char* Why, that's poiEblc too ; for I have <rftcn o*)^ 
ferved you uaeaiy at Mr, FranUy^s iieing particular to 
me. 

SdfL If I am, 'tis upon your account, becauTe I kiMW 
be impo^ upon you. ' 

Chan You know it ? 

* So^. I know hi« heart, and that a&otber is miAreft 

* of in 

* Char. Another! 

* iSlgft^. Another ; but one chat to my knowtedge wUl 
' never hear of him ; fo don't-be uneafyi dear filter, all 

* in my power you may be aiTured of.. 

* CEmt* Surjprifingly kind, iiidecd t 

* 3^ Ana you know too I ha\€ a gitot deal io my 

* ibclination i ■■ '■ ■■ 

* Cisr. For me or him, dear 6fier ? 

«' Sfh. Nay, BOW you won't fufier me to M\ge you $ 
^ I teU vou, I hate the anhnal ; ^and for half a good word 
^ woula give hiijn away. 

^ CW« What ! before youbtTt him i 

* SffA. This affiled ignorance ii fo vain, dear fifier^ 
. * that I new th'utk it high time to explain t^ rou, « 

* Char. Then we flialT underftand one another.' 
Sitph. You don't know, perhaps, that Mr* Fmnkly is 

, paffionately in love with me ? i ^ 

Char, I know, upon his treating with my father,: tni 
. fawver once ^lade you fome offers. 

A^. Why then you may know too, that upon my 
lU^itusg thofe offers, he fell imnqdiately into a n^leat 
defpair. 
Chat. I did not hear of its violence* 

* Sa^j, So violent, that he ha» never fince dared to 
' open his lips to me about it ; but to revenge the fecret 

* yaias I gave him, has made hi« public addreifes to yon. 

* Char. Indeed, fiilqr, you furprife me : aod *cis hard 

* to fay, th^t; pie^ imjpofe more upon us^ than we upqn 

* ourfelvcs* 

C a * ^f'fh* 
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* 4^^, Therefore by what I have toW you, you may 

* now be convinced he it falfe to you^ 

• Cbar, But is there a ncccffity, niy dear Sophronia^ 

* that I muft rather believe you than him ? Ha» tea, 

* ba !' ^ 

SopL How, Mftdam! Have you. the confidence to 
queftion my veracity, by fuppofing.mc capable of an en- 
deavour to deceive you ? 

Char* No hard words, dear fifter : I only fuppofc yoa 
as capable of deceiving yourfelf, as I am, 

Sap/j, Oh^ mighty probable, indeed ! You are a perfoa 
of infinite penetration ! Your ftudies have opened to you 
the utmod recelles of human nature; but let me tell 
you, fifter, that vanity is the only fruit of toilette liicu* 
brations. I deceive myfelf : ha, ha, ha ! , 

Char, One of us certainly docs ! Ha, ha ! 

l!fafiL There I agree with you. Ha, ha ! 

Cl>ar.^ Till I am better convinced then on which fide 
the vanity lies, give me leave- to laugh in my turn, dear 
filter. 

SafJ^.' Oh, by alt iheahs, fweet Madam ! Ila, ha I 
- Botlu Ha, ha, ha I 

Char, Oh, here's mamma ; fhe perhaps may decide 
the (j\ieftion. Ha, ba ! 

MffUrLadyV^nti^e* 

Z. ^iwff. So, Mrs, Chirlotte ! what wonderful nb* 
tiling, pray, may be the fubjedf of this mighty merri* 
ment ? 

Sofit. Kothing indeed, Madam ; or, what\ next to 
nothing; a man, it feems. Ha, ha ! 

L, if^rang. Charlotte, wilt thou never have any thing 
elfe in thy head? 

Char, I wa9 in hopes, nofthing, that was in my Mer*a 
he^id, would be a cnme in mine, Madam, ' 

L. m-ang. Ydur fifter'b ! What? How? Who is It 
you are lauj»hing at ? 

C6^r. Only tt one another. Madam ; but, perhap$^ 
your ladyfhfp may laugh at «s^ bo4i : for,^ it feems. my 
fifter and I both infift, that Mr. Frankly is pofitively in 
love but with pne of us, 

L. Wrang, Who, child ? 

Scfb, Mr, Frankly, Madam. 

-^. JTrting^ 
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' t^,0^rmag. Mr. Praakly in lote with o^e of yon ! 
Sa^h. Ayy Madam ; but it feems we both take him ttk 

" X^ WfMnj^. Then Cbarbliie wu m the right m one 
poibt* 

iS^i^. In what, clear Madam ^ 

l.. Wtmw^. Wiiy, tHar ibr.thv firnie reafcm you have 
^fasetilaiiighing at one Bnother^ I muH humbij beg \it3xtt 
SD laQ(^ at yov botb-^-^-Ha^ ha ! 

Chm-. So^tktaif fassffport. \Afih. 

L.Wrang, But pray, bid ies, howlo&ghasthecbimem^ 
«f tlua genUeraais^palliaB ftut you beeii in either of your' 
iieads? 

Stfb^ Nay, Madam, not that I iralae the couauefl % 
hat yoor ladyfti^ knows he once tieated wirti my lather 
upon my account. 

L^ WT4m^. i know he made that liit pre^mce tofti 
dlcciit^dntcd m the fkmrly. 

Soph. Perhapt, Madam, J hare mone ooei^ire reafons;, 
twt amf not co&cerned enough at prrfest to- infill 4ipOft 
tl»eir validity. 

jL. ff^rattg, Sophfonta, you )Ave prudence* [Sophro- 
XktBL "juUh 3y and rradsJl But whac hare yOfU <o urge^ 
fireet Uidy ?. How came tiits gemtleman into your head^ 
pmyf 

C&«r. iteaily, Madsim, I eaii.*t well (ay how he got 
in, but there he is, that^s certain : what will be able i0 
get iiim^vuc a^n, heaven ti^a^ 

JL^Wrmtg^ Oh, 1*11 inform yoti then ,* tkittk notfiore 
ef him than bethinks of yott| and III im:iwer for yoi^r 
care. Ha, ha, Iw ! 

<£*«»•• I ihaU ffeikwr pur preCbripiioii, Madam^ whc*^ 
I am once Cere howiictle he thinks <m me. 

L.Wrmg, Then judge -of that, when I alRire yoii^ 
itot his heart is etferly and folely giten up to me. 

Soph. Well ! t did not think my Lady had been cap-t 
lUeof 4b mudhAfOd^fieft. - [AfiHe^ 

Chdr. How ! no you, Madam f How is that polfible, 
ualefe he makes you didionourabie offers ? 

L. Wrang, There's no occaiion to fuppofe that neither;- 

tare paflfoRs you hi^Veno tjtotton of;- he tocms.iay 

C 3 ,. vir- 
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virtue is impregnable: but that*— — — prefervei liim 
inline. 

Char. Nay, this docs puzzle me indeed, Madam. 
. Soph. If you had ever read Ekto^ jifter, you might 
have known, that paffions of the greateft dignity have 
not their fource from veins and arteries. 

• L, Wrong. Sophronia, give me leave to judge of that ; 
perhaps I don't indft that he is utterly Platonic ndlher : 
the roaniion of the foul may have its attra^Hoos too ; 
he is as yet but udum tsf mollehitmm and may take 

.what fonn I plesfe to give him. 

-. Char. Well, Madam, fincc I fee be is fo utterly ac 
your ladyfliip's difpofal, and that ^tis impoifible your 
virtue can make any u(4S of him in my, vulgar way; 
iliall I beg. your good word to my father, only to maki 
me milTrefs of his mortal part ? 
JL. Writng. Hesfvens ! what wiU this world come to ? 

* This creature has fcarce been two years from Ichoolv 
^ and yet is impatient for a hufband?' No, Madaiii, you 
are too young as yet; bu t - ■ Cntda marito. Youf 
education is not yet 6niibedi firft cultivate 3rour mind, 
> correct and mortify th^fe fallies of your blood ;* le^n 
of your fitter here, to live a bright example of your fex ; 
ftemte your foul ; give your happier hours up to fcience, 
arts, and letters 5 enjoy the raptures of philofophy^ 
fubdae yeur paffioof , and renounce the fenfual commerce 
of mankind. 

Char. Oh, dear Madam, I fliould make a piteous phi* 
k)fopher ; indeed your ladyfhip had much better put 
me out to the buimefs I am fit for : here's my fiflcr has 
iearning enough o'confcience for any one fan^ly ; atid^ 
of the two, I had much rather follow yoUr lady4i}p*a 
example, and ufe my humble endeavours to increafc it, ' 

JL. Wrang. My example ! Do you fuppofe then, if I 
had been capable of grofs defires, I would have chafen 
your father for the graiificator of them ? . r 

Char. Why not, Madam ; my papa's a hale man, aisul' 
though he has twice your lady (hip^s age, he walks as 
ftraighr, and leads up a country-dance as briflt aa abeau; 
at a ball. 

JL. Wrang^ Come, none of your fenfual inferenccaL 
4 from 
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.from tbences I was governed by my.plitnts, I had 

other views in marrying Mr. Wrangle. 

C^ar. Yes, a Twinging jointure. . [jf/ldem 

L* Wran^. When yo\x have gone through my ftudies, 
^Madam, philofophy will tell you, *ci< poffible a well-na- 
tured mind» though fated to a hufband, may be at once n 
wife and virgin. . 

Char, Prodjigious! [Afi^m 

i. Wraug. What is't you fmile at, Madam ? 

Char. JMotbing, Maaam, only I don't Qnderftand 
thefe philofophical myfteries ; but if your ladylhip will 
indulge me, m marrying .Mr. Frankly, as for dymn; a 
maid afterwards, I'll take my chance for it. 

Z*. fFranf* What a ^ddy confidence ! But thpu ai^ 
ftrangely.vaijQ, Charlotte, to be fo importunate for a. man, 
that, as I have told thre, has the misfortune to be paf* 
fionately in love with me. 

. Char, Indeed, indeed. Madam, if your ladylhip woiitd 
but give him leave to open his mind freely, he would 
certainly tell you another ftory. 

. ^ L» Wran^. I will fend for him this minute, and cOu* 
vincc you ot your error. 

Enter a Servant. 
. Senu. Madam, Mr. Frankly. 

JL. IVrang, He never came more opportunely: defir# 
.him 10 walk in. \ 

Enter ilr. Frankly. \ 

: jL. Wran^. Oh, Mr. Frankly, the welcomed man alive* 
. Fran. Then I am the happteil, I am fure, M;idam. 

Z«. Wrong f Oh, fy ! is there any one of this company 
eould mak,e you fo ? 

Fran. There's one in the company, Madam, has a 
great deal more in her power, than I'm afraid (he'll part 
with to me. . 

Soph, Are you this hard-hearted lady, fitter? Does 
this deff:ription reach you, pray ? [A/U^. 

. Char, i he power does not defcribe you, I'll anfwer 
for it. ^ [^^« 

L. fTrang. /tJ'dy^ now you grow particular— -You 
have fomcthing to fay to one of thefe ladies, I'm fure. 

[7i Frankly.. 
Fran» 
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Ffwu 1 hvfe fomediing, Madam, td iky r» bdlli <tf 
theip. 

j^i(. Shall we let bun fpeak, fifler ? 

Ci*r. Freely. 

jL. fTfvMf. Which of rhefe twO| now, if yott wvrefree 
to choofe, von\4 yoa really give up voitr heart to? 

^tfji. Ob, Madam ! ai to that, 1 dare only fay, aa iSitt 
|otin Suckling did upon the fame occi^fion* * 

Stfh. Pray, what waa that? 

Fran, He fitre it famfneH that has hopeiof either ; 
Next htm is he that fees yoa both together. ' 

* Xr« U^rofig. PerfeAly f]ne-*-Nor h thenc more wk ih 
the verfes themfelvet, than in your polite appUcadon. of 
Ihem-^Mri Fmnkly, I niut heg your pardon^I know 
hS rude to whtfper i but yon have good^Datvre ; and, to 
H^lige awoman 

J^an. Is the bufinefs of my life, Madam--^Wbat tht 
ierit can a|l this mean ? I have beeti iMXy cacechked 
fcer c ^-Sure they have not all agreed to bring meioa^e- 
chiration for one of thenh^Ii looks a little lUce it—** But 

* tfien, how comes Charlotte into fo vain aprojedi } Nay, 

* fo hazardous ! She can't hut know, my hoU&og the 
' other two in play^^'faas been the only means of my get- 

* tin^ admittance to her-— Perhaps they may have piqued 
^•lier ihto this eaiperiment— doc unlUcely.* But I muft 
be cautious, \^Afok^ 

L. ff^ra^g. Nay, ladies, you can*t but fay I laid you 
tIArly in hh way. £y^r/ /« Soph, an J Char.} 'And yet 
you fee fiom how palpable a regard to me he has iagtni- 
anfly avoided a declaration, for ekher of you^ at leaft. 

SafiL Yqur lady (hip won*t be oftnded, if, for a mo«> 
Aent, we fhould fufpend your cOncluiron. 
- i. IVrang. Not in the leaft j if fufpcnjc can make yott. 
hapny, .live always in it. 

' Char, But, pray. Madam, let hiin go on a little. 
*X. fTraftg. Oh, you ihall have enough of him. Well^ 
yoniare a horrid tyrant, Mr. Frankly. Dpn*t you phnn- 
ly fee,' here are two ladies in this company, that .have a 
ittitjd you (boM declare in favour of ehe ot them ? 

Fran, Yes; Madame but I plainly fee, there nt^ three 
hidies in the aompany. - 

* L* Wrong. What then? 

Fran^ 
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Tran* Why, then, Madam, I anr more afraid of of« 
fending that tkird perfon, than either of the otfiertwo. 

L. IVrang. [To Soph. andQYitJ.'] Obfcrvc his diffidence, 
his awe ; he knows I love refpedt. 

Soph. With fubmliSon, Madam, I never was fanuliar 
with him. 

* Z,, Wrang. Come, now, do you both a£k the quef< 

* tion, as I have done, each exclufive of hcrfelf. 

* Char. Your ladyfhip's in the right = [4fi^*' 

* Sir, without any apology then, I am obliged to afk yoii, 

* whether it be my Lady or my fxfter, you arc really in 

* love with } • ^ 

* Fran. So, now it*8 plain. [4/^e.'\ When either of 

* them afk me, you'll be out of the queftioni i can afimt 

* you, Madam. 

* £.• Wrang. Ha, ha ! . 

^ 80fb^ Who's in the queflion now, filler? 

* Char: If I had put myfelf in, yoo wooM not have 
^ been there, Til aniwer for him. [^^Ui^ 

* S0pb, Then, IMl do you that favour. Madam. 

* f r^ff. So, now the other— ^— but I am ready for 

* her too. '^ 

* So^h, You fee, Sir, the humour we are in ; though 
' 'don t fuppofe, if I aik you the fame queHion, *tis fVoiti 

* the fame motive ; but iince thefe ladies have obliged 

* me to it Which of them is it you fincerely arc a 

* fiaveto? 

* Fran. Since I find your motive is only complatiance 
^ to them. Madam, I hope you will not think it needs an 

* anfwer« 

*• Soph. Lam (atisfied-->Your ladyfhip was pleafed to 

* mention refpedt— I think there's reipect and demonftra* 

* tion too,^ Madam. [^-r/^f /i) jL. Wrang/ 
i. Wrang. I grant it ; * but both, to me, child.' But 

I will fpeak once more for all of us— Sir, that you may 
not be reduced to farther ambiguities, feppofe we are all- 
screed, you (hould have leave to declare which of us, then^ 
your heart is utterly in the difpofal of? 

Fran. Then I mud fuppofe. Madam, that one of yoo 
have a mind I ftiontd ms^e the other two my enemies. 

Ls. Wrang.- All your fncnds, depend upon us. 

FraHw So were all the three goddefles to Paris. Madam^ 

, • -till 
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all he pitfumcd to be particular, and rsUhly.gave the 
apple to VeniM— You knowi Madam, Juno was hi&ioQi- 
nortal enemy ever after. 

*-— • Manet akd mcnte repi 
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i. fVrang, Sir, you are excused ; the modefly a^d cle- 
jpoce of your reply has charmed me* 

S^. Noiw, filter, was this delicacy of his tafie and 
kamiog (hewn -to recommend hiralelf to mc or you, 
think you ? 

Char* Oh, I don't difpute its recommending him to yo«« 

S^. He thinks it does, depend upon't. 
< ClMor, Though I can hardly think that of hun, yet I . 
•ffusfi fay, indeed, he has taken much pains to recommend 
himfelf to ihe all this while. I fee no reafon, becaufe 
tl^y are to be refpeAed, fbrfooch, thfu I mav not be 
pleafed in my Airn too. [9^ ^iffcf^ 

trsM. }i^ Q0W| tadiOf ^gire me kavi to aflt yeu a 
q^lefiton. 

£. fTr^p You may conunftod ut i Sin 

Fram, Tben|^ whoTe cruel sropQial was it to urge tne to 
a deckration ot nay heart, when ]rou all knew there wat 
4K»t one of you, isom the difpoficioB of whofc mind or 
.droumftaAGBH I coul4 hope the leail favour or mercy, 

L^Wraw. Ekplaiii yout&lf» 
,. J^4f», Why.,, firft. Madam, as to |iour kdyibipt 
you are honourably difpoicd of; from you my utmoft 
vahky could «> more form a hope, than could your vir- 
tue give it — And here,. \To Soph.] if ppffible, my fase 
were harder (lill — here I m^lft have to encounter rivala 
Aumberiefs and innncible. 
. ^^A Rivals! 

« From. Ay, Madam, is aot every volume jm your li- 
4>^tary "a rival ? Do you not pais whole days, nay, ibme- 
-times,, happier nights, with them alone ? * The living ai«i 
/ th^dead promifcuous in your favour ?' Old, venerable 
fiiges, even in their graves, can give you raptures, front 
whofe divine enjoyment no mortal lover can perfuade 
you. 

Stfb. [To Char.] Is this to pleafe you, fifter ? 

Char. Truly, I think not— -—he has miftakeo the way, 
/Itleaft^ 
.Fran, ITurninj^ to Char.] And here. Madam—— 

L.Wrang. 
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Jt. Wrong. Holdy Sir ; a trace with your oegativet^ left 
tliey gnyw too ▼ehemenc in their afirmation. You have 
hrtherto my efieem, preferve it by your difcretion, aiul 
force me not to revoke the freedom I have this day given 
yoit. Sophronia, I have carried this matter to the very 
utmoft Itmitftof difcretioD. I hope 3rou and your fitter 
are now delivered from your error ; it not, ril infiantly 
withdraw, and leave you to a full convidion. [Exitm 

Fran. I am afraid my Lady takes fomething ill of me» 

Soph. Sir, what you have done was from her own de- 
fire; and (ince I partly am the occafion, it is but juft I 
fiand engaged for 3rour reconciliation. 

Fran. Then gite me leave to hope, M?dam— — 

Sofh. From what prctenfion, Sir r From any weakneft 
of my behaviour ? Hope ! Do you confider the licentious 
and extenfiye confequences of that odiotis word ? Hope X 
You make me tremble at the thought. 

F^an. Madam, I only mean — 

Sofb. I know your meanings Sir : and therefore mufl( 
hot hear it, , 

Fran. This is new with a vengeance ! \.4fi^^s 

' Sopb. Sifter, * I am fofry our^argument has reduced^ 
^ me toiland fb outrageous an inftance of your convidSon v 
* but you may profit from the infult :' you may now 
learn to moderate your vanity, and to know yourfelf. 
Qh, *iis a heavenly Icffon !— — jE c^Jo drfctndii gnotbt^ 
feauton. [Exit. 

fran. What a Iblid happinefs is now crept into heit 
mind through the crack of her brain ?— I hope you are 
not going too. Madam ? 

Char. I don't know any bufinefs I have here. 

Fran. So '£gad, I have difobliged them alt, I be* 

litre. 14/^'] You are not out of humour? 

Cbar. I don't know whether I am or no. 

Fran. Sp cold, Charlotte, after I have had my wits 
upen the ftretch this half hour, to oblige you ? 

Cbar. What, in blowing up other people's vanity at, 
my expence ? 

Fran» Would you have had me blown up their jealou* 
fy, at the expence of my being well with you ? 

Cbar. You, that are fo dexterous in impofing upon, 
others^ may impof&upon me too, for ought I know. • 

* Fran. 
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. ♦ Fran. Come, come, don't impofe upon yourftjlf, 
< Charlotte, by this groundlefs, this childi(h ref^ntment* 
,. *' Charm She that has no refentment at sdLy may be un- 

* der-tVeated as long as fhe lives, I find.* 

. Fran. Pray, think a little. Is my having made ch^m 
ridiculous by your own coofent, expofing you to them, 
or them to you ? • 

Char. I don^t know how the matter's contrived ; but I 
cenainly find myfiplf uneafy, and you can't perfuade me 
I am not fo. 

Fran. Well, well ; fincc you can't juftify your being 
in an ill humour, it's ar fair (tep, at leail, to your coming 
into a good one. 

Cfmr. Come, I will not be wheedled now. 

Fran. Nay, but hear me. 
Sophronia enters unfeen^ <while Frankly feems to entertain 
Charlotte apart. 

Soph, What can thefe creatures be doing alone toge- 
ther ? ^ I thought I left my tiller in too ill a humour to 

* retire Avith him ; but I fee thefe carnage lovers have 

* fuch a meannefs in |t]tieir fouls, they'll overlook the 

* grofleft ufage to accomVnodate their fenfual concorpora- 

* tion.* 'Tis fo— her eyes ha^e loft all refentment already; 
But I muii not be feen, left they miftake my innocent cu- 
riofity for jealoufy. 

Char. Well, but you might have thrown in a civil thing 
to me in my turn too. 

Fran, Alas, poor lady \ Pray, what one civil thing did 
I mean to any body but yourfelf ? Beiidcs, was not you. 
one of the three goddeffes, Mifs Charlotte ? Which of 
the company do you fuppofe I meant by Venus, pray } 

Char. How filfy you make me ? 
" fran. Nay, 1 was going to fay a great deal more to you, 
if my Lady had not ftopped my mouth. 
. Sifh. Is it poffible ? '{A/ye. 

' Char. Why, then, I beg your pardon ; /or, in iliort, I 
fipd I have only been fool enough to be uneafy, becaule 
they had not fenfe enough to be mortified. 

Fran. A pretty innocent confeliion, truly ! 
' Soph. Have I my fenfcs ? 

Char. Well, but tell me, what was it you had a mind 
t6 fay to me ? 

Fraftm 
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trkt9tx WotfMHgtDWltatlnovr^couldfffjr—- -^fc,Ct)ar- 
iMtc^ my heart gfows ftrit ef yoa; the !eaft look of 
kiadtieififofeeixs meto foU}r l-^Indeed I love you. 

StipJb.9oh ' • ■ ■ • 
»G*Aff-. And fbf what, after all? {Smiiffig. 

ffrofii For that, and' for a thoufand charms bclidc. 
[Pr^ng her hand.\ There's fomcthuig in your looks fo 
{f^ty To gentle, ib rcfignM, aod plaintive ; 1 loved before 
I kiKw itj and only thought I gave the pity that I 
wantv<h 

Chkn. What trtinfport'a in thepaffion, when the tcn- 
dernefs is mutual ! 

• 89fh. Oh, the enormous creature ! but I'll begone, left 
her intoxication fhould know no bourfds-^No, on fecond 
thoughts, I'll {lay ; * this odious object may be ufeful ; 

* vipers, if rightly taken, are prefervatives : and as the 

* Spartans taught their children to abhor intemperance, 

* by (hewing them their flaves ex poled, and fenfclefs in 

* their wine; fb I, in- contemplation of this folly^ may 

* be fortified againft it. ' Oh i ,t he abandoned wantons ! — 

* .Wh^- a riotoust diibrdtr now mufl run th roughs erefy 

* vein of her whole fyftem ? How can they thus deface 
^ the dignity of human being ?*— \J)urlng thin Fn and 
Char, feem in an amorous difpute^ till he kljjls her,'\ —A kifs ! 
My^ thenv 'tis infupportable, [Ubi goes to them*] Sifter, I 
am amazed you caa (land trifling here, when my father is 
come home, and you know he wants you. 

Cpar. Sbe has certainly ieen us. [/^^e to Fran* 

Fra»^ Nomattcrx ffsem eafy^. and: take na notice. 

[y^flr/ to Ghar. 

Soph, Shall I tell him yoa will not come. Madam? 

Choir. Well, do not be in a.ppffion, dear lifter. 

Froifi. Oh, fie ' why ftiould y/>u think fo ? But is Sir 
Dtlbifrt come 'm^ M^dscm? I hai&e a little bu(ine/s \\\t\ 
Wo. If youpleafe, Madam, I'll wait upon you to him. 
. Char. VVitK all my h^act* . 

* Frau* AmaRte J^£o^ &c. . (>%^''^-' 

[^Ia-^^jt/ Fran. ^f/J Char. 

Soph. What means this turbulence of thought ? * ^^ly. 
\ ai^ I thus diiorxiered !' It cannot, nay, I will not have- 
it jcaloufy — No, if I were capable of folly, Granger 
noig^ii miilead me; yet ftill I am difturbed— * Tes,' 'tis 
D" * plain, 

A. 
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* ptaio, lam inceofed, proyoked j^thlm ;' btft canl not 
.affign tlie cau(e?r-*Oh, I have found it !--rHavin|;> firft 

offered up his h^rt to ii^e, his giving it to another^ without 
mf leave, is aa infult on my hierit, and worthy , my. re* 
. fentroent— that's all— How, thed,. fliali I p\ii>ifii him ? By 
fecunpg her to his rival. Witling ftali have her; III 
work it by my Lady ; (he feems his friend— * Yes, yes, 

* that will ent'^rely eafemy heart. How I rejoice to find 
■* *ds only decent pride that has diflurbed me. Yes, I'll 

* certainly refent it» to their mutual difappointment/ . 
Thus both Ihall fti&r, doomM to difierdnt fiites ; 
His be defpair ; be hers^ the man (he hates. 



Eup of the SacoND Act. 



[-£*//• 



ACT III. 
La^ Wrangle, aaJ Sophronia. 

Lady Wrangle. 

IMPOSSIBLE ! You amaze me ! Kifs her, fay you ? 
Whar, as a lover^ amoroufly, voluptuoufly ? 
Sfffiif. lafamouily, with all the glowing fervour of a li* 
bcrtine. ' 

L.Wrang. Then lam deceived indeed. * I thought 

• that virtue, letters, and philofophy, had only charms for 

• him : I have known his foul all rapture in their praifes ; 

• nny, and believed myfelf the fecret objed of them all. 

• But is he vul|?ir, brutal, then, at laft ? No Punic faith 

• fo fah'e. *Tis well ; he has deceived me, and I hate 
•him. Oh, that forward creature ! 

< Soph, She warms as I could wifli. \j4fi^^. 

• 1^ Wrung* But, tell me, dear Sophronia, how did 
tlftit naughty girl behave to him ? Was 4he (hame chiefly 
his ? Did (he rcfift, or ■ ■ ■■* how was this odious kifs ob< 

• tained ? Were his perfualions melting, or her allure- 

• ments artful ? Was he enfnared, or did his wiles feduce 

• her V Oh, tell me all his bafenefs ! I burn to know, 
yet wiih to be deceived. 

Soph, '^peratqut miferrima falli — VhxtdXy jealous of 
Ikim \ but lui make my ufes of it. [jifiJe*] Nay, Madam, 

I muft 
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1 imuft owfi the fpallty part waa cliiefly hers. Had you 
but feen the warm advances that flie made hitb, * the 
^ looks, the fmilesy the toying glances ; Oh, fuch wanton 
^* blandifhments .to allure - him i' you would thi/ik hia 
crime, compared to hers, bat f ratify. 

L. Wrang. Oh, the little forcerefs ! But I fhall ilop 
k«r in her loofe career : I'll have her know^ forward aa 
Sfie is, her indinations (hall wait upon my choice $ and* 
fince die will run riot, V\X have her clogged immi^diately* 
I'll marry her, Sophronta ; but. where! think fir. No, 
Mr. Witling is her man, or (he's a maid forever. 
: ,S<fb. That, Madam, I doubt, (he wiH never be bioughr 
to I fhe mortally hates him. 

£.. Wirang* So much the better ; I donordeiif^ him, 
therefore, as her happinefs, but her puniihment. 

SofJj. Tbi^ h fortunate ; &e even prevents my pur^ 

pofe. • t^^^« 

<i L* Wrieftg, .Oh, that a 9un oF his ItibHme fHCuUtes 

could h\i from fuch a height ! Was ever any tiling fo 

itt^im, Sophronta ? ' , 

< St^k, 1 am furpriaed indeed. My fifteri too, is $> illi« 
terate, Madam. * t 

, Z. Wraiig* To contambate hi|i initelleds with, fuch 4 
Oiit of an animal ;0#Mi^<i9»/ 

Soph ■' O $Mres L 'Tis a degeaerate age^ indeed^ Madam# 

* L. Wrang* Nothing but hoife a&d ignorance; girls 
* and vanity have their attractions now. 

* Soph. Oh, there's no living. Madam j while coquettes 
' «re to openly tolerated among a civilized people ! 

* L.Wrang, I protdi, they are foinfolentlyidfidiousi 
*: they ^re becontie mere huifances tojsll innocent foctety. 

* Soph. I am amazed the government ihoukl not fct 
*;. the idle creatures to work. 

* L. Jfrangn TKe wiCdom of our aaceftors reftminecf 

< fuch horrid licences ^ tmd, you (ee, the laws they made, 
^ defcribed them all by the modeft term of ffunilers bnly.* 
But I'll take care of her, * at leaA ; and nnce (he is be- 
^ come a public mifchief, to humble her will be a public 
^ good.' I'll lend to Mr. Witling this moment, and iiw 
▼ite him to dine here. I defire you will be in the way, 
child, and alfiA me in bringing this matter to a fpeedy 
conclufion. [Exiu 

D a Soph. 
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*/»^/Ye8, Ifhidi ^ft jo«. Madam V ^omgfe «oftrf 
|g[iiitify your fefeattnonts, out my oiriSh P)»^f Isdy ! ia 
fiiis then all the fruit of your pliilolbphy ? ^ i$ thi« hef 
< <ondud of the paffions, not to endttfe uftofliser ihould' 

* poffeis what Hie pretemlstofoorD ? Are tlwrfe hier felf-> 

* denials ? Wh^ere, where was her felf-eieartmatton alUhis 

* whUer Thckafiiaqoirythisreh^illieWtothefl^'paiBoM' 
^ as they aro : then had (he-feea, thtut aH thU «tiger ;ac 
*. tiky flatter was but envy : thofe reproaiihe* on h€t Wk' 

* wer, j/estfonfy ; CYca ^af jtahxiiy^ the^hMof i^afti^f 

* and her avowed refentment, malice !* Good H«cavta-l* 
Qan Ibe be thiecreature^ and know it not ?-M.«^A«>d ^c 
*6s fo— fo partial's Nature to hcrikYf^ ' 

* That diaiity begins, where knowledge ihottVl, 

« And all our 'wirdora'& oounlbUM'^ the blootit' ' *> 
. Thftfauka^c^ o|he£8 we withoaale aHceTD) • 

Sut our own frailties are the lall we learn. • 4 

[G4lfig *^Jbt fmn Frankly Mv^<%arkitt« f 

Ha ! perpetually sogethek- 1 « i ^ : ^> i 

Char. In contemplation, iiiler? I am afild4 We Afr 
turb yott : come, ^« Frankly^ vi^ ]p> k)«9 Ihr-iiaKC 
loom. " . J 

S^il. Ko, Jfi^^bali^ i£yo«rliate«iiyfeic^t8v;f^^fecfre. 
tfr. Nay, we have ntiwi wvw, ^^m\ hUf "Mwit # 
dare'lkear'yoh are cenatiiiy kt into ; lii, ii», h» ! • ^ 
i Fratr^ SoiheuiMiX have a cjentVeinfaltjl-fiftd; b\it it 
will te prudent in ttie to keep the pevce. [ Mfiski 

. i^/^. Thefe tavnts are inftippartaMe! bu4r to coafefs 
the fiiTarty wer^ adding to he^tfiumph, l^ifi^e^ 

Cifor, Why k> grave, Sophronia ? 

^1^. Why that s^iteliioii, Madam f Do you o&eo t^e' 
me othetiFwile ?, . 

C6/ir, No ; but I thought, upon four fuppofitig w^ 
had ferrets,' you drew up a ihtle* 

&^^. 'Tis pofiible, I tnighc sot be in a kiighing hu* 
mour^ without thiidkiflig anja of yoar fmets important. 
. Fr^ff* People^ Ms^Ktf that think much, always vnot^ 
a ferious afpe^E^.- [f^Char. 

£y«&. As the contrary, fiHer, may be a reafon for yotir' 
contuiual mirth. ■ 

C^r. Weli^ welU ^ J am but happy^Tiiter^ I am^- 
coatcqt you (hould be wife as long as you live. * 
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^oph. You have one iigiv of wifdoniy I fee : a little 
thing contents you — There's no bearing her, [Ex* Soph« 

Cifor* She's in a high mIC 

Fran. I am afiraui there is no good towards us : I ot)« 
ferred my lady, as {he palled too, had much the iame 
cloud upon her brow. * 

Char. Then fhe has certainly told her ho;v (he caught 
lis fooling together. 

Vran.v^o doubt on*tj therefore we roufi exped all 
the mifchief that either of them can do us. 

Char. My filler can't do us much, at lead, 

Fran. She can blow up xny lady ; aiul, you know^ 
my lady governs your father. 

Char. She does a little overbear him indeed ; not but 
he will make his party good with her upon occafion : I 
have known it come to a drawn battle between them, 
efpedatly when he has any body to ihnd by him. A 
fad life though, Mr. Frankly, when conjugal engage* 
bents are only battles ; does not their example frighten 
you ? 

Fran. I can fee no hazard, in taking my chance with 
yotr, Madam. 

Sophronia returns^ and flofs Jhert^ ftung Frankly taking 
' Charlotte*i hand. 

Soph. So ! clodng again the minute they are alone ; 
but I (hall make bold with them. [G^es forward. Pi»y, 
fider, what did you do with that book of mine you tunk 
up this morning ? 

Char. What book ? 

SSph. The Confucius, you know, in my chamber. 

Char. Qh, I did not mmd it ; I left it upon the green 
table. 

,Sofh* Very well— ?— that's all— *-I beg your pardon. 
What a melancholy fight (he is t 

\^Exttjf and dritps her handkerchief. 
' Fran* This book was only a pretence to break in upon 
us. 

Char. P]ainly-'—i->ihe haunts us like the ghoft in 
Hamlet. E^utpray , what talk had 'you . with my father 
juftnow?' ' . 

i^rtf»i 'A great deal ; we are upon very good terms 
there^ I cdn tell you : but his confcience, it I'etmh . u 
under the moft ridiculous dilemma, fure, that ever was. 
D3 Char. 
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Ciar. What (Jo/ou mean? 

Fran. If jroa will have patience to hear k, HI tell 
you.^ . . "• 

- Char 4 I flial! have no patience till I do hear it, 

fran. Yon rt\\i(t know then, feme time agp, * Sir Gil* 
« bert happened in a mixed company in Change- Alley, 

* to joiit m a hugh at Mr/ Witttng, * forhis folly (as it 

* was then thought) in giving out premiums for the re- 
^ fufal^ South -Sea (lock at an extravagant price; the 

* beau being piqued to an intelmpe ranee, to fee his bar- 

* gaii^s a jefty oftered, in heat of blood, to back hisjudg- 
< ment with more money, for a harder bargain, and tea 

* times as chimerical. 

* Cbarn Ay, now let's hear. 

* Fran, Thus it was : he' told an hundred gumea^ In* 
to your father's hand ; in confideration of wlHch, (if 
WitHng could prove him felf worth fLhy thoufand pouild^ 
within the year, and the South-Sea flock fhould in that 
time mount to a thoufand per cent, why then, and od 
thofe conditions only) your father was to gjv^ him the 
refufal of you, or your fifter, in marriage. * Thisrwhimv 

* deal offer turned the laugh of the company to th^ 

* beau's fide, at which Sir Gilbert, impatient of his 
*. triumph, and not being in the leaft appfebex>five 

* either of the ftocks rifine to that price, or that thi$ 

* ftittle-headed fellow could poflitiTy make fuch a for* 

* tunc in that time, fairly took the money,, and' figned 

* the contra£t.* Now the flock, it.feems,. is eome«p to 
his price, and the fpark has adually proved himfelf wonh 
near double the fum he condition^ for. 

Char. For heaven's fkke ! am I to taCe alt this fen* 
ouily ? i 

* Fran, UpoTi my life, 'tis true: but don*t jjnif&ke die 
matter ; Sir Gilbert ha^ left his daughter's inclinations 
fVee : there is no forc^ to be put upoa them«i«i thc.bar-< 
gain. 

* Char^Oht then I can take my b]ipath, again. . . 

• Fran. No, no ; you are (afe a& to that point : yom 
•' may do as you pleafe ; he has only tied^ ^vM^ own 

* con fen t. But Witlings havipg rthis jca^ujpn,it»' Siif 

* Gilbert is incapable, as he fay8,.'o£givii^ itj k^.P^Pr 
*' fent, to me. !/ i * . 

4 ' ' * Chin-0 



^ t6ar,W,e\\; but jn.th^. n^eaa tliBey Aipp^fe lie 

* tfiould give it to you ; what's the penalty ? t 

* Pran. T*hat*8 trticj, I bad like to have fcfgot it:. 

* the penalty is this ; if Sir Gilbert refafes his confcnt, 

* thettheis to give Witling an alternative q£ the .tUlee 

* thoufaod pounds ftock Only, at, ^wd hunted. .Sq Ibw 
^ itfeemswas the price wheA thk bar^v» wskg-maAti T 

' C^ar. A pinchio}/ article : I am afraid my good im 

* tbcF has. Dot diftci^e enough- for a coxeomtl, to part 
f with his fiock, and noi^ Ms him a daug^^t in tht 
' bargaiti. \ ^ / 
. * fr49. Ay|-bi«rcoBfid€r;'Sir Oil^rt h Aot .t^pairi 

* with his (!ock neither^ if yov F^£ji(e tc( mtfffy-iSk^ §ett4 

* tiemaiw* . ; 

Char, \9'hy then the foql has g^veH. bit- monejr ibf 
^thing^ at lead I am fure he b^»^ if he sik?k€s Mit call 
ypon meS. t 

< JFr^M. Ay, but here's the misfortune ; the feed Im 
^ iSeen wife enough to. do that already : Sir Gilbert telU 
f me, he has infiiied upctn yoo ; mA JroU.ma^ be. fere 

* my lady, and your fitter, will do all in their power td 
^ hold your father t6 his bafg^ni fo (Hat, wbil^ the 
.^ contradt's valid) it will npt be ey^p in your pofwer^ 
^ Charlotte, to complete my happineCs this half year* * 

*' Chan It gives me at leaft occafion to fliew yo« a neid 

* proof oi^ my in«litiaci0ii ; for I tonfefk, I (hall be as 

* uneafy as yott, 'till^ one v^6y or othef , this ridkitloui 
t; bar^m is out of that ooxcomb'a hands again/ 

tran. Oh, Charlotte ! lay your band upon my be»t| 

and feel how fen&bly it thanks yeM« 

,. C/64V. Foolilh ! . 

Sophronia enters^ as looking for her handkerchiefs and §h^ 
- Jernfis them* 
Sapb. Monilrous! actually embracing html What 

We her tranfportf m^e her bHad too ? Sur6 (he mighi 

fee me. 
Char% Be but ruled, and 111 en'ga^ to manage it» 
* Fran^ I have a hicky thought, that certainly—**-** 
Char. Peace! break thee off! Lo! where it corned 

ffcgain* ■ . 

Iraw^ Speak to it, Horatio-— [Seeing Soph* 

Char. Do you want any tl^ng, fitter i 

Soph^ 
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Sfifb. Ay ! did not I drop an handkerchief here } . 

. Cbar. I did not fee any -^ t O h, here-* 1 believe 

this is it, \Gives it her. 

[yitfjr ailjlandgravefy mwte forfime time^ at lajt^ 

Chariotte, as uneajy mt her company^ ff^i^t 

CSitr. Do you want any thing^ elfe, iifler ? 

Stfb. [fuming fiart up0m btr^'-'r^Yt^ Madam- 
Patience— —to fupport me under your bjurious alTu- 
ff»Bce« 

Cbttr. Keep your temper, lifter, left I (bould fafpe£t 
3fOQr philolbphT to be only an a&dkcion of knowledge 
you never coula arrive at. 

. S9pb. Thef« are fome furprifes, Madam, too firoing 
fer all the j^ards of human conllancy. 

Cbar, Yet I have heard you fay, Madam, *tis a nar* 
iwvnefs of mind to be fui'pnfed at any thing. 

Sspb* To be amazed »t the a^Hons of the ui^uft, and 
the abaQdbncdv is a weakoefs that often, arifes from in*^ 
ftocence and virtue : you muft therefore pardon me, if 
I am aftoniflied at your behaviour. 

* Fran. So ! I fuppofe I ihall haYe my ftiare pre-» 

* fently/ [Afide. 
Cbar. My behaviour, Madam, is not to heafperfedby^ 

futrage ; and if I am not aftoniftied at yours, 'tis be- 
caufe the folly of it ought to move no paffion but 
koghtcM;. 

Stpb. Thts^tomef to me, Mrs. Charlotte ? 

Char, kvy ay ! to you, Mrs. Sophronia. 

Fran. I beg your pardon, ladies, I fee you have pri- 
^te buftne^. . [Goingm 

Sopb. No, Sir,-— *-hold— — you are at Icaft an ac* 
complice, if not the principal, in the injury I complain 
of*' .■■'.' ■ 

Fran. You do me a great deal of honour, Madam, in 
fuppofing any thing in my power -c^uld difturb you ; 
but pray^ Madam, wherein have I been fo unhappy as to 
injure you ? 

* Sx^. In the tendereft part ; .my fame, my fenfe, 

* 'my merit, smd (as the world efteems it) in my fex'a 

* glory. 

* F^n. Accumulated wrongs, indeed! But really, 

„ * Madam ^ 
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* pldin a little farther/ .... , . .. 
Stfk. Then plainly thoty ^rt ^011 hfii« MM^ffie ' 

qf my right ; the vov« cf lore yon cftMJt pM^bited to* 

* me, arc by the laws of honour, without my ccnfri^> . 
inreveca^le : but,» like % vBe fffwdafit, y9a hifre "filiee 
prcfumed to throw your fcomfal malice on my ifttfac** 
tioaa^ t|y bflfely kneeliog • to another. 

HFr#«. ^ T^ia « hatiidndeeil^ MttdtfM, th*t l^e Ibft of 
< what you never tbooght wonKyburactrcptaHfee* i1i^l4> 

* be w(Kth your refeDtinent%^ if a iMBgpfar Miitd aft you ' 
charity, wouU '3^a cail it «A itijmtjF, If^ vip0tk rtMeitg' 
It, the wietch (liould beg of Hve neait pui^Hgei- ? * 

£'^4fr. Wett ; is not tkat pMttily Idfd Aom^ ift^f ^ « ' 

Sifph. The eaf« it iiflSrtelrt--*--V<ni Ov*« 1^6 tlft««f ' 
aft )^ rightful cofi4t»r«r 1 and though t hftt% daeiinfcd 
t)ie ti^^tms ;tiAumpb of yoarhomygt^ %b«*l tto fMk- 
tiBce 0^ the dttt^y i nor coa >aii pay it to ifteuAlf^t tt^ 
ny rights wittemltnbcMsouifVfiuf^^Qi^mttv i* 

Fr^nu Hoyty ! teyty i 'figafl lhtf% wU) M «• elhd ^f 
tllM-^-^lmWttc?9nl*aftd^WIlt<lghef»^«i^ * t'^^^*' 

iS^. OUiti«i8 TCffirUto a ptMllaf {)to#€t, afel6 l^t' 
M(«t3Uftf atUbv OQ^ dhic t Aitd Aou^ tHe %fRSVffig itjtf h< 
^ ^Hiecei vcd^ yet^ ibmikl thtt iil\imiiH«g •f}))^f)t^it»' 
to invoke 'MbtlMT'said, hU^vr^Utt thHt^ 4>«ct^t pm**- 
fiA«ir(tedmpi€itn tdth^ Dairy. ; . .i ..' . ^ 

dor. SoiVfince he «raold fitft niik^ -httfi Ifdddef^ i; 
fjhd ihe's rcfolfcd: to make bile rf kerlMf. . [v^5^. 

i^f^f». Now reatty, *Madam/if X 'w«rre 16 ^u^ arR tFri^ 
into plain Englifh, the tradflalifiin li^imk} ftntmint to tto 
]|tt>re thaB'thls, that your (Hfendsd "deity- ii « mete dog 
in a mangtr i what the d»i\tti Heeaofe yo^ <fott'< !ov6^ 
aat9« ro«Hft nobody olfeiesll'thtiml ffa, ha ! 
C/^^r. Hal ha! ha! • •• 
a^. ' Arasvomcnic ! in^fmt t 1 4m Ihocked atid-ihh'^tfftd 
to a thoAiiMid atotts^! '0)H H^y Viol^ad 6atlB ! 

i?V/j». Ay, ay ! Madam, yofi thay give* JrOtitlMf ^ 
many tomantic ai^ ts^ yoi^ pl^af^ ^, but, in (bbtt\ I dm 
play th« civil liyfQcmtift#l5(i^/. 

^^« Ye powers above, he triumphs in brutality ! 

* Fran^ That is, Madam, becaufe you will always take 

civiUt||^ 
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cmUty for •doriMo.: Sbt however, to dear up thii 
whole matter; if, for once, you can reduce yourfelf from 
a deity to what nature has made you, a woman of fenfej 
1*11 beg pardon for my brutality, and fpeak to you like a 
gentleman. 

Sopb^ Yoa may fuppoic me then to have the fenfe you 
fpeak of. . . 

Fran, Why then I own. Madam, when firft I eame 
from trarelf my good father, on whom I then depended, 
recommended me to an alliance in this family : I thought 
myfelf honoured in hit commands ; * and being equally 
* . a Granger to you and your jliibr, I judged, as being fbe 

* elder, you had a natural right to the pre^renceo? my 
*^' addreiifes :' I faw you, faw your perfon lorely, adorned 
with sdl thofe charms that ufually infpire the lover's 
tonguie to bend the ear of beau^' ■ *■■ ■ 

, Char. Hpw i)ie drops her eyes atit ! < [^Afide.^ 

,^rM. 9uron a nearer converfe, I fpund vou lrear<«e''a' 

^^rtal in yoar feniiments ; ^ fo utter a diMatn hi \ot^ 

* had you imbibed from your romantic education^ no woo- 
^^ der X fucceeded not : I (hall not reproach you with my 

* peculiar treajcment: you pl^aftd yourfelf, and I re^' 
*. treated.' On this I thought my heart .at liberfy to try 
its better fortune here* Here I am fiz'd, and judify my; 
love ; where then is the injury to you, in laying at youfi 
fiber's feet a hearty, which your diuiain rejeAsd f ^ 

SopL *TiB true, while f^ered with impure defiret :* 
while fenfually^ and as a woman only, you putfued me : 
but had you greatly fought the marriage of the mind, 
the fpcial raptures of the foul ; I might perhaps have 
cheriihed an intelledual union. 

Fratt. Ah 1 but dear, dear Madam, thofe raptures in 
the air would not do my bufinefs ; I want an heir to my 
family, and in plain terms my ode requires one that will> 
give a little bodily help to it. . - 

j Safh. Nay then agMo* I muft difobum yon; a heart fo 
tainted would but full^ the receiter : the fhrine's dilho«' 
i|Oured by a polluted ^crifice., , . . '; ^ < 
^ Char. So ! (heS at her old flights agjiin. {^fiife^ 

S^h. Thus then I fly fi>r ever froih your hopes i ■ ■ 

.• ;. / ' ,n*ut 
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. Tbos Daphne triampVd &*er A^otloV tanm^ 
And to his heaT'n preferM a vucgia** name : 
The vanquifh'il God purfutd, but to defpair« 

" While deathlefi laurels crown'd the flying bix» t 

Tran. So ! there's one plague over ; I have difcharged 
my confcicnce upon her at leaft. 

Clrar. Ha ! ha ! what a pretty way, though, my good 
lifler has, of turning a flight into a triumph ! But flie has 
a great bean. 

Fraa. O ! 'twould be hard to deny her that fatufa£lio&^ 

* beflde, the greatefl heart in the ^vorld did juft the (aoie e 
^ we have known the late gran4i monarque loft many » 

* Battle ; but it was bloody hard to beat him out of a ^ 

* Deum: ; 
Char. Welly but now, how fhall we manage my fa« 

tlier? * 

Fran. Here he comes. . 

Enter Sir Gilbert. 

Sir, GiB, So, Mr. Frankly ! you fee I give you fair 
play and, troth, I have a great reijpe^ for yo u ■■ 

But— —a a bargain's a bargain ; if another man hat 

really paid for my confent, you muft not take it ill, if I 
don't refufe htm. 

Fran. I can't pretend to aik it. Sir : I think it ft# 
Tour enough, if you don't oblige your daughter to refufe 
me. 

Sir Gilh. Not I, not I, man ; that's out of the quel* 
tion : flie may pleafe her^lf, and if Witling.fhould not 
pleafe her ; troth ! I cannot fay it would not pleafe me 
too : in fiiort, if you two have wit enough to make up the 
diflerence, and bring me off— why theie's no more to 
be faid— ^If not— —-accounts muft be made up ■■ I 
have taken the premium, and muft fland to my contract : 
for let me tell you, Sir, we citizens, are as fender of 
our credit in Change- Alley, as you fine gentlemen are of 
your honour at court. 

Fran. Sir, depend upon it, your credit ihallnot fuffec 
by me, whatever it may by your comparifon. 

Sir Gilh^ Why, what ails the comparifon ? Sir, I thinli 
the credit of the city may be compared to that of any bo- 
dy of men in Europe. < 

' Fran. 



Frag*^ V^i ^^i^ut^yoii mUM^^me: I^eftioBif any 
bodies may be- MmpoFcd to tikat i>f the city. ^ 

Sir Q^^Ol yQur- Kttinlyfe'ienram^ Sir; 1 d}d not 
take>yoa b i » y » «y, you*re ngb^f youVe-Hght ! Ay, 
ay, gy, live and learn, Mr. Frankly : you'll $nd 'ti.s not 
ygur cowrt^ but^city polidciani niuiV do the nftcioB*^ bufi- 
nefsatlaft. Why, what did yotir eourtiers do aH tire 
laftrdi^s, but borrow n^oney to make war, and make^ar 
ao-mak^ peaoO) and mak^ peace lo make vrar ; and then ro 
be bullies in one, and bubbles in t'other? A vety pretty 
aceoue* truly- ; but ^e have mnde money, man : money ! 
ineiMy } th<»ie'8 the heahh and life-blood of a g;overn« 
ine.n» } a«d there^re I infiil upon it, that we are the wifeft 
cit4ztiisiA £ui>op&; for we have coined more cafli in ah 
hour, than the tower of London in twenty years. 
- Fhiti* Nl^, you govern the world now, its plain. 
Sir, and truly that makes us hope it's upon the mendih^ 
hand: for ii nee our men of quality are got fo thick mto 
Change-Alley^ who knows but in time a great man's word 
viay {«o as- far as a tradeiman's ? 

SiiB'Uilb. Ah! awdg, a wag! In troth, Mr. Franklyi 
the more I knew you, the more I like you : I fee yoti 
know tho woi4d, you judge of men by their intriniic ra* 
lue ; and you're right ! you're right ! titles are empty 
things. A wife man will always be a wife man, whether 
h« haa any title or no. * 

Fran, Ay, ay. Sir, and when a fool gets ope,^ he's onl^ 
knowtt to be a greater fool. 

SirGilb. You're right again: befides. Sir, (halt any 
tnan valvie himfelf upon a thinjthat another may bu)i 
Ibrhis Jponey as well as he? Ridiculous ■ ■ a \trf 
pretty bufinefe truly, to give ten or twenty thoufan^ 
pounds, only to be called out of one's name : Ha, ha, ha ! 

F^aiu Nay, Sir, and perhaps'too, lofttig the privilege 
of a private fubje^i:, thetof beiag believed upon your hoi 
noury or tnifted upon your word. * 

Sir Gilh. Honour's a joke ! Is not* ever}' hoiieft roan a 
man of honour? 

Fran, Ay, but the beft joke is, that every man of ha^ 
fiourisiiot an honert man, Sir, 

SirGilk Odfbodlfkins, Mr. Frankly, you are an inge-* 
Aious geutleman, and I mi^ have you into my family,- 
• ' ' though 
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tliough it coft me twenty thouftnd poiiiidt to keep tbftt 

pragmatical fellow out oii*t« 
Fran. * If I ha^e any pretence to yoar fiiTour, Sir, I 

* will take care your family fliall not fuffisr by my coming 

* into it : for if the worft muft happen/ *ii8 but waitbg 
till the other half year of- Witling's contnd is expired* 
I dsire anfwer your daughter won't run «sr«y widi him ia ' 
the mean time*. 

.^/> Gilb. Ay, but there's the queflion : if the girl 
ftaunch ? Are you fure now, that liltf a young hounds 
(he may not gallop away with the rank icent of a cox» 
comb, and fi)rppil your fpo'rt? 

tran. * I dare fay (he will take this fear for a faTour'*-* 
befb examine her yourfelf. Sir. 

JSirGUb. Come hither, Charlotte. 

Char. Yourpleafure, Sir? 

,SirGilb. Are you fure you are. as wife as other fine 
ladies of your agCi that know more of mankind than 
their fathers, andconfequently have a natural averfion to 
all hufbandsof their chooiingr In fhort have you learnt 
enough of the world, to be heanily difobedient uponoc* 
cafion ? 

Char. Wh^you pleafe to give me theoccafion, Sir^ 
I iirill try what I can do. 

5/> Gilh, Humh ! (he promises fair. [To Frankly ^k/^.] 
The girl has wit— -But now, child, the queHion ia 
whether .you have common fenfe or no (for they don't 
always go together.) Are you fmoky ? Have you all 3rour 

%e-teeth yet ? Are you peery, as the cant is ? In ihort 
\ you know what I wouki be at now ? 
Char. Will you g^ve me leave to guefs. Sir? 
SirGi^. Out with it. 
Char. 
mind to i 
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time wiih I would do all in my power to bring it to no- 
thing. 

;Sir GiUf. [J/tJe.] It will do ! it will do ! Mr. Frankly ; 
tell her (he's right ; you know it is not honefl for me to 
fay fo : a hum ! 

Char* In (liort. Sir, if you'll leave the matter to my 
di(cretion. Til engage to bring you off. 

SirGHh. Bring me off, \\xSj\ why; have you the 
£ confi* 
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co]ifidenc!e to fappofe I won^t do tke^ fair thing by .the 

gentleman? 

C/jOr. I have not theconfidonqe.to (ujppofe you would 
<do9 hstid thmg by thii gentlema(i| indeed papa ! , 

^ * . [r*it« Fnmkly*e hatuf. 

Sir GUh. * D'ye hear ! d»y« hear !• what a fenfible af» 
fuiance theilutjiaa ! Ah ! it a a wheedling toad \\AJid€*1 
Adod 1 I'll have a little more of he ri ■ * b ut d(> you 
Icnbw, lady, that Mr. Witling has demanded .my confdnt, 
and that it will cpft mc abovc<tweaty thoufaxid pounds to 
refufe it ? 

Char. Yes, Sin, I do know it ; and ii I were to give 
him my conie&t, I know that I ihould have much the 
wbrft bargain of the two. 

Sir Gilh, Your conient I Why fui«, Madam, when I 
fay, do fo, do you pretend to have a mil of yourown ? 

ib^r. Umhi a little i aimaUpulfe^ you know, papa* 

[Fa^Mirtg on Sir Gillu 

Sir'GilL Ah, the coascing gipiey i why, you confident^ 
abominable— '-^Odiheart ! I could kifs her "" ■■ , 

Fraa^ F^th, do, Sirj that-s no breach of your con* 
tra£^. 

SlrGUh. Na! no! that^9 not fair neither ; I aim to be 
angry with her— bcfidcs I don't keep my word, if I 
^n' t Tpeak ' a good one for him • 

Char^ Thars no|: in your power, Sir ; *ti8 impoffible 
any body can give him a good word, atleafttome. 

Sir Gilb. Howl howl will not a handfome young 
fellow, with an hundred thoufand pounds in his pocket, go 
^ownwith you^ Will not a full plumb melt in your 
moufh, miilrefi DVinty ? 
^ Char. Thank you, Sir ; but I don't love trafh ! 

:Sir Gllh. Trarfi ! Mr. Widing tralli I 

Char* A coxcoic^. 

&> GiUf. I fay he is— — 

Char. Myaverfion. 

Sir Gilh, Bear witnefs, Mr. Frankly, (he refufes him 5 
3'ou fee all ITay fignifies nothing : but I fay again and 
again, that I am refoWed, Madam, you (hall maiy hiiii, 
and that articles fhall be drawn this very morning. 

Char* But do you think you can't perfuade hui to ftay 
a little. Sir? * ' 

,Sir G/7^. Stay ! yes j . yes ; s^ reafoiiabletime> thatiti. 

Charm 
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•Chau Youll thihH it a rebfooable oke, J& dfh fati\ Sir^ 

Sir Gilb, Well ! well ! how long? 

Char;^ Only till I haVe-done^Kating ^iin, that'll ail. 

^/> Gilh. Pfhah ! ficldle fadclle ! Marry him ftrfl, sdid 
yoii^l hav^ tinoe enough to hate' him aft^wanh., 

C^^r.^'Well, Sir, then Ihavc but one favour to teg, 
of yon ■ T ;■ 

SirOilh. Come, *rhai: is't^ what'is^t ? 

Char ^OvXy^ Sir, that in the draught hi the attitles^ 
you will be pleafed to leav^ aiihinlc rorthe geiiilemanV 
name r and if IdonVfiU it up to yot»r mind, lay I- kiiow 

* nothzDg>of my 6vfn. 

SirGiib. ¥y\ iy\ yotf wicked thing yocri-A^-^Bfr.. 
Frankly,' it will do F it wtU do ^the girl hafralFlier guinga ! 
)kei^p her visht, ]iieit^ hernght^ and-i^lit ^ mvd Til war- 
rant thee all fafe, boy. * 

frflf«.. Nctcr fear, Sit^— ^now -tfic'ti's But ^e dlffi-^ 
culty behind ; were it but poffible: wiiuakt my kdy our 

.friend in this •matter m ... 

Sty Gilh, Pfhaw ! waw!' never, siind/ Kcr j' im not'yl 
-mailer of. niy own family ? Does ihe hot know thai my 
WilKs a law f and if I once &y tle'^oni -•» ■ » ■■ ■» ' «.* 
' Fmw. That's true, Sir ; *' but, you. kn6w,' okie would 

* not make her a needlefs enemy \* ihe*ll ihink herfdf 
»afiio'Bt^d, take ik naaninfult taher on(|6rfianding) not to 

be let into the fecret at all. 

. Ctar. Indeed, Sir, I, am afraid we ihall have a foul 
houfe, if ihe is not confulted in thebufinefs. ^ 

. Sif*i€fzl^* 'Nay ^ My, with all my heart, but the fbblifh 
woman alway loves %o difpute about nothing; and fuclra 
Xpitit ^contradsftipn runs away with her, I had as lief fit 
in the flocks as talk to her ; however^ for y^our private 
iktiafeg^n " ■ "" > 

J^iMT* Indeed^ 'Sir, I fhhik it -will be better lb, 
.^ « fSarGHi. Well» weU, then I'lhtell her my idbhition 
inftantly. 

Char. Ah, poor papa! What a wrcked diftrefs have we 
(brpu^^liini to! Itowwiirhe rather ran uponthembutb 
of a cannon, than let us fee he is afraid of gunpowder. 
. '£MfrVHowiiiy-4fldywUl bhuiice wfaeohe memionsit. 

^/r G//J, Oh, here's my Lady ^ TUTpeak to her now^^ 
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Fran^ If you pleafe» we*ll retire, that you may have no 
iDterruption. 

SirGiB. Dofoy you're right. [Exeuni Fnn. anJ Ch^r. 
Enter Lad^ Wrangle, driving a Maid Servant in before her* 

£.. Wrangm Out of my doors, you dunce ! you illite- 
rate monfter ! What ! could you not read ? Could not 
you fpcll ? Where were your eyes, you brainlefs idctot ? 

Sir Gilb, Hcy-^day \ hey-day ! What's the matter now ? 

i. fPrag. do, you eleFenth plague of Egypt, 

Metid. Indeed, Madam, I did not know it was of ai^ 
Ufe, it was fo blotted and blurred, I took it for waile paper. 
^ L. tyrant. Blurred ! you driveler ! Was ever any 
piece perfea, that had not corredions, rafures, interline- 
•tiotts, and improYements } Does not the very original 
ibew, that when the mind is warmeft, it is never fatisficd 
with its words ? 

Incifit^ bt diAitai ; fcrihit^ damnatque taheJhs^ 

Etnstai^ f^dtUt ; mutat^ culpatque prehatfue. 

SirGiU. Oh, Lord ! Now the learned fit's upon her, 
the devil won*t be able to deal with her. ^ [4fidem 

L. Wrang, What have you done with.it, you doh- 
liead ? Where is it ? Fetch it : let me fee it, I fay. 

Sir GilB. PrsiYy my Lady Wrangle, what is all this 
iDut about ? * 

£.. Wraag. Oh, nothing, to be fure i I am all always 
unrcafoftable, 
' 'Sir GiiiL Why, look you now, did I fay any fuch thing ? 

L» Wrang. I donH care if you did. 

Sir Gilb, It's very hard a man may not alk a civil quef« 
tionio^hisown houfe. ' 

L.Wrangn Ay, do, fide with her, take her part; do^ 
do, uphold her u> her impudence. 

Sir Gilb. Why, my Lady, did I fay a word to her ? 

L% Wrang. Prtiy, Mr. Wranglfe, g^vc me kave to go* 
Tent my own fervants. Don't jrou luiow, wheal am out ~ 
of temper, I won*t be talked to ? 

Sir Gilb.' Very true^ n^ La^. 

L. Wrong. Have not I plague enough here, do you 
think ? 

. SirGilb» Why ay, thatVtruetqo-^Why, youconfi* 
dent jade ! how dare you put my lady into fuch a violent 
paffion ? ' ! 

Maid, Indeed, Sir, I dcm't know, xM L \W7jimpering^ 

L. man^. 
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Z. Jf^ng* Pmy* Mr* Wrangle; meddle iriUi fourowa 
-buimefi ;. t^ fault s to me» and fure I am old enough ta 
coxredt her ^y felf . 

Sir-Xarfl^. Why, what a dickeiis» may'nt I be of your 
tmlnd peilher ? *Sh^rt ! I c^\ be in phe wrong on both 
.fides. 

L^jrr0ng. I don't know any bufinefs you* hare oa 
.cither fide* 

. SfT &«/^.i.Nay» if ^ xpan mull not fpeak at aU» itV 
another cafe. 

X. WrtMg* Lord ! you are -ihaogely reining*— well^ 
,comr ^ak^whati ivhat^ what is't you would fay now ^ 

&> G//(^. Nay, nothing, not I ; I f>uly aflfisd what'a. 
>t:heraat(ec,? 

. > l^.\ Wrong. I ^an^&teUyou, tbeprorocaii^a'i tfii^ift^k 
for wotds. 

^QUi.yNt\\^ well, well. , 
• JUMCrmfg. What here flill ? i&m I to hl»re ad ac^unt 
iofit itea.? -What have you done* with it, voa RH»aftec ^ 

Mei^. Madam, .the CoOk, tqok It out ot my band, aal 
: was t30mii|gMdiWQr(hiUt With it ; he faid be wanted it. 

LMVrwi. The.<QokL cun» &y, and bid the viltata 
.t^[y^\iL me^this m<>ment. . [EmU Mfuf^ 

^/> G//^. iWhy, what. the dtckmi! the fenfelt(s;jn4fr 
«1»9 noi'giFen him a Flaniders* lac'd head to boil hit cab^^ 
:tegein«. bas,(he? 

£.. ITra?^. iMaki I Do. you ever fee m« ^oiKera'd £ir 
Jktcb.cnfies^ 

Sir GilKOrht^i^kt the rafcal &^.bis,6)iiaaiiVHb 
jiWiHbiU? 

U iVrang. If ihehad, do you think I would giTeqa]?* 
- &lf finch pa»o aboiKt^her ? 

,Sir.Giih.:VUh \ tbia muAiibe fciae atmaiBabk Ibai^ 
-ifMle^dtlieii» i . » 

L, tf^'rang.^Tht lofi^ fi}f ought \ \ooi^^ IM)f }be mi« 
cpavpUe.^ 

.4fnG»l^*.Oh!cthitflrflichAaiofl.y«ur di<i»o«4Mei(<» 
\iace,.I6ippoft« 

-i:*«^f^fW|g:.uBriQr dQii^tjilagttt.me; f«t impnfihle-fK^ 
iCDtpitfath^iifickedAiefao^it.. . . 

Sit&&. fWhat,. the i d«vU ! the!««ok hut AOt ; gpc iMt 
Ait4iiith,d^jhnaJbe(r i 

£ } £» Wrangle 
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£• ff^rwig. Worfe ! worfe a thbufand rimes ! 
• SirGi'li. Worle! Wkat than playing the whore, of 
thief? Then the jade has certainly committed murder/ 

L» fTrang. The moft barbarous that ever was— -i— 

SirGi&n Hoh! then (he has broke pug's neck, tolMB 
fare. lAfitli^ 

JL. Wran^. The changeling innocent has ^ven that 
favage beaft, the cook, my whole new tranflation of the 
paffion df Ayblis, for wade paper, to be torn or tortuVd 
to a thoufand fordid ufes. - 

Sir Gi(b. Nay then— 

Z** lyrang. And I have not another copy in the world,, 
if it were to fave mankind from exrirpation. 

Sir Gilh. I'm glad on't, with all my heart ; now could 
"I laugh, ifldurS, moil immoderately^ [^J^de^ 

L. Wrang. Now, raiftrefs, have you brought it } 

[Rt-enter Mmid* 

MdiJ^ Madam, the cook fays, he hasfnewer'dit<>n to- 
tlie roaft'beef, and he can't take it off; he won't bum 
kis meat for ndbody, not he, he fays. 

L*Wr4Mg*Yitrt\ caU the footman. He wont! Bid 
tliem drag the ralcal hither by the ears, or I'll have 
them nailed down to the drefTer for his impudence— I'll 
•fum the villain outofmy houfe this moment* 

[ExitMiid. 

Sir Gilh Come, come, my Lady, don't be in a heat, 
'about a trifle ) I am glad to find it's no worfe* 

L. Wrangy Worfe ! had he robb'd the houfe, andaf*- 
Iter fired it,- 1 could fooner haveforgWen him* 

Sir Gilh. Hah ! thank you for that. Madam ;r but I 
*ibo<uld not* 

JL. Wraf^. You ! you fhould not \ What would be 
,;;3rour vsjury eomparedr with mine-? What I'm concem'd 
ibr, the whole learned world^ even to pofierity,.may 
•IMtMeteliiofi 

Sir Gilhn Well, well ; have a little patienoe ; ma^ be 
' Sie mdy get k again.* And now you taUc of pdlenty, my 
lady Wrangle, I have fome thoughts of marrying my 
laughter Charlotte { as for Sophronia, you know — ^^ 

£*Wrmng. I know, that onewon't, and t'other iluttk 
-soany; (he is a pert forward thing, and hat difi^>liged 
«iie, an4 therefore I'll puniih hev u I ihijik 6u itJitSm 

yott 
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you won't name her to me, you fee I Tiarc Other things 
m my head---an greas'd, and burnt to afhes, I fuppofe. 

Sir Giib. I had better talk to her another time, I be* 
lieve. 

Enter the Maid 'Mttb the Cook* 

JL. Wrflng. Oh ! are you come atlafl. Sir ? Pray, hopr 
durft you fend me fuch an impudent anfwer } 

Cook. I did not fend an impudent anfwer, Madam; I 
onlv faidthe meat would' be rpoil'd : buk here fte comes, 
and nukes a nc^fe, and a rout, and. a clatter about no- 
thing at all— and fo erery impertinent jadeherc takes 
upon her~Oons I a man eant do' his buhnefs in quiet 
for them* 

L. Wrang* Hold3rottr nonfe&fical tongHe,.Sir, and gire 
]ne the paper I fent for. 

CooL Ps^r! l^hkiVwhatlhegavemei ^ 

iHbldsi^ofikJke'ni&i aHgrei0. 

E^Wrongn Ghmyhc^vens ^whatafpeAacJc !* not one 
line legible, though an-tmpirevere^purehafeirJ Ijook, 
look, look, you mond'er h [Hplding kim^ 

SrrGiiK^ So \ hei^e -will be rare d<^ng8« 

Cooi. Oons i what a lite's here about a piece of fbuL 

i. Wrong. A life, you villain I your whofe life can't 
make amends for what you have do«ie% Til hare jou 
beat out of this'hotrfe, fiU every bone, in youi^ body ^ 
broken for this, firrah* • : . . 

. CooL Beat, Madiun ! Blood !' J.won^t bebeat; I did 
not come here for that : Til be out of your heufe prefenf- 
\y ; I'll fee who will break my bones then ; and fo there's 
one of your napkins, Madam :« asvfor fouvAeet of pa* 
per, there'*s a half-penny for't; and n6W take your 
courfe.* I kno»\ri how to^get my wages, 9llw^i'ranty0tt-^ 
. There^^a law for fewami as. welk^s-otlist' people. ' 

. * f ' [Bj^iiOfoh 

SirGilb. Go,-^^ nund your^ufflteft, ydu filly T^ih 
JLadle you«j i ■ ^ .. i . . . ' > > 

X. Wrong. Ay ; this is always, the efife£! of your indoF- 
g^ce; no wonder I. have nOwpqMHfr over them. Ifyoa 
.• had the leaft grain of < fpirit, you wottld have^roke-'the 
jBB£ar8heBd.»r «€«. . « . * . 

&T GiJi^ Pihaii 1 tl^cre*^ no occafito^for^t^to's^eli 

kt'9 
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.IctViee} {Tiiiif ^i^/Mj^^j ,Cone, come^ Ait matter 
may be made up without bloodilied Aill— ^ay^ here; utnh I 
.umh!^— by the way^ I * believe this beers, enough, it 
(mells bravely of the gravy. 

jL. H'T-ang. What ! then I amyour jefi, it feems. 

SirGilh* Pooh ! prj^'the^ be quiet ; I tell you,. I am 
ferious— — Kay, it's plain to be read ililU {^Rtadi. 

. All a poor maid could do (the godsi Vm fuie> 

pan tell) Tve fuffer^d to compleat my cure**Cure i 
'All. poor (oiil'---««got the fouldifeaie» I fuppofit* 

X* H^Mg. Your obfceae comfncnt^ Mr. Wrangle, is 

.more .provoking than theiofolem^ of youtfenanta : but 

I muft tell you. Sir, I will never eat or deep in yo«r 

«boufeinot|8, if thatrafealisnot^^nedoutof itthis mo- 

ment. 

MkiJ. I h|apeyottrXAdyihipls.iiotjncfifnefl«J&Iadanu 
.' . I^ Wrq^n What.do you prate, Mn. Minx ? 

Mtdd* Indeed, ^(adi^,.. \i . John*ftito be.^itrnM avay» 
^I iban*t flay jb the, AfiHly :/for ihough he iafometimeia 
' |litilc hafty to a body, yet I hfive reafon to kQOW' he ia an 
*hon^ft-hearted .nan in tbe^maio ; and I have too ninch 
fkiadners fov him to Aay in any .forvice, < where he is to be 
abus'd. 

JU^Wr^mg* Wbat^ you are ialove with him, Mrs«» 
.T«ol^pi are you ? IQifsim^ 

MaJ^ 04s Any life I. Mftdam, I won't be ih-uck. by n? 
body: and if I do love him, whtt'a <hat to any body 
f^ii^ I <)on't;know-why^p00r folks mayn't be in love as welt 
ihi^rbetmiB. 

. ^^rX^. Come, ceiHie, hold youytonf^, hiifly. 
. rJifki^i. .j$ir.,. I can't boiimy tongue; though I ean^t 
^y but your woiihip'% a very l^indrinaAer : but as:for my 
Xafy, > i^e 4kTii' would mo^ life wi^h ber f .and fos ^Ma« 
dam,* I.de&re\^ will pioiride|!iQu«felf« . .[FiiMgApff^ 
rfiifKQil^¥ Ods&ines, Madam, at this rate I fliall have 
jnetther dinner to eat^j jiftor bed to lie ion, What lei vanta 
will bear this life, do you think? You havemomoie 
jei^jper.tjbaa a<«-*-^Wliy hQW/ifaioul4 a: filty wench know 
#rbaf jyovu: ii9peftineftt7|>oetiy!>waa good tor ? 

[jJL, HTr^iigm Imftertiiittit ! XA haTO jEoutkniMr, *Mr4:Ig« 
norant, there's not a line in the whoJi^ thatiMiaotDiicr 
mifiA^^UkiU ' . . . ... 
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StrCTilh. Well, and now there's Engliflifatt in it; and 
I think the relllh of one's as ^lodas t'other. 

L* Wraug. Mr, Wrangle, if yoU hive no fenfe of the 
• ibul's^iviner faculties, kno«r, I have, and can refent thdfe 
vulgar infults. You {hall find, Sir, that a fuperior ua- 
dcr^ancHng has a i>roponion'd fpirit to fupport its digni* 
tj; Let me have inuant reparation, or, by my injured 
genius, I'll fet you houfc and family in a blaze. 

[Exit L. Wrang. 
• Sir GiB. Why then blaze and burn by yourfelf ; mc 
I'll go out of the houfe* [Going. 

Enter Frankly and Charlotte* 

Fran, Have you fecn my Lady, Sir ? 

Sir GiU. Yes, yes, I have feen her«— but— >I don't 
know i(he-— ^fhe—— * 

Fran. Don't come into it, IfappofCt 

SirCrilh^ Umh! no, notreadily— «-infli6rt,theli0ttfe 
IS all untiled. 

Char. Lord, Sir! whatfilthything*sthis? ^ 

[Seeing the Paper. 

Sir Gilh. Ay, there's the bufincfs— a brat of niy 
Lady's brain, that has got a mifchance : that's all* 

•Fr^jf. Some roafted poetry, I prefume. 

Sir GiW. Ay, ay \ the, the, the paffion* of BiMbfe 
Babble ; I ddn^t know what (he calls it : but (he has been 
in fuch a fume here, that half thefervants are going to 
leave the houfe about it, Charlotte, you can wheedfe 
upon occaiion ; pry* thee ftep into the hall, and fee if you 
can make up this matter among thein* 

Char. i'Udo mybeft, Sir. [ExitXXkzU 

Fran. Poor Lady ! flte is a little apt to be ottr^tonm 
cerned for her poetry. . ^ • 

SirGilhi jContem'd! Odiblews!: ifaline'on'tkuppeifi 
tol^e mifiaid, fhe*9 as mad as a blind tnare that hasloft 
her foal ; ihe'll run her head againft ^ ibme-walf to reed* 
ver it. Allthe uCe I* find of htr learhipg is, that it fur* 
niihes her with more words to fcold with. 

Enter a Servant* ^ 

Serv. Sirf IVlr. Grainger's come, ^n<)Mr. Witling. 

Sir Glib. Oh, that's.Well^ Gome, Mr. Frankly, let's 
all go- ibta tbe^dtaiag-room.ciQg^ther ; -.mayhap file fnay 
be ^ham'd to be in a paifion before company. 
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i&v««' At lcaf^w«ibsfktq>lKrwithin bounds, 8tr.^ 
Sir Gilh. Yoti're right ! jrou^re right ! Ah ! its a vcfy 
9liani cafe ! theieV no 'cotiditian ^otlife'without^ pl^g^e 
* and tnyubU^*-*— Why^ moflrpeojple think now I have ror- 
^ tinie€i»pgb to make teA men oft quality happ y ■ 
And yet youfeehowodly thi|3gt are carried ; 
rris traey ' Fai worth a miilion, but Vth married. 

ACT ly. 

Grange)* 4r«i/ Frankly. 

/ Fn'AVSLnr. 

IN one word. Granger, thou art a very itaigt«oy»M« 
low ; * I didfiot Mlifv9i|.wiffib]e thy bhint^lraADbur 
VCQiikUhave«opeealed fo esiqimte a^^tterer :^ why thou 
art more in my lady's' favour in half an hour, i^as all 
my art could make roe «» half a yean 

*OrM^ Havel not always told you, Frankly, that one 
clvU thing from a ^doWfirlghf ^dealer/ goes £mher Chan a 
thoufimd from a^ man of ;getienil com^aifance ? * How do 
f yo'i^ think I fkSk^m^^ credit with Scq^bronia I Not (as 
^*ycHiQipo^e4(o<&)iO by aa*iniplicitadmiration;'but 
/ |ho c^ncrsvryi aalelemly lau||hing at' her ptletendidg to 
I prjmciples, which I would aot allow her capable tacom- 

* prehcnd orpra6^e. Now this natufallypiaued her in- 

* t^iBOcJippatienceio mend my optnioir-of iier; fo the 

* more difficult I feomed to be^convinced of hir virtues, 
^ri^^nQreieafy I made it tom^d her opinion of me/ 

. fjym* A|i4¥';th0i»'bddtm>td(Oneitefiea«iairy,^ Iknow 
nothing of the fex : why, (he bla&'d^-nuuiyiljdEe ada<» 
4iuidiii0{e»vwhmyou>firiiteanid ihtditbe Mem* 

^ GimflW: :OidrfliQC I ttU you too^ 'hci qoiursel aad ^cea 
Jtaywwovildbcof fenrice^Qri*ei< 
. rr#iN.Q Upalpably ! I 'wn nady^ iloiitirft vto iiselier 
bridle, andfmileat me, upoikyourgrowiogpanicaihrjo 
Jier. 

.CrfWii. And what paint ihe took, to xiiakeyou Merrt^ 
^t /te overlooked 3F0U.? ha i ha ! 

5 'Sr4pm, Yet| I'did ebfanre, iaibcd, ftbat theowhol^ 
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* dirnieMimeihe-wftsiieTarjiwomki^ttswithetitfled . 

* li glance At )^u« 

* GrdTA. Oblefsmc! I can*t bear tbe infolejicc of my . 

* owli imagination ! Wl^at a 4ear oonfeifoA.wtil ihe. ftel ? 

* What a vermtlion (hame will (pread through all that ' 

* lovely fonn— — *if ever her flefli and Vhod fttould hap<< 
^ j)ca to mutinv > 

^ Fran. Which, to tell jou the fruth^ I think it doe* 

* already/ 

Gran. But the misfortune .18, I have flatterM my ladjr 
intoifo good a humour, by engag^g to make out ji fair 
copy of ncr bafted verfes there, that I deubt^ fhp woij^ 
be ^ble to leave me alone with Sophronia, 

^Fran. Never fear ; her malice is too bafy, in fetting 
Wttlitig againft me, to interrupt you. 

Giri^. ^here, indeed^ I have fome hopes. 

Fran.' I believe I (hall be^able to aiift them, and in 
part to return the favour you have done me with Sir GiK 
hen. 

^fran. Any thingin my power you may b^.ftre of-*— . 
but fee, he's here 1 

£»/^r Sir Gilbert. 

Sir CriUf. O ! your fervant, gentlemen ; I thought we 
bad loft you. ■ ' 

Gran* Your pardon, Sir, we had only a wgrd.or two 
in private, 

Fran. We were juft coming into the company. - 

tir GiJh. In troth, I can tell you, the fboner the bet* 
f er : - for thefe's my My and Charlotte are going to play . 
all the game upon us. 

Fran. Never fear, Sir j as leng as you hare giveh liie ^ 
teiave to go Cha):lotte's halves, (he it make the molt of her ' 
cat'ds, VVt Warrant you.- ' , 

•5*r &lk. I d<m*t knbw that, bnt I aato fare Witltng . 
yonder is making the moft of his timet his wit, or hia ' 
impudtnee have got himinto foch high'favour with' my , 
lady> that (he is railing at you like a ftiry, and crying ' 
him.up for an angel : in fliort, Charlotte has dtfcovered 
alhyour a&ir with her, and has plainly told him you are 
jhis rivaW' But it feems, Sir^iyour pretpi(io&s are fo 
ridiculous, that they aro all three c'raddng their lides in f 
full chorus of laughing at you, . • • - ■ 

* 3 Fran^ 
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Fran.- Sir, I am obliged, to yop for your coQcern ; but 
in all this, Charlotte is adingno wrong part, I can alTure 
you. ' ^ - 

^ir GiJh. No wrong part ! Od(beart ! I tell you ihe*s 
coQuetting to biro, with every wicked limb about her— • 
«a.d is as Full of her airs there, as a handfome widow ta 
a young lord in the Lobby, when fhe has a fuit depending 
ii^the Houfeof Peerst_ v ^ . 

Fran* Better flill, the more likely to carry her caufe. 
Sir; 

Sir Gilb. Carry her caufe ! carry 4ier coxcomb. Sir ; 
for, you'll fee, that will be the end on*t : (he'll be car* 
ryM off herfelf, Sir. Why, man, he is going to be- 
leaguer her with a whole army of iidlers yonder ; ^ ther* 
^ are fix coadi loads of them now at t^e door, all flow'd 

* fore and aft, .with nothing but cafes of inftrumcnts :* 
Suchaconcourfe of cat-guts, you'd fwear one of their 
iq^ualling eunuchs were roailing alive here. 

Fran, Believe me, Sir, there is no terror in all this 
preparation ; / for fince you are pleafed to think Mr* 

* Granger's fecurity and mine fufficient againft any da- 

* mage you can funer from your contra^ with Witling,' 
do you but ftand it out fioutly with my lady, and I'll 
engage to difmount his mufical battery^ with a child'a 
wjiiftle. 

SirGlUf. My lady! Pfhaw waw ? What dofl thou talk 
of her, naan ? Why I tell you, I'll put her into a moufe* 
hole, provided you engage to bring me off with Witling* 

Gran. Your fccjiirity (liall be figo^ the JiMmice it can 
be drawn. Sir. 

Sir Gilb, That's enough ; ^ I have ordered my l^wyer 

* to fend his clerk with It, before he brings the deed of 

* confent that I am to iign to Witling, :' but g^ve me 
leave to tellyou again, gentlemen, I really dcm't under* 
fland the girl's way of proceeding all this while.. 

Fran. Why, Sir— —-don't you know that .Witling i« 
the Taineft togue ypon earth. 

Sir Gilh. 1 grant it. . : 

« Fran. And-confequently, that the pride of outwit^ 

* ?ingyou in your^daughter, gives him mot^pleafure than 

* either her perfon pr her portion ? 
* Sir Gilh. Not unlikely. 

• Eran. 
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' * Fratt, And can you think, that from the fane natural 
^ hffblence, he would not rather feem to owe his triumph 

* over a riral too, rather to hb own merit, than any ac^ 

* _cidcnt of fortune ? 

* SirC^.l grant you that too.* 
Fran. Why, Sir, then, if Charlotte were to de^ife 
kim, we are fore he would then iafifl upon his bargain ; 
but while fhefbtters him, atrd you and I only laugh at 
Ihoi, he may be yain enough to trufi his triumph to her 
choice and inclination only. 

' SirGilh. O! now I begin to take you: fo that, if he 
18 rightly handled among us, you propofe that Charlotte 
will be able to coquette him out ot hiy contra^. 

Frax^ Nay, it's her own projc6i, Sir : and I cannot 
really think we have an i\i chance for it at worik : but we 
muftleaTC.'it all to her now. In love affairs, you know^ , 
Sir, women have generally wifer heads than we. 

Sir Gilb:, Troth I I don*t wholly diflike it ; and if I 
dbn't handle him roundly on my part— ' ^ 

Graft, Hufh ! my lady— ' 
. Fran. Anon I'll tell tell you more, Sir. 

Enter Lady Wrangle and Sophronia. 
LiWrang, Well, ^phronia, fince I fee this giddy girl is] 
timber to be formed by precept or example ; jt is at leaft ^ 
fome confolation, to find her natural incoallancy fo effec* 
tuiilly.moniiies that vile apoflate, Frankly. 

- Sofh, "tet I am amazed he fhould not be more moved at 
her infidelity. 

£,. Wrung. Ybuknow he's vain, and thinks his mdrit 
may fleep in full fccurity. 'But now ! to roufc him from 
his. dream— Oh, Mr. Granger! I am forry you left 
US ; I am perfedtly killed with laughing ! There's Mr. 
WitEng has had fuch inirnite humour] lie has entertaiuM 
at ntore than ten comedies. 
' Grtm. 0\ Pray, Madam, let us go in and panicipite*. 
• £. Wraf^.. By no means ; he's now alone with hit 
iiiiftreff, and 'twouUf be barbarous to interrupt them. 
Gran. His miftreis, Mbdam ! • ' 

L* Wrong, Ay \ with Charlotte ; and, you know, 
lovera fo near their happinefs arc apt to like no company ^ 
fe well as theirown, 

F - Fran. 
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Fran. D'ye hear, Sir? [To SirGilh. apart. 

. Sir Gilb. I told you how It was. [T^ Fran, apart ^ 

L.Wrang. Befide, he is to give us a little mufic ; and 
I think this ro6m will be more convenient. 

Gran, He is a fortunate man indeed. Madam, to be to 
well with the young \%af^ already. 

L. Wrang, There's no accountiBe for that idle pafSon 
in uncultivated minds : I am not hirprifed at her for* 
wardnefsy conlideriiig the vulgar education Mr. Wrangle 
has given her. 

Sir Gilb. Odiheart^ Madam ! don't difparage my girl : 
(he has had a more ufeful education than your ladyihip* 

L* Wrang, O ! n» doubt ! flie has (hewn moft hopeful 
effects on it, indeed ! by hanging upon every young fel- 
low's neck, that does but alk her the quelKoh. 

Fran* Whatever faults Charlotte may have. Madam, 
I never knew her take pleafure in expoimg thofeof other 
people. 

* L. Wrang. O ! cry you mercy, Sir ; you have great 
^ reafon to defend her, I don't queflion : fhe is a faint in 

* your eye, to be furc. 

* Fran. Were flie weak enough to imagine a fuperficial 

* leaniing could make her one, 'tis poffible, her failings 
^ then, like other people's, might have been more con* 

* fpicuous.* 

LWrang. What do you mean, Sir? 

Fran. I mean, Madam, that as fhe does not read Ari- 
otle, Plato, Plutarch, or Seneca, fhe is neither romaa- - 
tic or vain of her pedantry ; and as her learning never 
uent higher than Kckerflaff's Tatlers, her manners are 
confequeutly natural, mode/l, and agreeable. 

Sir Glib. Ah ! well faid Frankly. ^ [4fide. 

L, JVrang. Since \ am told you were once in love with 
her, I (hall fay no more, but leave her own immediate 
behaviour to confirm your good opinion of her virtues* 
Ha, ha! ^ \_Exiu 

* Gran, While the lovers of this age. Madam, have. 

* fo deprav'd a taftt, we muft not wonder, if our modern 

* fine ladies are apt to run into coquettry : thsy are now 

* forced to it in their defence; if they don't make* 

* advances, they (land as lonely and ufelefs as untenan- 

* ted houfes : io that coquetry, it feemS| is no more than 

* fetting 
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• fetting a bill upon their door, that lovers ia dlilreft 

• may read as they pafs— -Here are night's lodgings tp 

• be let. 

* Z. Wrang, O ! they are moft hofpiublc dames in- 

• deed : after this, methinks, the more proper appella- 

• tion fi>r coquets (hould be that of landladies, 

l^A/ervant ivhiffers L. Wrang. 
« I'll come and give orders myfelf. [Exit* 

Sopb. I don t know any man alive, that looks upon the 
degeneracy of mankind with fo difcerning an eye as Mr* 
Grander i but I am afraid it will therefore draw him into 
my misfbrttme, of belti^ as odious to the illiterate of his 
fex, as I am to thofe of mine. 

, Gran. If that were as juft a rcafon, Madam, for your 
liaving a favourable opinion of me, as it is for m^ perfect 
admiration of you, we lliould each of us have fbll as ma« 
ny friends as any wife man or woman ought to defire. 

Fran. Do you mind that, Sir ? [Jpart, 

Sir Giii» A fly rogue ! he knows how to tickle her up, 
I fee. « [J/>ati. 

Stfi. And yet the rude World will fay, perhaps, that 
out mutual enmity to them has reduced us to a f nendlbip 
ibr one another. 

Graa. That's a reproach can never reach you. Madam; 
lb much beauty cannot but have its choice of frieods zni 
admirers : a form fo bright and perfect, like a comet in 
the hemifphere, where'er it comes, muft fet mankind a 
fj^zine. 

Soph. Fyc ! Mr. Granger ? 

Sir GiB. What, a dickens ! will (he fwallow that bla^ 
^mg ftar now ? . . ^ {Aparu 

Fran, Ay, as he has drefs'd it, and drink after it too^ 
Sir. IJparu 

Sopb. I mind not multitudes. 

Oran* Pardon me, I know you have a feul above them$ 
and I really think it the misfortune of your perfon, to 
have been fo exquifitely fair, that where your virtue would 
preferve, your eyes dcftroy ; they give involuntary love | 
where'er you pafs, in fpite of all your innocence, they 
VfoxxnA^-'-^^Ju'ven'umque pradis puhUca cura. 

Stfb, Alas ! my eyes are turn*U upon myfelf : * and fo 

^ little do I mind the follies of other people, that I fome- 

F a ' times 
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* tmics find myfelf algae in <hjp midfl of a jMiblic eircje» 

* Gran, I cannot wonder at.that, Madam, unce our beft 
' aiTenrblies arfe generally made up of illiterate beinfi.<, thttC 

* whenth^y are alone, find themfelves in the^ontcom- 
/ pany, and fo are reduced to come abroad, though mere* 

• ly to meet, and hate one another,* • 
io^. What channs, then, can you fuppofe I could 

lave for a world, that has fo few for ipe^ Sefide, at mof)^ 
tiie men of modem gallantry, gaze Xipon a woma^of rtal 
virtue, only as atheius looK^to a fine churebj from curio* 
£ty, not devotion : * they may admiis ita ornaments and 

* architeflure ; but have neither |;nice nor laltfa for far^ 

♦ ther adoration.* 

.. Graft' All men are not infideU; of ine# at leafl, you 
lave, a convert : and tho' the, feAfui\l j^nft^e x)£ the 
world had made me long defpatr of fuch. perfefHon in k 
mortal mold ; yet when the raya.o/ truth cdeftial btokt 
in upon my fenfe, my eoufirious heart at once cpniefs'a 
the deity; I proftrate fell a profelyte lur virtue; aud ' 
nowitf chafled^fires' enlarge niyfoul, and ralfe ine tp fch 
xaphic py. ,-,,.;,.•', 

S(tfi. Harmomous founds^, cdcnialtraorports ] [JfJ^^UiM 

SirGi'lk Oh, dear! Oh, dear I was ever Ouch 3 wlck^ 
.thief ^ Odfhpart, hc'lLmajj^c her ^ to. prayers wuli hjm, 
jprefcntly! . . \ ■ . . ' . • X4N> 

Soph 9^ No more ; .^wc arc bbferved* . Thefe heaTOi-Soru 
emanations of the ioul deiire not vulgar ears. Some fitter 
time may offer-— till \Vhen " • ' : ' " ♦ 

Gran. Till then, be hu(yd OUT ]oys^ 
{GtzsL^ leaves bir^ mnd ^pins the meftp wMk Soph. *wiiif 

afar^f tnufitig^ * ' * 

i^ofth, pur ioys, indeed ! aSmib'Mtaa* inParadife; ourfirft 
^arent^ joy, befo'ce'they fell from innocence to (hame. • ^ 

'Pran,. [7» Grran.] Why did you not go on with her? 
We thougl^ jroj* ;were in a fine ^^9^^ Sir Gilbert and I 
were jufl.gQlng.tdfle^l off. . ". 
^ Gran, Soft and fair. Sir., A^ lady of her delicacy, muft 
pe carried, like a taper new-hghted, gently forward ; IF 
\o\x hurry her, out (lie goes. 

• air Gilh, You're right, you're rijijht. Now you (hall 
^ee me manngeier a little : I'll fpeak a good wofd jfor you 
r---hum-^ 

Gran^ 
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Gran. Hufli ! not for the world, Sir«— -Death, you'll 
fpoil all ! Don't you fee (he is in contemplation ^ 
1. Sir QHk, What if ibe be, man ? Wt muft not humoar 
her till (he it ftark mad, neither. Sophronia, how doll 
thou do, child ^ 

S$fb. [Repeatii^.'] f The earth 

. Gare f^ of gratulation, and each hill : 
l<»rou» the birds ; frefli gales and gentle airs 
ly bi^r'd it to the woods, and from their wings 
Flung rofe, flung odours, from the juicy (hrub 
Difportin g - i ■ 
Sir GUh. Very pretty, I proteft ; rery pretty. Thefc 
amorous iciaps of fancy in thy head, make me hope that 
love is not f»x from thy heart, Sophy. 

S^pb* LoTe, Sir, was ever in my heart ; but fncb a 
love, as the blind Homer of this Britilh ifle, in rhymelefs 
Inrmdny , fublimely fittgs ■■ ' ■■ 

Sir Gi&. Well, and, pr'ythce, what does he fay of it > 
Stfb, ■ ■ ■ ■■ . Love refines 

The thought, and heart enlarges ; has his feat 
In reafon, and is judicious, is the fcaie,' 
By which to heavenly love thou may It afcend. 
tir Gilk. Very good again y and troth, I'm glad to hear 
thou art fo heartily reconciled to it. 

Sapb* Eafier.than mr with air, if fpirits embrace. 
Total they mix, union of pure with pure 
Defiring > ■ 
Sir Gilh* Ah ! there, I doubt, we are a little crazy. * 

Scp//m This iron age, fo fraudulent and bold, 

Touch'd with this love, would be an age of gold. 
SirGilh. Oh, lud! Oh,ludI this will never do. {AfiJe. 
Grann S6,ibe has given the c^ gentleman his btlly- 
fiillr I fee. Well, Sir, how do you find her ? 

Sir GiSf», Ah, poor foul, piteous bad I all upon the tan- 
tivy again!. You. ihuil e'en undertake her yourlVU; tor 
I can do no good upon her. But here comes love of 
another kind. 

£«/^ Charlotte," Witling, tf«^Z.<ii^ Wrangle. 
Char* Oh, filler ! here's Mr. Witling has writ the pret- 
tieil cantau, fure, that ever made mu£ enchanting. 

F 3 Soph. 
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J^^\ I ttA sM) fil^» fOQ tfie itxMincHed to my of 
his performancei. 

4u. Qky iiet Midkitt^ <he only r«IKet~-«A mere 
ttifle. 

Fran, That I dare iwtsar it is. 

Wit. Ha, faa \ nojAcnht -frnft^ 4f yoi]i o»!i)d Kke |t^ it 
mufi be an extrswedifMiry jMce, indeedi Tom, Tou fee, 
my iittle rogue, «fe kofe^cfsflbbed liim idf^ldyv t. 

i[4foiS /I? Char. 

•X^iV^irp* Mf«.Ftiaiil(lyW'tt iiMfeiiHMieiilcfltic„ that 
intakes perfonal inclination the rule t»f til« jwlgnient ; but 
to condemn what oife rvsPtrt^w^ 'k -makiflg fHrnWiftky 
hadeed. 

Fran. With fubmillion, JiiJM«m> I ean Ibe no •^[Wit 
laflmeft in prefuming ithat a magfye «an't Aig 1^ a 
Ai(thtingale« ^ ^ ! ; ' 

/fl'/. No, nor an ovrl look lfk« a Mcocki neiitov 
Ha, ha! 

jL. Wrang^ and Char. Ha, ha. Ha-! , * 

jL. ^«fl(^. Perfe^ly pteafant. 

C^r, Oh, wu to an inUt^ ! 

Frmi. Much good may ^ you mill your Caiiary-blrdy 
Madam. . fTi^CfiBr. 

Cijar* Oh, Sir, I am fbrry you areeirhAuned'! tniff 
when wit' it upon the lee, no waodar it runs Juto 
rudeneia. > 

* Fran, I don't wonder at mjr not hittoig y^ur tafte, 

* Madam, when fuch ftufFaa this can godo«(rnwif}i ybu« 

* Wit. My (luff, dear Tom, was compofed purely for 

* the entertainment of this lady ; and fince fiie likes it, I 
^ will allow, that you, of all mankind, ha^re moft reafon 
^ to find fault with it. Ha, ha ! 

. « Omt. Nay, if he ^(»ld like it, even I wil^thtn g^e 

* it up to the world as good for nothing. ^ 
« Fran. Then it's m danger, I can tell yau, Madam ; 

* for I (hall certainly like ic \ becaufe I am ftire it will 

* be goodibrnothing.* 

* Char, A pleafant paradox. 

« Fran* None at all. Madam ; for fince I find your 

* heart is, like (lock, to be transferred upon a bargain,* it 

* will be fome pleafure, at kad, to f:e the. groffiieiV oif 
J your choice revenge me on your infidelity. 
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- * mki BoocTomf Whi^ ne *» gnfm'4bw^ mf 

< CJf^ar. P(hah ! nerer miiuM^in. ^ tFlieciiitiU, dtat 

. L, tTnm. iHubjr^iil «ieiuH ! ^ Fia^cMigeiN, Sir. ' 

* Wit. Immediatdiry Ida4att; lNie«ll tbiogiiaonief. 
' Firft give me leave . to regale ijie gooA oompMijr widh t 
^JhHiUosiUiiiqrtaftnMii^ai. .i > ' .^ 

* Z*. tVroMg. As you pleafe, Sin • • 
« 2«/i Hey, Sign^ Cartonet|i1 rtface iPiMtmt f 

[p>i muficltkmti 

* Sir Gili, Ay, ay, come, gentlemen ; but, in eamtfly 

* does tiiM f Qpi^ really pmeud t6 fisg? ! . 

. i F#«». Much a* lie fntiends- to- wir^ Sir; ke €an^ 
-^ ^suke a noiHb, at Itail.*: 

^^^2&. But«tew)itelplmiicv<MQe. ' - 

' Ff4«. Qh,^ir,tfaaiS<utef ftiMoni ' YMn* b^ftum^ 

* flersfeldcMiiiiiaveany* ' '^ ' 
« SirOiUf. Thea Iwoukl net gke aiig for their nml 

« fie, Sir 1^ I wo»ild.a« liff lee a aiipp)e dance. Buf W% 

* hear what the fiddles can do. [They pj^ a fimitSt^ 
« Well, and what, we are to fuppofe this it vefy ftie, 

* now,'ha? - ••• * 
Fran. No doubt qn't, Sir ; ^ kaft it wSl not be fafe 

* to fay the contrary. . 

* Sir Gilh. Well, wcti, for a quiet life, Aen, vciy fine 
< let i^be; but I wiih I could hear a Lancaihire horn- 
^ pipe for all that.' 

L. Wrung. Come, dear Sir, no mofe apologies. 

[r^WttfeftgL 
Gran. See, Sir, Mr. Witling is |;oiiigtoentercam us. 
V AfrOj^Z^.. Ay, that muft be laiviluff indeed. 

* Wit, Upon my life, Madanv, 1-have ho merei^c^ 
^ lixaa a kettie-drum ; befide^ this ia for a treble, and out 

* of my c^mpafs. . ^ * 

* Char. Ob, no matter? feigtt.it, dear Mr. -Witling. 

* Wit. I would fain oblige you, Madam j but yet, me- 

* thinks, nothing done to pleafe yen Hiould be feign'd, 

* neither. Madam. 

, * Fran. Ha! He«rouU fain 4>e wittf, f fee; but don't 
^ trouble yourfelf} Madam j he has as much mind to ling 

* as 
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' «s qrou htvf to hear fahn : tho% Hetren knows, hitroice 

* 18 like hit modefty, Utterly forced; natare has nothing 
^ codowithetthetof them. 

* X^/. Whatever my modefi]!^ it« dear Tom, thy-Hinea^ 
^ fiiiefs I am fure it natural ; that comes from thy heart, 

* I dareanfwerforit. :Ha,ha^ha! 

* F^ati* Oh, thou happy rogue!' 

Wit. But, Madam, if 1 fingt you flxall piomtfe me td 
dance, then. 

timr* Ok^ any compofitioa! Fll.do at with all my 
]Marc« 

X. IfroK^ Bat this.words ' firfi, dear Sir, irad them 

* out.' 

Hit. Well, ladies, fince you will have it— — 
: SirQlIh^ He isacurledwhikabotttit, methii^— — . 
Wit. You rouft know, then, this cantata is of a different 
fpecies from thopaffioorteeofcxally ezpeefled in our modtm 
•peras ; for theve you &e your lover ufuaily appraachea 
the fair lady with iighs, tears, torixiems, and dying. Now; 
liere I Chew yoir the way of making love like a pretty fel- 
low i that is, like a man of feiife^ all life, and gaiety--—^ 
As for example—* 
Char* FrtLYf mind. 
' Wit. [ReaiUng.] 
«^ _ Thus to a pen^ve fwain. 

Who long had lov*d in vain, 
Thyr&s, the feecet.ans 
... . Of gMningihcarts ^ 

From cold dirdaio, 
To his defpalring friend imparts, 
jSo fer recitative— Now for the air — A hum, hum ! 

* Sopb. Don't you think, Mr. Granger, that the double 

* dative cafes of ^^ to apenfive fwatn, to his defpairing; 
f friend," almoft reduce this to nonfenfe ? 

* Gran. Juftly lobferve^, .Madam ;. bat, you know^ 

* nonfenfe and harmony are reconciled of laceJ' 

/f7/.. Woulji you wo<i her 
With fuceeis ? 
Up to her, 
Purfue her 
With life and addrefs. 

If 
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Shew her play j 
IfcoUer, 
Be bolder; 

NowfCttchcTj 

'And tCMSc iitof| 

'Andkifslicr^ ' -* ' * 

And plcafc her j * 

'\ TfflTipe^KthcJbf^- • ',* ' 

You warm htr, - * • 

Akrm her, 
« ... "Bikxm her. 

You charm licf, * 

: ^ l-warnmitheeitoy. 

-' • • • •• - ftirt-Hi'** - ' ' • ' • ' 

• ' . ■ * ' • * 

; , Toche4ir« . -> . 

iEador'4 in maip s \ : 
Will never, nev^ wkft tbft'f^r, ^ ./ 

Slid ^h ttte-iiril {tfiiiv 

Ah, you little rogue ! [^i^ Charl^ktft 

£. Wrong. Infinitely pretty ! * Hothittj,* fare, wte ever 

< ft>9ulical. 

« Ciuir. 8tngJt,itng, it, detrMf.WttKn'g. lamoii 

* tiptoe to hear it, 

* Jn^. Weil,eMadam,ff youcant)earit In a fk9cth>. 

Soph. [TpGran,] How happy are the felf coiiccittdl 

* and yet, if he Kad not futig, now, this wretcl^'3 folly 

* and Ignorance had been lefs eon^icuotzs. 

* Gran. Kight, Madam ; but, yon know, a man niuft 

* have variety of parts, to make an accomplifhcd toi> 

* coofb. . • 

■ ' • Sdnfm 



* S§pb.^ I fcarce think po^tiy U more abufed than mu* 
' fie, by its vain pretenders.; 

* Gran. And yet it it hard to fgy, Madam, whether 

* thofe pretenders, or the^lfe tafle of our modern ad- 

* nvirers, have more contributed to theabufeof either.' 
WiU But come, Madam, now your promife^ * your 

' airs only' \T9 Char.] can ^Te a hmtnie heucbe to our 

entertainment. 

Char. Well,fince I gave my word, V\\ ^ife no ceremmiy* 
Sgph, * What, more folly ?' I grow tired. Shall we walk 

into my library ? There we may raife oar thoughts. 
Gran. You charm me. Madam ; 1 thirid, methinksy 

for a cleat draught of Helicon. * - 
So^. Take no leave, but follow me. [Ex. Soph. ^ Gr« 
Wlu « Ehenfinaii.^ [Charlotte i^«(vx^] ^Eb! tftva! 

* nwva P All enchantinent. Madam ! no ten thoufand 
an^la ever came up to it. 

Z. Hirang. It cannot be denied l^ttt'Chifidtte has an ex« 
temal genius ; ihe wants no perfonal accom^liAiments ; but 
^is great pity the application they have coil her, was not 
laid out upon the improvement of her underibmding. 

Iff/. Oh^ pardon me. Madam !- as long. as there is a 
good Under ftabding between her and me, what matter's 
which of us has It, you know. '' 

SirC^ib. Ay, but th«x^ the queftion, which of you 
*tis that has it ; for if one of you hat it, I am fure yoa 
two will never come together. f ' 

i7y.tf«. Well faid ! at him. Sir. [Jffiftw 

Iflt. Look you. Sir Gilbert ; you may fancy yqur fafar 
daughter and I are a couple of fools, if yon pleafe ; out if 
one of us had not been wifer than the father, we could 
sever have had a right to come together, is fpi(e of •his 
teeth, that's certain. Ha, ha, ha 1 

L. iVr'ang. Pardon met, Mr. Witling, you usder-fftte 
your merit ; for you had bees fure of my confen^ without 
youroontrad. 

JVit. Ay, Madam, that was only a foolifli modefty that 
I could not (hake off; therefore I hope you wiUexcufe 
me, if durft^ot think merit alone ^tf9A a fuifici^t bait ta^ 
bob Sir Gilbert out of hjs^confent. Ha, ha, ha I » 

Sir Glib, You are a very merry grig, Sir'; but have a 
care vou are not bobb'd yourfelf. Sxxy till you win, before^ 
youMugh ; for you are not yet married, I prcfome. 

Wit. 
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Wit* Why no,, iior you hate not flipped yet; yet I 
hold.gold to filver, we both eat before we deep. 

Sir Gilh. Why ! doft thou think the giii is m hade t» 
9iarry thee to night! » 

Wiu I d0i|'tfiiy:tbatttdther: but, Sir, as long as I 
bave a fufiicient.depofit. of the lady's Ihclinations, to 
anf^Kec for the [r^ft of her premttfes, you will give me 
l^ve not to be afraid of her looking out for a new chap 
in the mean time. Sir. 

Sir Gilh. A depofit ! why wouldft thou perfuade me 

the girl can be fool enough to like thee ? ' 

IVit. '£gad, I don't know how it ia, but (he has wit 

enough, it feems, to make me think fo but if you 

won't take my word, let her anfwer for herfelf* 
Sir GUb. Ay J that I would be glad to hear, 
tFit, Ha, ha ! *£gad, this is a pleafant queftion indeed 
■ ■ ■ Madam, are not you willing, (as foon as the church-* 
books can be open) to make a transfer of your whole flock 
qf beauty for the conjugal ufes of your humble fervant ?* 
Char* Indeed, papa, I won't iuppofe that can be a 
queilion. * . 

^2/.. A hum I your humble fervant. Sir. ' 

Char*, fie&de, are nor you obliged to fign a further' 
deed of confent to Mr. V^ itling > 

Sir GiVf. Ye», child; but the fame deed referves to* 
you a light of refufal, as well as to him. - 

Char, That I underftand. Sir; and there's one can* 
witnefs iq^ whom I have referved that . right of refuial. * 

[Fointif/g t^ Fmn** 
. fflt. Tour humble ftnrant, again:, Sir ; ,ha, ha, ha \ 
Z0, If rang. I am amazed, Mr. Wrangle, you could' 
think /he could be under the leaft difficulty in the choice*' 
Fran. And yet. Madam, there are very innocent la- * 
^cs^ that ha^e made a difficulty of changing their incli- 
nations in half an hour. ' ' 
. £. I4^rmngm A woman ioS &n^ virtue, Sir, ^ ought to 
have no inclinations at all : or, if any, thofe only of be-' 
ing obedient to the will of her parents. * 
/f//. Ob, let him alone, Madam ; the more he rails,* 
the niore I ihall laugh, depend upon't : the pain of a* 
rival is the picafanteft game in the world : his wifhing' 
me at the devil, is jufl th^ fame thing as if he wiflied me * 
joy ! ha, lia, ha I * 

4 Sir 
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: ^^f»»-Wtfi BhvtIM Aail hy, is, tiat It thM girl 

9Qt%!t^:. . . • ^ 

/^/. Right ! and if you had commbn (btiftv' I Mi 

tjfLrp! ywx'wouid nerdr have nmib it; not bur t^ ib yoii 

jpftice. Sir Gtlberti I iiMift omi. jQf» hows im i« fo«^ 

ifFajr 400^ thottgh ft's^o^ a. rwf odd tuniy il i^ilM yta* 

(. * .^/r C/i^..mr, I difoMTtt jh^ prt«eiillMK to atiy, if «n# 

* you had fenfc enough to find it odt* • ' ' • 
t .* ffl0. S«fc yw forget, my deir Sir Gflberr. Don't 

* you remember once I did find it out ? I>rd^tt^*I flily^ 
*• catch- yod in St. WhatMi6»«airum's chunrhyard^ wkh 

' * your. taUe book, taking^dsad i>eoj!>lls% names fr^m the 

* tofnb-ftoncf , to fill up your lift or your thifd ftibfcrfp^ 

* tion, that yoa might be fore of rfiofe ths^t wouldnever 
•jcotoe to claim it ? and then pretended to al^ -your 
•* friendt you were full ? There, at lea^, you had more- 
*:Witto keep, people out, than any roan tivinf^ had to 
*^get in : .for I grant you, your lift ww dead fure ! h?^ 
•rha,hal . ^ 

• Sir Gill'. Why, ay, this nonfcnfical ftory noMrpa^ 
-* for wit, I warrattt, among youp cockade and velvet 
^fl^arkf at Ganemay's; but iftudi good may do^y^a 

* with your jeft, at long^aa we l»ve your money amoai: 

* .u& : I belicnre it will be no hard matter Vo bke moft of 

* your foft heads off before it be long; nnd if yen. 
*x dctTe en aa you iecm to do, we (hall make bold to fee 

* fame of you down whete we cM(- you up, edftearf*"' 
*. Ukiba*. 

« if7/k Nay, I gtaiit yott, todb: yeMr owiihufinefe, 
*> yoift nuftft do other poopks^too ; bur if M the young 
* . felloiva of dcefe and pk»(bre mkKild foUow me^ I wduMt ' 

* undenakr to lead you a dfljnce for all that. 

. * Sir.GUi. Apd, pray, what would you have thena 
-^ do ! 
( ^ Wlt^Vifhy, do v» yoa^dlM nothing that yovr p««* 
^.Mtid to do ;. ocrdo aaJ did) every^ things aa yw whlf- 

* pered me not to. do. I mind^ what your broker did, 
^^notwhiat you faid, my dear! And if eT«ry gentle - 
•.dnan. would hut boy, when you advife hwj to ^11 f or 
*; fell when you advife him to bujr, 'twould be Jmp($ffife]fr 

. *: to go out of the way : why^ \i^ a» j^nt foody i^iHWs 

* as from Hyde-Park corner to KeofingtoiN* k < "^ . . 

Sir 
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Sir GHh. Sir, you take a great deal of liberty with 
-me; lufomuch, that I muft tell^you,*! snn not flire t 
won*t pay the forfeit of my contract, rather than part 
wi^ my daughter to a coxcomb — ^aad fo take it as 
you will. 

L.'l^raffg* Mr. Wrangle ! what do you mean by thU 
*rwafity? ^ * 

Fran. Mr. Witling, Madam, will take nothing ilf, 
\hat 1 think fit to juftity, I am fure. * 

Wli, No, faith ! jrou need not fear it ; Til marry be- 
fore rU fight, depend upon't. Ha, ha ! 

Li H^rang. Mr. Witlings I beg ydu come away this 

.moment I'll undertake tp do your merijt juHic^. V\\ 

-ftc #ho dares pretend to gorcrii in this family bellde my- 
-fclf. Charlotte, give him your hand— Come, Sir— — 

[ Exit Lap W rangle. 
Wtt., I am all obedience, Madam— your humble ler- 

▼ant, Mr. Frankly ■ ■■ ** Would you woo her ** 

[Exityjinging ^Ith Cbarloite. 
Vrttn. Admirably well done, Sir ! * you have worked 
.*, his infolence to rare order.* ,Now, if you can but 
"iland it out as fbutly with my lady, our bufiners (• 
'done. - * . * ^ 

Sir Gilh. If !— Will you (land by me ? 
Fran, Will you give me your authority, Sir, to* han- 
dle her roundly, and niake her know who ought to bp 
'her matter ? 

SirGilb, My authority ! ay, and thanks into the bar- 

* gain— »— Come along, 1*11 fend for the lawyer now * ■ ■ 
-Mr. Frankly, my blood rifes at her ; (he mall find J'fl 

▼indicate the honour of the city, and, fronj ti^is mo- 
ment, demolilh her petticoat government. * ' 

• Fran. Wellfaid; Til warrant you, Sijr. [Exeun^ 

End of th^ FoDrth Act, 

.. ■«■ _ ■ ■■■ ■'■■■■ » ■ ^ i i«*i. 1 -^ I, < I I I ,,< , , I. , , 1 . 

*. » 'ACT V- 

^ SirGnXhcxxandfns^Y. 

Sl<i GlLBEtT. ' 

rlljipy deafFraakly, I could not reft till I hii thee 

JLVjL^^dozie again ; thou had gained upon mefor ever': 

^^wui: vindicating the huiband's authority, and taking my 

G wU'c 
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wife a peg lower before my fiice, has ttclded my fancy 
to that degree, tfcnt, cidzooks ! I could wifli in my heart 
tbou kadft been married to her. 

Fran. Oh, I (hould be loth to hare robbed you. Sir, of 
that happincfs. 

i>ir Giih, A hum 1 vou arc right, you are right % I dI3 
not think of that incteed. Well ; it's a very odd thii^ 
now, that a wile will fooner be kept under by ai»y man 
than her hufband : why the deuce can't I govern her fo^ 

Fran^ Thcrc*$ no great fecrer in the matter, Sir ; , for 
fake any couple in Chriilendom, you will certainly find, 
that the more troublefome of the two i» alwaya bead of 
the family. ' 

Sir Glib. By my troth, I beliete you^are right } «id; 
fince the war u begun, I'll make a fair pu(h for'n I nn' 
refolved now to thwart her in every thing; and if Gran- 
j^r has but wit enough t»talk So|MirDnia into her fenfes ; 
t2iat is, if he can but convince her that fiie is fleih ai^ 
blood, and born to breed, like other women ; odzook^l 
lie fliall marry her immediately : 1*11 plague her LadyOiip 
that way too. • » ' 

• Fran^ That way! Oh, ay, its true: for I think I 
' lifiTe hean! you fay. Sir, that if either of your daugl^* 
^ ters die unmanied, my Lady is to inherit their fbrtupes*. 

• Sir G'M, Ay, ay ; there the fhoc pinches, mali % flic 
' woluU) be as much an enemy to Granger, as ihe is |o 
* yoa, if ihe could in the leaft fufpe£t he would ever make 
' any thing of it with SophfOnia.* 

Fran, And, if I don't miAake, Sir, Granger is in a fair 
w:^ these too ; for,. to vsty, khowledge, he has been lock- 
ed up with her this half lu>dt, h^re ki her library. 

SirGtB. Thediekensi' ».-:.: 

j^r4Mv. DidI nut yoo obfeYve th«jn tleat off together, juft 
Wfoft the mufic/' '- '• 

Sir Gil^, I wondered^ indeed, what was become of 
them ; by thi^^ofil Many I am ^lad of it-^-^— I- mtift have 
a jpeep at them. [Goes td^^krhUki\ Odib! they are 
jim a coming forth . 

Fran, We hard h«fi be out of^the way then, that we 
may not difttvrb them* * ^^ 

SirGiW. No, no, HI franant yoU : pr'ythee; lct*na 
ilund * behind lUs ikreen>' ai^d oMerve what pOn* 

Frrnh^ 



THE JlE FUS A t. yg 

Fran* Quick i quickly tHicn ; here th^y come. 

[They rtiire. 
£ir/rr OninfFer<u;//i& Sophronia. 
Shph, Oh, Granger ! ftill preferve th'ts purirvy 
And my wholes ibul will open to receive thee : 
Forgetj likemei thy fex, how fwcctly may 
We piifs our days ia rational defire ! 

* Tkiou feed, I own, without a blulh, my bve, 

* For bluffces ouly rife from guilty fl;ime3 ; 

* When confcience driven, relui£tant to the crime, 

* Leaps to the face, and marks the cheek with ihame: 
^ ^But the chaHe h«&rt fublim'd by purer firct^ 

* Knowing no conicious fear, teterve, or gmlev 

* Gives, with ui^bounded fnmknefs, all its ilore, 

* And <mly blu(he»— rthar it givjes no more.' 

Grmm^ HearthWf ye bright immortal choirs above^ 
And owD-that human Aiuld, like yoUy cati love. 

^irGii^i Heyday ! this is dovrnright k>ve in a trage* 
dy \ Well; he's a eomical thief. 

* Fr0M4 Hiifli! let him go on, Sir. 

^ Sffb* Cai| you for^ve the tedious bahkhment, . 
Which my difirufi and dread inSpos'd on ^u ^ 

* Gftm* Can I reproach you for fo juft, fdliito'd 
A fear? While through the general racei»f man^< 
A femui} aQd infe£H<m8 ptffion rages. 

Giving, from fex to &3C, the mortal tainture ; 
Can I^compbun, if, to preferve 3^urfelf 
ftora the cgotagioa, you've perhaps enjoinVl 
The healthy to perform his quarantine ? 
But landing thus, upon rav native foil, '^ 

1 leave my fufieriiigs pcfi Dehxtid, and thinii * 
The preient now is all that's left of time, .^ - ' 

Or worth my care. 

« Sefh* Bluih ! blufii ! ye bafe degenerale world. 
That boaft the Mtfa of gmia connubial love : . 
Can you wear human forms, yet fee the prone^ ^ 

The brute creation equal your de&res ? 
Had you or fouls or (enfe reiin'd, you'd form 
Your wiflies worthy your fupedor being ; 
Curb, with imperial leaibn, lawleTs nature, 
And reach, like us, the joys of love fcraphic* 
Qraft. Oh^ liafUHioy of heart 1 Oh, fpotlefs pailion I 
O a Hcte^ 
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Here, on Ais haiid» the altv- of «ny vcw?^ 
I offer up my purer parr, nny fvjul 
To thine, aridfwcar invioiable r- 

-y^/^. ,^ T— H9W«!. . 

PaiSons, Hk^ ours, no fornul vowtf reqwe ; •• 

For vows fuppofe dillruft, or faithless love. 

The frailfecurity of Tettluahflamesi ' '• 

But where the pure, with the pure foul unites* 

The fimplchaiid, thus giv^,.^d.rcceiv'd,l\kificev .,, 

Gran,. Let then thl* hapd my f|)Qt)e& h«»t r€^g9« 

^f/^' Thus in exchange! blepd my.fqul with thine. • 

Sir Glli. So;, they- i»reg^ to hand. and? he%ri»ahpf^dy,;» 
but now, now fon a toiK:h;«t U>e r^ft of }aa':pr^ifi?^. 

Fraa-. Nay, dear Sir, be fisify- ... '■,, ,■'. 

SirGill^ Weill .weUl J will.. , .- .'. •: . / ,^ .^ . 

$cpb. And now, no- rnqye &Biph«onift,t«t thy ii\(ifi^j^ * 
Be bothiny namc.ond rex;ffi»ni.heicefecgpUl9iW . i • 
. GroM. No: ,. : • • . - .s * 

Let me remertiber ilill thai th^u artiiur ,• v , » . » 

For were,chci«no tenifit^ii w.thy-beawi^,,. ^ \ 
Where were the merUq^ffucb tiar4i^6fti»i^M| .J • 
Indeed; myfri<»id, 'u^l^fdl 'i;ft^4«^i)««V ■ f. » 

* Th^ i^gu^ i>f nvy £g^ ^jy. Wr«»y feU*»» ♦. s ? • 

* <)f roe, exert their /Mnftk?o«f,^nfl^ft|>^tt'4,t' ■ ,] ♦ 
J view thee wih dqlig)*ty 1 hcaK\»i|}> ir»q4>W^^' ^ • 
And thy toucher— i» iuptur f » »^ -^^t . . . . / * 

* 5/;^. How farc» my. Iriepd ? . . ; * 

* G^?vjr«. Like the i^r wiFejcl^ihHjair^V^ m.j|ferfr,» 

* VVith fatal thira,y^l^gl^forj.^^'i^eire . . , * 

* Todrlnk^:aad.4ie-r-f^, . ...•,.. . ' < - 

* Gfajt, Tell me, Sophronia, is mjr yirt\^ blafii^ful^ . 

* Beca.^iit; ^^*i^i^si^ 4» nature Ud; tlt»eHi ? - 

* Ani'I ip fa^lt, If the flii^rp,winit^i;\firal(. 

* Can chill my.liix^^-o,c Cuinm^r'^fun will kpxa them.? 

* What inatter'can xd^ the* elemw^t^.? 



H ivers w^ heeze, and folid r^untaiii* burn ; , 

What bodies will »ot.idunge ?-:^T;hy« tjie. tim oak'—, 
*^ Th<mgh.froqiour (peanef ftapjo^fecufe, , ; 
* Mull.that,>vhici3i"btUs from. heaven^ end v^^^ ' . . * 
1 &fii. VVh^re bM b^ WMe444l;iurtt.ff'ttDo0c;n^S 



• G/w. 
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* Gramg. Caaft ^mu ttpnm^ metliea, if whSc thy 

bcautWs 
^ With'fttcfa 9 bkze of'cbannt tavadle mj fenfe, 
f Mt human liean's not proofSigaintt their pmvV? 
. « JS^ Reproach thee ! No; bodies are h«t the ftftt?^ 
^ Or huts, that cover in the foul, and are, 
^. Like other fabrics, fubje^t to mifchaace r 

* The eeUi of hermits may be fir^J ; but none 

* Rcpnach the wretch that igfiers by the Hame/ 
Crrattp Oh, Sophronia ! caoft thou forgive me the^ 

That my miteriid drofs thus tmms beibre ihee f 
That my nrhoJe frame thus kindkf at rhy beauty ? 
And even vMrmt my §»»i with Ibjid defire ? 
*. l^kc aa iBipatieat child k kutguithety 
^. And pin^ for wants unknown, it fight, it paot^ 
^ To be indolgM upon thy friendly bofom^ 

* To ft^d thee in my tender arms, to talk, 
^ And ffOMf with mutual foft beoevotence 

* Of eyes^ite givtng-were our only pteafure.* 
SirGil^. A(bd! I believe he'll in earned he make^ 

me half in love to hear lum. 

S^ Isitpofliblr? Canthrn 
Such ibftnefa mirngte with corf»oreal pofffioit ? IJjfmetm 

Gnm. But while the Ibul alone is lufe-ed t0 
Pofiefs, and bars my nxirta} part from joy ;. 
My poor repining fcnies murmur ai 
Their fate, and call thy pwitv unjuft,. 

* To fbunre the bodjr, wh^ Uie mind knows plenty, 

* Yet, like a churl, mgrofies whole the fea#> 
' My fenfes claim a (bare fianii-nitttve's law ; 

' They think, with a more mekingfoftnefs, they 

* Ceuidiove^ and e^bn iaf«>fm the Kxtd witlrntpture»^ 
Sir GiW. Ay; now we begin to woih her* 

^ Gran. Coniider then, as jtart of mai thy firiead^ 

* Thy fTien4 aiay foft be tniHed with yoor pity I 

* Oh, relieve them 1 givemefomeiii^tiat Icafl;^ 

* One kind embrace, or < a chaile Mer*» kiTs, 

^ In certain proof that thou art ftiU n»y friend,. 
» That yet thou hat^ft me not— I a& no morri. 

* Sofib/Pignoraeefktptfl^ iUf^gHTactrttk^Tinmtd9\ 
. Gran. ^ Does then thy^ tear alone refufe me ?* Otky 

Sophroma I v 

G i Why» 
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Why fet our feafes with our fouls at varknoK^* 
At Heay'ii htii ifnm*d them-fm^tt^ kiH ihyiiteid. 

S^ WkrtttrineftiKB my tltfoM>mg Mcartf Ob, Virtue f- 
l^Uw-b,^. me from uoequd oature^a power \ n fnaw^y 
Now guard me fipoirt myfalf— anil yde my flv^oie.! ^ * 
(ira/ii MvSi I tlicn perifti i^ WiH tny friend ftM&ko mi ?* 
%i&. Ok, GftiBger ! 1 Ml loft ! ^thou haft uoAmef 
I am folleni aDdthon wilt hate ttie oaw. {mi !* 

<}ir4ii« Oh^6ophroftia4 . t « . ..* 

j<^^. •.^«. Lead ne thy arm, fuppott me ) 
Thy mekiog pltimt hare ftole upoa Myihttatv 
Aiid foftea me. to wiflMt nciftt kaawn be&re»\ 

Graft. Oh, the tumtkltuQUi joy t [SlmJit^imiAkitmns.* 

SirG^. Ah, dead i dead ^ We h»t he% kfyi- we 

have her. ,. »' ■ * • • 

^ Gran. See hoiw fti^ jHiat » ! t * 

* How, like a wouitdt4 dove, flie htatt fafer wiaga^ . « * 
*^ And trembliag hovera to her mate -for faooovar* . * 
^' 01k» tfa^ dear confufioa ! Awake, Sophroak I 

* Now wake to new and unconceiv'd delight^ • ^ 
^ Which faint phildfophy could oeTer reach, 

^ WjLicti nataie gave'thee charms to taOe aadgh«. 

/ i^* Oh^ I Gou'd wiih, methtaks, ibr ev'ry .pewar^ 
« That might j^aire chiarms lor thte : thy werdi^ ^ 

* Like Hybla drops, diftxl upoamyftn^c, 

* And I could heai; thee laUt forever.* i . . 
Or^. * Oh, be but thut forever kind, thy eyea 

* Will find new fubje£b for eternal talk,. 

^ And ererlafiing love :' bhifli not, my fiur. 
That thou art ki^ : thy heart has oaly paid 
To k5ya, the tribute due from nauire^ whole oietdoa t * 

* For wifdom to hit power opposed, ia folly ;^ . 
JHear \mt the Bri^lh Virgil ftaga his fway ; 

** Thjas every creature, and of every kiod^ 
The fecrec joys of mutual pefion find ; 
Not only man's imperial raee, b«t.they 
That wiag tbe ii^id air, or fwim the iei^ 
' Or haunt the dcfctl, rulh into the fiame ; 
fe« love U kadofall, gadts in aU the fame.** 

l&rtMMi Gfan. «^Sopi^. 
. . JSir 



\*>^/*. OK, ture phUefi>pfcy i OK, finepiiiioftpliy ! 
liainty phifofophy t ho K * • ''[S/>g^fiwjv 

fV^. H9, hdy M ! tlMtmyft te a pItN&m fofr^ pm- 
lofopfay indeed^ Sk>, fhac prdtefidy la be wfikr Urti^ M-^ 
tuve. rktottic iare is ft memphilofopher^ ihme ; 'when 
difimnf ikjte» doce oewie to-bjc iheir heodt HOget^er* 
about it, the projedion's furcto fly infumo. . < 1 

*:^i^<»^ Fumpt Ay^ I wamunt yo«i% *A-1^iidibme 
wench, that fhuts herfelf uu two or three, hours with *^ 
^t^feitW) ^^y ^»( df rkkti^ip^ is in*k4ttg»'l(€^- 
ful experiment in natural ^hilofophy ind^ed*-'-^ Wl«yit^ 
j'ttft like fpreading a bag otjguopowder before a great ifee,^ 
only to dry it; ha, ha, ha! 

* i^<i». Right, Str<-rlt puts me in mind tf ^« Irfth^^ 
^'foldier, who, to Ileal powder out of a full barrel, cvin- 
*; Bingly bored a hole in it wkh % red hoi' p^k^Mr. ' ^ 

* '^ 5fr QilK Ah, Very good ! ha, ha^ ha ! A» yrttrfty, ' 
•-it's'haulluck indeed, thftt'her firft totichrof'his \Msk \ 
^'fhouldblow up all- the reft of b^body. w ' I 

^ Vran^ But to do herjuiHcey Sir, fhewv^ norwoft*. 
'^ without a good deal of arc neither^ a plaMi battery of* 

* loxc would hftxe done notbii^g.ihpen her'; you fee, lie' 
' was forced to fap her with his felf reproaehes, and puf 

* it all upon the point of her compaiEon to his fenfes. 

* SirQilbt Na,y, the toad did wormlicr nicety, that I 

. ' muft needs fay. - * . ' * * 

Fran. Ha, ba, ha ! what a rare wekome too this iiews 
will have with my Lady ! How flke w^l fume at the dif^' 
appointment! . ^ 

SirGilk. Nay, I have nothing to do with- that*, yotP 
know ; this was none of my doing : let every tub I^sikV 
i>poR its own bottom ; * I (hall e'eft le»« her-La^fllip 
' to his managemei3tt : all I can promise* him i», not \W 

* hinderthe matter. - . - 

* Fran. That's all he will defire; 1 dare* fay, 8if 5 ht* 
*- you but as a palfive in his afl^it as mine, Fll warring 

* we will find courage enough between us'tormiints^n* 

* ourprctenfions. * ' 

Enter a Servant, * 

Sefj^ Sir, here's Mr. Dela}^, the lawyer. 
Sir Gilh. Odlb I that's well I Now, Mt. Frankly— r-' 
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I FfMT* I bcUev^y^Sir, you luul bed keep bim out of m^ 
t»a4y't ^^U till matters areVipe for execution. 
. Sir GiS. You arc rigbt, you are right ; fay no more, 
131 4oit.. Jh^ iiiJSy rogue ! haw he tukUdher uf I 

Fran.. BtU harkee^ betrkee^ Sir Gil^ert^den^tjgimh new ; 
dfm*t ie s ermvem ; he fure tajaud it eut Jlauify with my 
Lmdf. 

oSirGUb. . WlUj$u amlGrmufer cMtinue ttjtand fy 
mef 

. Fran* 7# the hjl Jrep pf our amereus ^Iqq4 f jwarr 
S^mghUfi^ emd aw euniahU hUod tcjeu* 

Sir Gilb. Wl^ tbem^ if I danU fyuahhk it aut ^itb her 
LsdfP^p^ to the befi drop of a bujhand*s autfjorify^ may I 
lite lad die the Cock of tt^ hea-peck*d corporation* 

[Exit. 
Fran. Sp i thus far we fUnd J&ir : we ha?e nothiog 
iia»rt^<^ml»tbu^ my Lady ; and Granger's fuccefs with 
S^broitia, at this time, will naturallv Itrengthep our id- 
lianoe againjft her. As for my friena Withogt bis owa 
afbraAca aA4 vanity wilj| partly do his bufinefs : * but, 
*'Jbowever, in the. naean while, it will not be amifs ^io- 
' keep him warm and ripe for our dedgn*— -^«-/ri^ / 
I^C ^ comes* 

£;»//»r Witling. 
' Wit. Ha, ha, ha ! d^ar Tom ! I am glad I hare feu&d 
diee, faith ! I have a favour to beg of thee. 
' Fran. Why then, I am glad you have found me toa 
«^— ^becav^ I l^lieve, I iball.not grant it. 

IFiti Ha, ha! what crabbed flill, rov dear! But I 
come to thee from a fair lady, child ; and ds for her fake 
X am gO^Dg to be obliged to thee. 

Ffem, I am glad of that too. A woman of ibiife, I 
warrant her, by her finding thee on a fool's errand. 

* Wit. Ay, but my dear I the errand happens to be- 
bev's now ; and fo thou haft civlldy put the fool upon 

^ thewomanof fenfe. Good again! oneofthy old blun* 
\ ders, I om \ for, I think thoy hail but curled luck in 

* making thy way to the women. 

* ir^Mr.' Vvhcn you tell me the lady you come from, 

* I fliall be better able to^uels, whether (he takes me,or 

* you for a fpoU' 

. WiJ. Suppofc then it were fipom a lady, Tom, that de- 

fign& 



« 



XHB fRHFJUtA a- ^ 

fi;|^ to take CHher you ormvifbrwb'uflMhd? 1f^h*tdlll^ 
tiiou think o£ my little ChaW®llt«, my d«ar Tommy f 

i^r^;y. Why, if (he takes thee fora kuibaDd, I fhalt 
think her a bol ; and if I fiiould take ttattc for a mf^ fhe' 
vyould think me a fool : but by her fending «h«e to aiE a' 
favour of me, it's a. fign ttie thinks thee a rooK 
• fTU. Ha, im ! a very pretty parcel of crofn pitrpofefr r 
a fool and wit, and wit and fool ; aild flM, and thee, 9*^ 
rae! What! arc thou pkyiog for hliAle«€a)^ vf%th tkv* 
words, child ? VThon doft not expiN^ I diottldtal^ a» 
^ thy jingle jumble for wit y doft-.tkou? « t ■: w 

« i^r««« Nov faith! if kbe wit^ I^^itathtwIMiM* 
'--tto.t. take iu • \ .. .:.j 

• ^//. With all my heart— Come, come, it AiaH'*to 
< wit then; 1 willmtftakeit &rou«e•'«^Buttabuiklefi^— 
tke fiur lady, my dear Tobm* ' 

Fr0ft* AjTi whatof ker? • « •-> •"" i 

• fl7r. Why, poor foul, ftie defir*d me to^-cowv 
**you, andf-f**- , ,;...•%•- 

• Fran. And leave her to better compi^ M!t ' ; * '•> 
^ ISIPitr*,^ Lo9k yiio>^ Toniv I ktuiw Idfeii Mgkt 4#liAr& 

* leave to (peak, and' therefore, arprefeftf; yMfbvlltkviv 

* all Ike ivk to y<kurfelf; ihy dear : biit don*t IjIk uDdify 
^ at my bappbra, .dedrTom ; fer ta tetlsyoa fk^miliy> 
I'thflicreatnuPf ii.(p(curfkd(ibnd of «ne, tha« ftie-lkgln^ 
^.ta^(xuv troublefoma sOread}^. Ha, iiay ka f ' - { * 

*^ Fran. Why don't you make younrfblf ea^ cbto^ 'Hut 
^^«e 6tr up'tome^ ' * . v ♦ 

./ M7|. No do; Xmu[it not break: the poor. fodl^aiMarf 

* neitbrr.:^ foe yoii mu4 kuour, (hels in a terribh( ttiakg 
about me, .;•.••• 

. Ff#». Hwr fo. Sir ? . 1 m j • 

. i^>. Why n^e £ud, Juft bowt, flie wailifaiid lonmny 
me fo fbon as to-night upon thy account. - , * 

! Sr09. Goail thm there maybd hopi^Stflit ml^ not 
marry thee upon any account. -*. ' i * 

' ^i>. No, don't fiatter thyielf heit&et, my dear Tom- 
my ; for bet concern at the bottom iina all vpoai mj alc^ 

. Fran. Hoivvdoes that 9ppt&r ^ ' - ; ; d 1 » 
; m^. W^hy you know, feyt fiie; ^tttail; pdorFmnkl/ 
fias Ameifqn of prebcnio(ii to pe ;^ I d^Ahiaasfr hnmiif 
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yfU. fiiyd the ; but (bdne. vi^ or other he got in u-itli my 
father.: ^ 1 duril not wholly difcourage his addreffes. 
N^w, Frankty's of a furly temper^ • fays flie ? anwi, 
^ if I Oiouki many you, in the heat of his difappoinc-' 
*. ment^ be may fay or do fdmc rafli thing upon^ :' and 
I know, fays {he, Mr. Witling, you are violent in your 
iiamre t<x> ; and if matters iliould rife to a quarrel^ no- 
biM^^knowd where th« mifchicf may end ; the vvorld will 
cercaioly lay it sill at my door— I (bould be the mifc- 
itibltft creature alive --^ therefore I beg y^ou, fays fhe, 
^o to him from me, and try to make an jimicable end of 
Hie buiiiiefi; and the moment poor Frankly'a made 
cafy, fays ihe, VH marry you the next hour, wuhoat any 
icferve in the whole world. 

^ J^i^ic. Why then, without any referve in the whole 
irorld, pray tell the lady, 4hac (he may depend 'upon it 
I am certainly eafy— becaufc I am fure fhe impofes 

Wit. Impofe upon me, chiid ! ha, ha 1 ihatV pleafant 
enough,' bii^ ha! 

"tt^m. Thatk, (he kt*t .you icbpofe upoQ yourfelf^ 
which is the fame thing. 

Witk That may be, lom ;. 'but the devi) tdcfe me If I 
0HI lind it our :' < bur, howeve^ 1 arn nwghty gl^d you 
\ do^ becaufe then I a)a fure, as long as you aie ^'^y^ 

* vou can't take it ill, if I fhould burft my ribs with 
Ikiugtiing at your fancy. 

* fran* Oh, not in the leafl ! and^ to increafe your 
*> mirth. Sir, I will be farther botd to tell you,. (he has as 

* hearty a contempt for you,' if poffible, as I have. 

* If?/. Good again! Ha, ha, ha! 

^ froH, Thou art a thing fo below all humfn confide* 
\Taiiei»i thou-faaift not wherewithal to give a Spaniard 

* jealoufy. 

j \ Wih Ah, poorTom^ if thoudidfi but know all now ! 
•Ha, ha! 

. * ^fMM, Butto thmk thyfelf agreelable to her, thou rouit 
•' havetbe impudence of a French Harlequin. 

* H7f, Ah, dear Tom, thou charmed me ! for fincel 

* find thou art not, in the leaK, uneafy at her ev\gifc\ 
•• faletttlviih imie, to tell thee the truth. I have notbmg 
^ itUo^t pceiinitcbat can poffibly retard my happincft. 

in'./ * Fl^atf^ 
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« Ftm^ Wby tb€n» Kr, be a» happy as jron cfeienre^ 

* and pray Wt the lady know,^ as to any favour Ae defigito 

* you, I am in perfed P<^^<^ ^f 1"^^ *^^ trai6c|Bifity« 

* ^/, And you really give me leave to tcli her fo ? * 
« A-tf»# Tell her, I am more eafy than |be hecfelf mil 

* be, when (he hat married you. * ' 

* Wit, Why then' perifl) me, if thou act not one of Ae 
befi-bred rivals in the whole world ! ha, ha, ha ! and 
here ihe comes, faith, tQ thaiik diee for her part of die 
confolatioh. Ha, ha! . . i 

Fran. Ha, ha ! : ( . 

.Ea/ff. Charlotte. .^ 

Char* So, gentlemen, I am glad to find you to fuck 

good humour. 

Wit. O ! Madam, the ddareft friends in the world ^ 
. I have obeyM your commands, and here's boneft Tom ia 

fo far from being uneafy at our marriage, that /egad I 

can*t get him to believe it will ever come to aoy tluii^. 
Char. O ! as to that, Mr. Frankly may think atil^ 

pleafes ; bat if he is not uneafy. upon your aecount, that'a 

ail I pretend to dcfire of him* 

Wiu No, no, honeilTomwillgiveusnotiQubk^ie^ 

pend upon it. 

tran. Not I, upon my honour, Madam, ' for theugk 
I might be provoked to cut another man's throat, that 
ihouTd pretend |o, you,, yet the value I. hav<e/or Mr* 
Witling, fecures him from my leaft refcntm'ent* i 

* Wtu Look you there, Ma<kim- ! y€m fee your fears 
are all aver ; I don't find n e have amy thing lo.dDiiovi^ 
but to fend for the parfon* ^ 

* Char. Ay, butl don*twell underftand.kim ; fVr'he 
feems to be neither jealous of your merit, nor my an* 
clination: and that I can fcarce think poffible. . 

* pr«a. You may, upon my ibul. Madam : fori hufe 
fo juft afenfe of both^ that if it had hot beeoJOvfe- 
gard to your father's contract, I am convinced yoli 
would never have endured the fight of him. . , 

« Wiu Ah ! poor Tom ! be has much ado tofc^odier 
it. [j^ri. 

« Char. Very pretty ! fo you think that my adihitling 
his addreifes is mere grimace, and that lam all lhi» 
while taking pains only to deceive Mr. Witling* . . :. 

« Fran, Ala^ 1 you need not do that, Madam ; he takes fo 

* much 



f .^RiokA fdfdmtWe f^iinf«lf, h^ rtallf 44il«s yt>uM> trouble 

, ♦ ^f ,, VourfiM, .cfiilc!^ W%' l«a^ fut iiiy thkig iipon 
« hirtj^ i M. ; >• ^ • ' ,:?•';••/:. > ^ 
: :^ :£A9»« R%jlM<l XMftdkt Stfft* I demlj «v«ifh ! liet .me 

* abnc MPthhim. And'fojSir,yi»U't6*lly feipc^^'Ifhoufd 
^ %>e filMM itnth' your having this free dpitiion oFmy 

t AfWi«* l^miiibbepli«df#d with «very thing yow undcrv 
take ia my favour, Madain. * 

fflt. hW vain the rogue J8 too ! • ?• [i^y<r. 

Ci6tfr. I am amai^di 'but'hiMr naturally a coxgomb 
Acrferg hiinfi(lf. ' * "/ ' [4fi^'» 

Wlt^ Ay, that's when he is in your hands, 'Madam ^; 
^ Ha, ha! 'Egtdfliiepliiyshimnicery off. I^^*~ 

^ Chkr. After this, one (hoUid 'wfdnder at nothingl 
I Nay, 'there ai« fome fools, I fee, Wh^fe ranity is io hx 

* fi6m being ofenfite, that they becoftie diverting eireA 

♦ toait««l. r .' ' . • -^ 

• .:^ l{^Mi* Mr. Willing is always entertaihin^, Mtdaiti, 

* W'it* Hah, prodigious ! 'fifipd he tliinks you mean tnt 
»',«Wlib White. Ha^ha, hal . . ■ ' f^iter/. 

*:Char. Well, fu re there never was fp bright a t:bii- 
<• cMb ! ' t^/*'"'- 

* mt: 'EgttdanilltMoonrhtm :'Ha, ha? .[^^r/, 
. X/hv*. Byallittcaai, y^aMU make him (liine >o amf- 
racle. • i [.^^''^ 
f. . iPlfc W4iy ttieo, ' pi«ih 4116 Tom, if ever I was fo well 
4fvaWd «Ca'Fr«n.Cli e^Hlcdy. ^ [Shakes hh hanJ. 

Fran, That may very weU be, $if 5 w fools are apt 
iti be foiirf «f tkeir «Wii pam. \SlMkes Wliling's hamL 
- .0&«r#'M»,^bai! •' * 

^>. Ay! fotibeyare, the 'devil take me j for, IfeeV 
tbete's^no btatift^ theeouto^ t^iine. . i ■ ' 

-. 'i»af;t. How ftoilia I be but, whed you ptey all thfc 
foSfLt you^felf'! • ' . 

H^U. No, no, ^Toni, I «rfly laugh all ; birt 'tis yout 
•pfiPl'tltatnMiGesme, childv ! ^* - ^ 
. #y»«. Right ! If you did not laugh, where the devft 
^«iildtlie*jeftbe^ • » ' " 
» Wtt. Wly , dien, you lee, I do the fool juffice, Torn*, 
Ha, h»l 
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infift upon them both, Madam : an<i (b you may u well 
put your pafiion in your pocket, Madaip* 

JL. IFrang* Infupportable ! [Walks in' anger m 

Wit. Ha, ha ! well faid, Tommy ! Wfaat, art thou 
crack-brained ftill, my dear ? How the devil didil thou- 
come by Sir Gill's confent ? Wh«, he has not mortgag'd 
it twice over, has he ? But if he has, with all my heart ; 
I fancy we ihall find a way to make his firfl deed fiand. 
good, however ; and that, I am fure, I have here fafe ia 
roy pocket, child, 

Fran, Oh, that (hall be tried prefently, Sir; and here 
he comes with the la\vyer, for the purpoiie* 

Enter Sir Gilbert, with a Lawyer. 

L. Wrang. M r^ Wrangle, what do you mean by this 
U&ge ? How dare you gfi'ront me thus ? 

Sir Gilh. I affront you, niy Lady ! 

J^. Wranfr. Ay, Sir, by bringmg thefe royftcrs here^ 
to infult me in my own family. 

Sir Gilb. Frankly— Hand by m^. 

Gran, Royfters, Madam ! 

L. Wrang. Sir, I am not fpeaking to you. I fay, Mr, 
Wrangle, how dare you do this ? 

Sir Gilh. Do,' Madam ! I don't do any thing, not L If 
the gentlemen have done any harm, you had beil talk to 
tbem ; I believe they have both tongues in their heads^ 
and will be able to anfwer you. 

tran. Ay, ay. Madam, if you have received any in-, 
jury from either of us, we are the proper peifons to talk 
with you. 

L. fVran^. What, will you fland by, and tamely fee 
itie abufed in my own houie ? 

Sir Gilb, Odzines, Madam, don't abufe yourfelf ! the 
gentlemen are civil gentlemen, and men of honour ; but 
if you don't know how to behave yourfelf to them, that's 
lione of their fault. 

L. Wrang. Prodigious! behave myfelf! Do you pre- 
fume to teach me, you rude, illiterate monfter ? 

Sir Gilh, Hold her fafl, pray, .gentlemen. 

Gran, [Interpofing,'] Come, come, be coqjpofed, Ma- 
dam. Confider how thefe violent emotions dilhonour 
your philofophy, 

H i Sir 
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SirGil^, Ay, Madara,if you arc a philofopher, now, 
let's fee a famplc of it. 

L. IVrang, Yes^ Sir, IMl give you one iirftance of it 
htimediately ; before you ftit out of this room, 1*11 make 
you do juilicc to this gentleman j Til make you keep 
your contra«5t, Sir, 

Sir G:lh. Why, Madam, you need not be in a paflion 
about that; I don't defign any other; Til do him juftice 
immediately. 

L* Wrang, Oh, will you fo ? Come, then, whcre's the 
deed. Sir ? 

Wit. A-hum ! Your humble fervant ! How doll thou 
• do now, my little Tortimy ? 

Fran. V\[ tell you prefently, Sir, 

Wit, Ha, ha ! *Egad, thou art refolved to die hard, I 
find. 

Law. Here, Madam, this is the deed ; there is no- 
thing wanting but the blanks to be filled up with the 
bridegroom*s name. Pray, which is the gentleman ? 

L, Wrong. Here, Sir, this is he Put in William 

Witling, elq. 

Sir Gilb. Hold, Madam, two words to tliat bargain ? 
that IS not the gentleman I have refolved upon. 
' JL. Wrang. Come, come, Mr. Wrangle, don't be a 
fool, I fay. 

Sir GiW. And, pray. Madam, don't you pretend to be 
wiferthan I am. 

' L, Wravg. What ftupid fetch have you got in your 
head now ? ^ . 

Wit. Heyday ! what time of the moon is this ? Why^ 
have not 1 your contract here in my hand, Sir Gilbert ? 

Sir Gilb. With all my heart ; make your beft on^t ; I'll 
pay the penalty ; and what have you to fay now ? And 
ib, Sir, [To the Lawyer. "} I fay, pjt me in Thomas 
Frankly, cfq. 

L. Wraug. Mr. Wrangle, don't provoke me. Do you 
know that the penalty of your refufmgMr. Witling, is 
above fix-and-twent}' thoufand pounds difference^ Sir ? 

Sir Gilb, Yes, Madam ; but to let you fee that I am, 
not the fool you take mc for, neither ; there's thiat will 
tecur^ me againft paying afarthingof it. ' . ■ 

[Sir Gilbert Jhews a bond. 
2 L. Wrang. 
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i. Wrang. What do you mean ? 

Sir Gilb, Why, that this. Madam, is a joint bond from 
Mr, Granger and Frankly, to indemnify me from all de- 
mands, coSs, and cojifequen'ces of Mr. Witling^ contra(5^« 
[Lady Wrangle ferufes the hond^ 

Char, Now, Mr. Witling, you fee upon what a (hal- 
low foundation Frankly built all his vanity and alTurance. 
But, poor man ! he did not coniider it was ftill in ray 
power to marry you, tho* you had no contract at all with 
my father. 

Wit. Right, my pretty foul — I fuppofe he thought the 
merit and frank air of this bond, forfooth, would have 
made you cock fure to him ,• but I'll let him fee, pre- 
fently, that I. know how to pay a haadfome compliment 
to afairlady,'as-well as himfelf.' 'Egad, I will bite his 
head off. ... . 

Char, Ay, do, Mr. Witling ; you touch my heart with 
the very thought of it. 

Wit, Ah, you charming devil ! 

L, Wrang, \To Sir Gilbert.] Is this, then, your expe- 
dient ? Is this your fordi4 way of .evading all right and 
juftice? Go, you 'vile fcahdal to the board you fit at ! 
But you (hall find that I have a fuperior fenfe of honour : 
and thus, thus, thus, I'll force you to be jull. 

[Tears the lond. 

Fran, Confuiion! 

Sir Gilh, Oons, Madam ! what do you mean by thit 
outrage ? 

L, Wrang, Now, where's your fecurity ? Where i« 
your vile evafion now, Sir? What trick, what fliift have 
you now to fave you ? 

Sir Gilh, Frankly ftand by me. 

* Fran, Was ever fuch a devil V 

Gran, Fear nothing 5 I'll warrant you ; come. Sir, 

don't be difheartened ; your fecurity fhall be renewed to 

. your content. Let the lawyer draw it up this inftant, 

and rn give' my word and honour to fign it again before 

all this company. 

Sir Gilb. Say'ft'thou fo, my lad ? Why> then, odiheart- 
likina— Erapkly, ftand by me. 
.' Fran, Generous*Granger ! ' ' • 
' L, Wrang, Let the lawyer draw up any fuch thing in 
my houfc, if he dares, Grau^ 
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Graiu Nay, then, Mad^m, Til fee who dare$ molcfl; 
him. 

Fran. 'Egad, whoever does, fiiall have more than one 
to dead with. 

• SirGilb. Well fold 5 ftand your ground — Write away, 
man- ^To tb€ Lawjfer. 

Char. Now, Mr. Witling -— 

Wit. Nay, nay, if that's your play, gentlemen — Come, 
come, I'll ihew you a Ihorter way to make an end of thi$ 

matter and to let you fee you are ^1 in the wrong 

box, and that now I am fecure of the lady^s inclination, 
I think it a diftionour to her beauty to make ufe of any 
other advantage, than the naked merit of her humble 
fervant. There, ^r Gilbert, there's your contra6t baqk 
again j tear it, cancel it, or light your pipe with it-?-An4 
Madam [Ti^Char. 

Char. Ay, now, Mr, Witling, you have made me tlie 
happieft creature living. And now, Mn Lawyer — — 

Wti. Ay, now, gentlemen— 
^ Char. Put in Thomas Frankly, efq. 

Wit. Fire and brimflone ! 

fran. Ay, now Mr. Witling ■ ■■ 

Sir GilL Odftieart, in with him- 



• L. fFrang. Come, come, Mr. Wrangle 
. Sir Gilb. Oons, wife, be quiet 1 

' L; Wrang. Wife ! What, am I abufed, infuked, then ? 

Sir Qilb, Ah, Charlotte, let me hug thee, and bufs 
&ee, and blefs thee to death ! But, hefe, huffy, here's a, 
pair of lijps that will make better work with thee. 
, H^tt. Bit, by the powers ! 

Char. Nay, don't fay that of me, Mr. Witling ; 'twas, 
even all your own doing : for you can't reproach me with- 
having once told you I ever loved, or liked you. tiow 
then coi^4Jl you think of marrying me ? 

• fTit, Not reproach you. Madam ? Oons, and death ! 
did you not as good as — — 

Fran. Hold^ Sir ; when you fpeak to my wife, I muft 
beg you to foften the tone of your voice a little. 

fVit^ Hejrday ! what a pox, muft not lofers have leave ^ 
6y fpeak, neither ? , 

Fran. No, no, my dea^ Billy, thou art nolofer at all ; ^ 

Sot 
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, Tran. Ay, tbc devil tak€ roc, doft thou ; I never faw 
Jhim better a6ted. 

* Wit. Ah ! but you don't know, my dear, that t<9 

* make a coxcomb fhine, requires a little more wit than 

* thou art aware of. 

* Tran, I know that he who has leaft wit of us two, 

* has enough to do that, my dear. 

* Wit, Ay, that is when a coxcomb fhows hirafelf, 

* Tom, 

* Fran, Nay, in that I grant no mortal can come up 

* to thee. 

' * ff7/. Ha, ha, ha ! Oh, dear rogue, I muft kift 
« thee. 

* Omnes^ Ha, ha, hal 

Enter Lady Wrangle. 

L, Wrang. Your fervant, your fcrvant, good people : 
whence all this mighty mirth, pr^)' ? 

M'lt, O, Madam, here has been fuch a fcene ! fuch 
hitand dalH upon one another ; in /hort, fuch brightnefs 
o*boih fides, the full moon, in.a frofty night, never came 
wp to it. 

Char, I muft needs fay, I never faw Mr. Witling (bine* 
fo before. 

* Fran, No, M^am ? Why, he always talks lik^ a lu- 

* natic, as you now may judge by his fimilies. 

* IVit, Ah, poor Tom ! thy wit indeed is, like the 
^ light of the moon, none of thy owii : if i don't mif-" 
' take, my dear, I was forced to fliine upon thee, before 

* thou wert able to make one reflc£tion. 

. * Fran. There you are once in the Tight : for I certain- 

* ly could not have laughed, if you had not given mc a 

* hearty occalion, 

* Wit. Ay^ butthccream of the jeftis, Tom, that at 
^ the fame time I really give thee'no occafion at all. 

* Fran, Right again, my dear : foryt)arnoi knowing' 

* that, is the only jcft that's worth bugbin gat. 

* Sot/j. Ha, ha, ha !' 

L* Wrang, This muft be fome cxtraordirfarj'' miftake* 

indeed ; for I have no notion that Mr. Frankly and yqa 

can have reaibn to laugh upon the famcr fH:c?Ul'.>:i. • ' 

. Wit. Why, faith ! the occafion h a Utile extraordi- 

H ' . . • . nary ; 
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naiy ; for you mufl know, Madam, that honeft Tom and 
I here, are both going to be inerried to this lady. 

L* IVrang. Both ! 

IVtt. Ay both. Madam; for, it feems, (he^has not 
been able to convince us, that either of us mull go wUh- 
out her. 

L. Wrang. That's fo like Mr. Frankly's vanity, that 
cannot think hisTniftrefs loft, though he fees her juft £iU 
ling into the arms of his rival. - 

Fran, My vanity and yours, Madam, .are much upoii 
a foot ; tho* I think you happened to be firil cured or it. 

L, iVrang. What do you mean. Sir ? 

fran. That by this time you are convinced I was neyer 
in love with your ladyftiip. 

. L, JPrang. I ^un convinced, that a very little trouble 
would have made you fo. 
^ ^ Frofu It mufl have been a good deal more than it cofi 

* me, to make you believe fo. 

* JL- Wrung. If you have ftill hopes of marrying 

* Charlote, bir, I don't wonder at your believing any 

* thine;. Ha, ha, ha ! . .^ 

* Ran, Laugh when you fee me defpair. Madam. 

. * L. Wrang, I need not flay for that ; your hope^ is 

* ridiculous enough, and I laugh becaufe you can't fee.* 
fran. * Yes, yes, I can fee,' Madam : I have feen ^11 

this day what 'tis you drive at : in ftiort, Madaai, you 
have no mind that either of Sir Gilbert's daughters ftiould 
marry ; becaufe if they die maids, you have fecured the 
chance of fucceeding to their fortunes. 

* i. Wrang* Ay, do make the world believe that, if 

* you can : perfuade Mr. Witling that I have no mind 

* Charlotte (hould marry him. ^ ^ ^ 

* Fran. What Mr. Witling thinks, is out of thequef- 

* tion, Madam ; but you are fure that fhe never deiigns to 
** marry him : fo that your fetting up his pretenfions la 

* not with the leaft view of doing him gbod, but of doing 
' me harm ; or rather, that while you manage the diu 

* pute well on both fides, neither of us may have her* 

* L, fFrang, He has guefs'd the fecret ; but that (hall 

* not hinder my proceeding. [^^.] You are in the right 

* to hope as long as you can. Sir -, but I prefume you 

* don't 
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^ don't do it fipm my fnendShlpf nor Mr. Wrangle's con-. 

• fcnt, or Charlotte's inclination. ' 

* Fran. Be what it will, Madam, it has a better /oun'^ 

* dation, than your hope of fuceeding either to her's or* 

* Sophronia's fortune^: for,' (hall I tell you another fe- 
cret. Madam ? Sophrooia is going to be married to 
Granger ; fo that you are equally like to be difap^xiiatcd 
there too. 

X. Wrang. Soj^ronia married ! 

Fran* Ay, ay, married, married, Madam: wedded, 
bedded, made a mere wife of: 'tis not half an hour ago 
fince I faw her fink, and melt into his bofom, with all 
the yielding fpndnefs of a milk-maid. 

Z. Wrang* Sophronia, do this ? 

Fran. Sophronia, Madam ; nay, Sir Gilbert was, at 
the fame time, a fecret witnefs of all ; and was glad, gkd 
of it, Madam : ^ and to my certain knowledge, refolv<»s, 

• that Granger (h^ll marry her inftamly :' andfo, Madam> 
all that fantailic &>rt philofopky, that you have been 
building in her brains for feveo years together, is (with 
one honed attack oi inere flefii ai^ blood) fairly demolifli- 
ed, and brought to nothings 

L. Wrang* I'll not believe it j I know your ears deceived, 
ou ; 1^ might perhaps tcanfport heri ^ut never to a fen- . 
'ual thought. 

* Iran. Oons 1 . Madam, I tell you, I heard and f^w it 
' all I myfelf, faw her iighing, blufhing, panting in his 

arms, with mortal, fenfual, amorous defire: all her 
' romantic pride redqced, and humbled to the obedience 
of that univerfal monarch of mankind, Love, Madam ; 
plain, naked, natural Love, Love, Madam. 

* Z.. Wrang* I am confounded ! If this be true, his 
^ triumph is infupportable. \Afide,'\ Ha 1 what do I fee 1' 

Enter Granger, hading Sophronia. 

* Fran, Dear Gran^r, I congratulate thy happiuefs ! 

* Gran. My happinifs indeed ! for till I was vidorious, 
I knew not half the value of my conqueft. 

* Fran. ['/> Sophronia.] Give me then leave to. hope. 
Madam, that our former difference is forgot ; fince the 
more elevated paffi'on of my friend has now convinced 
me of my own unworthinefs. 
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* Soph. I cannot difavovr my tendered fenfe of Gran- 

• ger's merit, give it what name you pleafe ; I own 'tis 

• fomething— *— j§»(7^ nequeo dlcere^ ^ fentio tantum : 

• but am proud that love alone, unalTifted by philofophy, 
•■ could never have fubdued me, 

' • L. fVrang: Isitpoffible! 
By your leave, Madam. 

[Shehreah through the company ^ a/tdtaiet Soph, apart; 

* ^ran. Heyday ! what's to do now ? • 

* Graru O Frankly ! I have fuch a melting } 

* fcene to tell thee ! I 

^ Fran.. You may fpare yourfelf the trouble, f r^^, 

* Sir Gilbert and I over-heard every word of it. r l^J^^* 

* But I allow you an artilh 

* Gran, Was it not very whimfical ? 

* Fran. Hufli ! 

* L. Jf^rang, \To Soph.'] Look in my face— full upoD 
mc. 

Soph, Why that fcvcre look, Madam ? 
• L. Wrang. To make you blufh at your apoft^fy. 

SifL Converts to truth are no apoftates, Madam. 

L. Wirang. Is this your fclf-denial ! This your dilbiftc 
•f odious man } ' 

Soph. Madam, I have confiderM.well my female ftate^ 
and am now a profelyte to that philofophy, which fays. 
Nature makes nought in vain. 

L. Wrang. What's then become of your Platonic 
fyflem? 

::)oph. DIflR>!ved, evaporated, imprii<5Hcable, and falla*' 
cious all : you'll own I have laboured in the experiment, 
but found atlafl, that to try gold in a crucible of virgin- 
wax, was a mere female folly. 

L. IVrang. But how durft you, Madam, entertain a 
thought of marriage without acquainting me ? 

Soph. Madam, I atfi now under this gentleman's pro* 
te^tion \ and from henceforth, think my a<5tions only cog- 
nizable to him. 
. X. Wrong. Very fine ! 

Itran. Ay, ay, Madam, 'tis but fretting your fpleen 
to no purpofe j you have no right to difpofe of either of 
thofe ladies : Sir Gilbert's confent is what we depend 
upcm : and as far as that can go, we fhall make bold to 

i^fift 
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for you hare made your call, you fee, and now have fair* 
ly had your refufal too. 

Pflt, Ha, ha ! that's plcafantly faid, however, 'egad ! 
I can't help laughing at a good thing, though, tho' I am 
half ready to hang myfelf. 

Fran. Nay, then. Witling, henceforth V\\ allow thee 
. a man of parts ; * tho*, at the fame time, you muft grant 

* me, there are no fools like your wits.* But fince thqu 
hail wit enough to laugh at thyfelf, I think nobody elfe 
ought to do it. 

* PHt. Why, then, dear Tom, I give you joy ; for, to 

* fay the truth, I believe I was a little over-hafty in this 

* matter. But, as thou fayefl, he that has not wit 
' enough to find himfeif fometimes a fool, is in dan^r of 
' being fool enough to have nobody think him a wit but 

* himfclf.* 

It^an. \T0 L, Wrang.] And bow. Madam, were it but 
pofiible to defcrve your pardon-— 

L. Wrang. I fee y6u know my weaknefs— — Submif- 
fion muft prevail upon a generous nature— I forgive you. 

Sir GiB. Why, that's well faid of all fides. And, now 
you are part of my family, gentlemen, I'll tell you a fe- 

cret that concerns your fortunes Hark you— in one 

word fell— fell out as faft as you can ; for (among 

friends) the game's up aflc no queftions but, I 

tell you, the jeft is over— —But mdney down, (d*ye ob* 
ferve me?) money down. Don't meddle for time ; for 
the time's a coming, when thofe that buy will not be able 
to pay. And fo, the devil take the hindmoft \ and Hea* 
vcn blcfs you all together. 

Gran, And now, Sophronia, fet we forward to the pro* 
mifed land of love. 

Scfb, In vain, againft the force of nature's law. 
Would rigid morals keep our hearts in awe ; 
All our. loft labours of the brain but prove. 
In life there's no philofophy like love. 

Enp of the Fifth Act. 
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EPILOGUE. 

^HE time is cemt the R^man hardforetdld^ 

A hraxeuyMT Succeeds an age of gold \ 
An age ■■ 

Wbenjpecious hocks were operCdfor undoings 
AndEngUJb hands^ in crouds^ fuhfcrilP d their ruinm 
Some months agOy tx)hoe*ver could fuppcfe^ •^ ; 

Agoofequill race of rulers Jhould have rofe^ L - 

^^havemade thewarlike Britonsgroanheneaththeirhlo<wsf J 
£*uils^ ihatneveryet beheld the fun y .-* 

3'o fareign-arms^ or civil jars^ unknown^ V 

9'he/e tremhling mifcreants^ hy their wles have done* J . 
Thus the force lion^ whom no force could foil. 
By viliage'curs is baited in the toil. 
Forgive the mufe then^ ifherfcenes ^vere laid 
Mifore your fair fofijions wen betrayed ; • - 
• She took the flitting form as fame then ran^ 
While a direHorfeem^d an honefl man : 
But were fbe from his prefent form to take him^ 
What a huge gorging moi\fter mufifie make him ?' 
How would his faunch with golden ruin fwellf 
WhoUfdmilies devouring at a meal? 
What motl0 humour in afcene might fionu^ 
Were we thefe utfiarts in their arts, to fhow f 
When, their high betters at their gates have waited^ 
And all to beg thefanfour to be cheated ; . 
£ven that favour y (or the^re by fame hl/di 
To ra^e the value of the cheat ^ den/d. 
And while ^ir John was airing on his prancers^ 
He^a^ i^ his cooimaid to give peers their anfwersn 
Then clerks in Berlins^ purchased hy their cheats^ 
ThatfpUJh their walking betters in thcflreets^ . 
And 'while ^ byfrand^ weir native country sfold^ 
Cryy Drive ^you dcg^ and giveyour horfes gold : 
Even Jews no hounds of luxury refrain^ 
But boil their Chrifiidn hams in pure Champain, 
Till theny the guilty, that have caused thefe times^ 
Heel afuperior cenfurefor their crimes. 
Let all^ vohofe vyrongs the face of mirth can bear^ 
Enjoy the mufe^s vengeance on them here^ 
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Tq the Right Honourable 

R A L P H/ 
EAkL OF MONTAGUE, €?«r. 

. Ut Lojld, 

WHETHER the world will arraign me of ranity or 
noty that I have prefumed to dedicate this come- 
dy to your Lordlhipy I am yet in doubt ; though it may 
be it is ferae degree of vanity even to doubt of it. One 
who has at any time had the honour of your Lordfiiip's 
converfation, cannot be fuppofed to think very meanly of 
that which he would prefer to your perufal : yet it were 
to incur the imputation of too much fuificiency, to pre- 
tend to fuch a merit as might abide the teft of your Lord* 
fliip's cenfure. 

. Whatever value may be wanting to this play while it is 
mine, will be fuificiently made up to it, when it isoiice 
become your Lordfliip's : and it is my fecurity, that ^I 
cannot have over-rated it more by my dedication^ than 
your Lord(hip will dignify it by your patronage. 

That it Succeeded on the ftage, was almof^ beyond my 
expectation ; for but little of it was prepared for that ge-! 
lieral tade which feems now to be predominant in the pa -^ 
Utes of our audience. 

Thofe characters which are meant to be tidicuted in 
moft of our comedies, are of fools (o profs, that, in my" 
humble opinion, they fhould rather difturb than ditert 
the well-natured and refieCHns; part olF an audience ; they 
are rather objeds of tharity than contempt ; apd inllead 
•f moving our mirth, they ought very bften to excite oui* 
compaffiofit " ^' 

.• ,. A a - . - •••■ • Tfc« 
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This neiledHon moved me to defign ibme charadters, 
which fhould appear ridiculous, not fo much through a 
natural felly (which is incorrigible, and therefore not 
proper for the ftage) as through an affedted wit ; a wit, 
which, at the (Unne time- that itis affected* is alfo falfe. 
As there is forae dliBculty in tfee forhfaf^OT of a character 
of this nature, fo there is fome hazard which attends the 
progcf i« of its fufcefs upon tke ftage ; Jbr many f^me to 
arplaf ^fi» over-chavged witb^viticifm, tlHrt they ^ic*y of- 
ten let fly their cenfure, wheoi through their rafhnefSy 
they have miftaken theiraim. This I had occafion^ lately, 
ftt'obferve; forthii play W been a^d^ t^i PT ^XSC 
days, before fome of thefe hafty judges could find the lei- 
fure to diilinguifh betwixt the character of a Witwoud 
and a Truewit. 

I mufb beg your Lordihip's pardon for thfs digfefSon 
fiom ;^ |;ru« ^qwrf^ of d^s^p^illo ; but t^ar it in^y n^t 
i&m ^Uoqfi^isB^pwifmik lUJSitl^^t I^ay jple^ ^e 
%9^(i(H^^ U, in part ^U^^^ff^^. ^f wbkbj jAM in 
Beri> for vi^Q^mm^^i^Mi^wmeiy u> ym^.9iBir^\(HA 
}ti«^o^y>y tbfi, C(HH||MAIIC4 of your JUnMbifb wd th# 

fi^ 6) qufiiMi t)Mir S^k whp wrkf mkh c^nrd m4 iwm 
i;«a>9i>^ tp bl^ 4i(lii»gv^d ; ^r ibe jsn^m^ IMM) «f 
IHM^Jr, ^(foi^(cuoufl)r IcvfiA Ait.thAt 1^ 

Scipio and a Lelius, if not to affiH him, at Iff^yEt U^^W^t ^ 
^id) 10 Mf f^jKitaiiion : 4iidt ly^y kb ift ^Wiffi g bW mtfinor- 

fh'-W-PfCCcrf&fy^ ^ . 

, The i)im;i$y of b}« ftite, tJi^ 4e)¥;|(^4>f ib^ iMnt^iwd 
tlie jttttaeft fft* bit cbar^^n^. WfT^ aU of tb«n bo^ui^i 
^bic|^^ gfieaur pw of hia aM4i^ac« were iiki^piMq of 
uJ&Bg^ S0m9 pf tb9 c^aifeft ftpiQkqn of: PlaMX.m» fo ff ^ 
vcid^ fcnfured by Horace^ m§x» 9k»i» likely ia,afib<St ibtt 
multitude ; fuch who come with caqpe^^ripii 4« U¥^b tl 
fbe j^ aift i^f » pfaiyt 4«d ai« bettfff «9HrtM«94 wiih two 
«r th^ee unieafoMUbl i^> thaa widi ^ at^ ftluliott 
fftb^&bir- 

M T«r««c(i exfieiM in hU perf«>»Min€tsa» fo bad bo 
|pe«sit ^i4ia»tagfi» to fucoumgiB bM v^oiciikiiaigs ^ ^^ 
built mcyll qi) cl^ £>HD4»a<i#s ojf MiQ«9»iidier : bit piot% 
ivere generally modelled, and his charaders rqadf WffiA 
fojft baad. He copied Mtp^nder > and Menander had 

aa 
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BO lefs light in tHe'fonnatioii of his cbaraAcrs, from the \ 
obTervatioos of Thet^hrailus, of whom he was a d'tfcipie ; 
und Theophnuftus, it is knows, was not only the difciple^ 
but the immediate fucceflbr of Ariftotle, the firfl and 
greateil judlge of poetry* Thefe were great models to 
defign by ; and the further advantage which Terence 
poflei]fed, towards ^ving his plays the due ornaments of 
purity of fHle, and juilnefs of manners, was not lefs con* 
£deiable, from the freedom of conylsrfatioir which was 
permitted him with Lelius and Scip'io, two of the greateft 
and moft polite men of his: a|^« And, indOl^d , the privi - 
legeof fuch a converfation, is the only certain means of 
attaining^ to the pei'fe Aion of dialogue, ' 

If it has happened in any part of this comedy, that I 
have gained a turn of iHle, or expreEion more correct, or 
fti^ft more corrigplble, than in thofe' which I have for« 
merly written, I muft, with equal pride and gratitude, 
afcribe it to the honour of your LordlhipV admitting me 
into your converfation, and that of a (bciety where every 
body elfe was fo well worthy of you, in ]^ur retirement, 
iafl fummer, from the town ; for it was immediately^ af- 
ter that this comedy was written. If I have failed in my 
performance, it is only to be regretted, where there were 
fo many, not inferior either to a Scipio or aXiclius, that 
that there ihould be one wanting equal in capacity to a 
Terence. 

If I am not miflaken, poetry « almoft the only art 
which has not yet laid claim to you^ Lordihip's patronage* 
Architecture and painting;, -sto the , great honour of our 
couiitry, have flourifhed under your influence and pro- 
te<5tion. In the mean time. Poetry, the eldell (ifter of ail 
arts, and parent of moil, feems to have refigned her birth* 
right, by having neglected to pay her duty to your Lord- 
(hip ; and by permitting others of a later extraction to 
prepofTefs that place in your efleem, to which none can 
pretend a better title. Poetry, in its nature, is facred to 
the good and great ; the relation between them is reci- 
procal, and they are ever propitious to it. It is the pri- 
vilege of poetry to addrefs to them, and it is their prero- 
gative alone to give it protection. 
' This received maxim is a general apology for all wri- 
ters who confecrate their labours xp great men ; but I 
or A3 could 
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wAi wKh^ at tbtt time, that this addreft were exempt^ 
Iram the commoQ pir«teiice of ail dedkatioDs ; and as i 
can difiioigu'ifii your Lord&ip even aiUMi^ the moit de<<. 
ferviagt, & this oieriag might becone semarkable by 
fi)me pMtieular inflance of refpc6l^ which fbould tdSbre 
^o»r Lordihip, that I am, with all due feufe of your ex«^ 
Ifetne wiotdiifieCB and huin^nkyy 

My Loud, 
Your JLofdfliip^ moft obedlene^ 
And moft obliged humbki ftmtftt^ 

WILLIAM CaNOREVff«^ 
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WHEN j»leftfof«*s falling to^ the low delight^ 
In vain the j^ys of the uncertain (ight ; 
No lenfe of witwhcQ radefpe^tors know. 
But in diftorted geftare, &rce and ^ovf : 
How coi^, great author^ 3rouf afj^ing mind. 
Dare to write only to the few refin'd ; 
Yet tho** that nice dnipbttion youputfue, 
lis not in Congreve*6 power to pleaTe bm* few.- 
Implicitly devoted to his fame, 
Well-drefi^ barbarians know his awful name ; 
Tho* fenfelefs they're of mirth, but when they laugby 
As they feel wine, but when till drunk, they qua£: 

On you, from fate, a lavifti portion fell^ 
In ev'iy way of writing to excel. 
Your mufeapplaufe to Arabella brings. 
In notes as fweet as Arabella fines* 
Whene'er jrou draw an undifiembled woc^ 
With fw^t diftrefs your rural numbers flow» 
Paftora's the contplamt of cv'iry fwain» 
Pa£tora fHU the echo of the [>lain ! 
Or if yourmufe defcribe, with warmingTorcc, 
'Tha w«:inded Frenchmaa falling £rom. his horfe ; 

* ' Aid 
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And her own William glorious in the ftri Aft 
Bcftowing on the proftrate foe his life : 
You the great a6l as gcn*roufly rchcarfc, 
And all the Englifti fury's in your verfc 
By your feledw fcencs, and handfome choice. 
Ennobled Comedy exalts her voice ; 
You check unjuftefteem, and fond dtf re, 
And teach to (corn what elfc we Ihould'admirc ; 
The juft impreffion taught by you we bear. 
The player ads the world, the world the play'r^ 
Whom ftill that world unjuftly difefteems, 
Tho* he, alone, profefles what he fccmi : 
But when your mufe afldimes her tragic part, 
She conquers and ihe reigns in ev*ry heart ; 
To mourn with her mca cheat their private woe. 
And genVous pity's all the grief they Know. 

The widow, who impatient of delay, ^ 

Ftom "the town-jojs muJJ maik it.tq the play, 

joins with your Mourning Bride's refiftlefs moan. 

And weeps a lofs (he flight, when her own. 

You give us tormeift, and you" g^vc us eafe. 

And vary our afflictions as you pleafe. 

Is not a heart fo kind as yours in pain, ^ ' 

To load your friends with caret you only feign ; 

Your friends;in'grief, composed yourfelf, to leate ^ 

But 'tis the only way you'll e'er deceive. 

Then ftin, great Sir, your moving ^w'r employ ,> 

To lull our forrow, and cam£k our joy. 

R. STEELE* 
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ryP thoft few fools i^if wU^ iUJlars are curfi^ 
. ^«t^ fcribhling foolsy oalJ^dpQttSy fare the worjl j 

fvr tfjey*re a fet offodh which Fortune makes^ 

And fifter Jbe h(U made them fools^ forfdkes. 
With Nature^ oafs *tis quite a different cafe^ 
For Fortune f^n^ours aU her ideotrrac^ 5 
In her o6jn ntsft the cuckbo^eggs *t»e fvd^' 
Q^sfs^iiilj Jkeiroods to btiiso tks Amgelin^-\ind^ 
tf^^^tm f<ir btr oivm Jbe boi *».^<rr, 
So much Jbe doats on her adopted care*. " 

Poets are buhblesy by the town draWu «f, 
Sujfer*d at firji fome trifling flakes to win : 
But, whkt /inejjf0l hazards do they^rsin / .^ 

Each time they n^ritc^ they venture dli fhe^ve won f W 

The fqukx ibafs buttered J^lly is Jure to he undone. J 

This^iutbof-'y heretofore^ has found jour favour 1' 
But pleads no merif.JronLbis^^aft'ithdmour* 
To build on that might prove a veun pri/muMi^i^^ 1 

Should grants y to poets made^ admit rej^mfuku i 
And in Parnajfus he muji lofe his feat^ 
Jftbatieffimdaforftiud^m. 

He owns with toil he wrought the ffihrjuii^tg Jbmf ; 
But if they^re naughty ne'er fpare him .fir kispmm .' 
Damn him the more ; have no commifefg^oi^ 
For dttkefe pnmmureMAer§tion^ ., 

He fv}ears he*ll not refeni one hifi d-eff Jkimo^ 1 T 

jVi0r, Uke thofepeevijh wits^ his play makli^im^ !l 

Wlfo^ e^t thnr f^^fu J^ ^i*f ^rraige^^ J 

Some plot we think he has\ and fome new ihoeigbt % T 

Some humour too^ no farce ; but that*s.0 JwSfk 
Satire^ he thinks, you ought not to oxpoM ; 
B^ Jo reffrm*d a town^ who d^Hi torreH f 
Tofieafey this time^ has been his fokpt^eit^i 
He'll iMt rnjlruib^leji it JJ^^ni^^nH offence. 
Should he^ by chance^ a knan>e or fool ^ttpofi^ 
That buns none hert^fure Jmi are none ^ jAt<fe> 
In Jhort, our pl^JbM iwUh ymr kenve i^Jbi^ it) 
Give you one i^auce of c^pe^ve foei^ 
Who to your Judgments yields all refgnation^ . , 

Tofaift tfr damn^ rfter your own di/tretion» 
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SCENE I. AChocolate-houft. 
Mirabell and Fainall \rtfing from cards] Betty waiihgt 

Mirabel L. 

YOU are a fortunate man, Mr. Famall. 
Fain. Have we done? 

Mira. What you pleafe. .I'll play on to entertain you* 

Fain* No, Til give you your revenge another tune, 
when you are not fo indfferent ; you are thinking. of 
fomething elfe now, and play too n^ligently ; the cold- 
nefs of a lofing.gamefler, leflens the pleafure of the win.- 
ner. I'd no more play with a man that flighted his ill for- 
tune, than I'd make love to a woman who undervalued the 
lofs of her reputation* 

Mira. You have a tafle extremely deUcate, and ar^ for 
refining your pleafures. 

' Fain. Pr'ythee, why Co re(erv-d ? Something haft put 
you^out of humour* 

Mra. Nbt at all : I happen to be grave to-day ; and ' 
you are ^y ; that's all* 

Fain. Confeis* Millamantandyouquarrell'd laftnighl^ 
after I left you ; my fair coufin has iome humours that 
Bpuld tempt the patience of a ftoick. What, fomerooxyi 
comb came in^ and was well received bylier, while you 
weji^by. 

Mra^ Witwoud and Petulant ; and what was worfe^ 
z her 
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her aunt, your wife*8 mother, my evil genius ; or to 
fum up all ioher own name, my old lady Wiihfortcame 
in.— 

Fain» O there it is Aen ; * S h e has a lading pafficm 
for you, and with realon-^ — What, then my wife ^as 
there? 

. 'ilirv.yeii i44 M^- -^artvooJ^ ao^ thljfe 6r 'ft/lr 
more, whom I never faw Defore ; feemg nie, tfiey all 
put on their grave faces, whifperM one another ; then 
complaint alouJ of the vapours, and after fcH ihro a'pro- 
A>u«dfiknc«. ... ^^ 

f iffVi' iPhf^ tM4^ fikiii4 m be f id of ym^ 

Mira. For which reafon I relblvM not to ftfr.' *At laft 
Ae gMod old ladyhroke through her painful taciturnity, 
with an invedlive againfl, long vilits. I would not have 
underHood her, but IMill^i^ant joining in the argument, 
I roTe, and with a conflrained fmile told hej;, I thought 
nothing wis to eafy as to lcno\ifWheri a vilir began to be 
jmOMibMbme \ ihe r«d4eflibd alld I whhdsfWV witln^U^ 
pc6ling her reply. 

FmiM, You were Mi blmAe td reMt what (lie fpoke on- 
ly in complknet with hev a«»ir. 

Mira. She is more mi{lrefs<if hevfelf (Ikin to be urtder 
^He xMMfRiy €f fii«h fefignaitioik. 
' #k^« Wlfatl th<^ htttf h^ IbmiAe defends upon her 
iMMfying i/»ith my l^dy** ttppMbtition> 
* il£ir«« I wit then \n fucft % Imnnoiif , tliac t flnmM 
tevt been better pletfOfed If (b« had bee<i left dirfcreot.. 

- t^ht^ I*04r I ranenHnf, I trt^ftinsf not they were . 
^ftiRrtyof T^ovj kA tii|;|lu ^^mft iiti« of th^t ^ihoX tA^t \ 
they have them three times a week, aiAd meet ^ turtis^ 
iw one sttMthtt^s a|»irtm<aia^ whestth^y cmne t^eAer 
like the coroner's inqueft, to fit upcn th6 mufdber'd nrpiftst 
^tions o£ tkt w«ek« Yoa and f ai^ e^«Mk4 i and it was 
pnce propofed that all the mate fex fliould be ek6«|K«d'$ 
htxt foikm^y moV6d, tha^ to ^o«d f(^imd«l, t!ley« ffllght 
b^ qne^man of the community ; upon v^MhtmWMI Wkf 
fl^jrmi j^^tnlant wef<^olN^nie4fib^&. ' 

- Ji/Sra. Aftd who miry h«ve b^n file fotKi^ttfstof liilk 
fear My iMty WHhforv, I #«Kmt,- wIm p^biiffhei \m 
^tefbtimi of mnlMid ; tmd Mil 6f mt ^d^ «f fi^» 
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live, declares fbc a friend and ratafia ; and let pdfierity: 
ihift for itfelfy (he'll Jbreed no more. 

Fain. Thediicoveryof your (ham.addrdlestolier, ta 
conceal you love to her niece, has provoked this fepaTa- 
tioQ : had you diflbmbled better, things might hare con- 
tinued in the fbte of nature. 

Wra, I did as much as man could, with any reafon- 
aWe confcicnce ; I proceeded to the vtxy JUft aa of Bat- 
tery with her, and was guilty of a fong in her commen- 
dation^ Nay, I got a iriend ro put her into a lampoon, 
and compliment her with the imputation of an affair with 
a young fellow, which I carried fo far,^hatl told her the 
malicious town took notice that (he was grown fiit of a fud- 
den ; and when (lie lay in of a dropl'y, perfuaded her (he 
was reported to be in labour. The devirs in't if an old 
woman is to be fiatterfed farther, unlefs a man ihouM en* 
deavour do^^nright perfonally to debauch her; and that 
my virtue forbade me. But for the difcovery of this 
amour, i am indebted to your friend, or your wife's 
friend, Mrs. Marwood. 

Fajn* What.(hould provoke her to be your enemy, un- 
lefs (he has made you advances which you have (Ugh ted I 
Women do not ea(ily forgive omiilions of that nature. 

Mir a. She was always civil to me, till of l^te ; I con* 
fefs I am not one of thofe coxcombs who are apt to Inter- 
pret a woman's good manners to her prejudice a and think 
that (he who does not rcfufe 'em ev'ry thing, can refufe 
*em nothing, 

- Fain, You are a gallant man, Mlrabell ; and tho* you 
may have cruelty enough not to fatisfy a lady's lOftg-* 
ipg » you have too much generofity, not to be tender. of 
her honour. Yet you fpeak with an indifference which 
feems to be affecSted ; and coofefles you are confcious of a 
negligence. 

Mira. You purfue the argument i<'ith adiftruft that 
feems to be unafFc6ted, and con fefs you are confcious of 
a concern for which the lady is more mdebted to you^ than 
Is your wife. 

Fain. Fy, fy^ friend, if you grow cenforioos, I muft^* 
leave you— —I'll look upon the gameflicrs in the nextf 
room.. 

Mira. Who are they? * 

B tainn 
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i^, Reti^s^it .and Witwrood^-B^ii^g me tome chocof 

fete. ; ' >- , - • f £;v//, 

, . jM2r<r-^ Bcijkyt ^h^ Tayg o\ir clock ? 

. Het. Turn d of the laft canonical hour. Sir, 

. ifira. How, pertinently , th^ jade apofwers roe ! Ha? 

«lmo{l one o'clock '! [^Liokin^ ou his ivatciy] Oh, yVf^ 

^ome: — - 

Enter Footma^, 
. A£>^^ Well ; 18 the gf and afiair over ? You have, been 
fomethiiig tediQus. 

' &rv. Sir, there's fuch coupling at Pancras, that thpy 
Vand behind one another, as cvYere in a country dance. 
Ours. w;i8 the la;ft cpuple tp lead up ; and no hopes ajp- 
pearliijg of difpatch, befides, the parfoa growing hoarfe, 
lye were afraid His longs would have failed before it camQ 
io our turn.; fp.we wve jound to Duke's Place; and 
there tliey wer^ rivettcd in a trlc^> 

Mira. So, io, you are fure they are married. 

Sern;. Jjarripd and bedded. Sir : I am wit^efs. 

Mira. Have you the certificate ? 

6Vr«r, ^^re it i$, 5>ir. 

* Mira. Haa the Taylor brought Waitwell's clothes 
^ home, and tlie new liveries ? 
. * Serv. Ye?, Sir.^ 

Mir a. That s well. Do you go borne asain, d've hear, 
a^d adjourn the cpiifummatioH 'till fartper order ; bid 
Waitwell ihake his ears^ and dame Partlet ruflle up her 
feathers, and meet me at one o'clock by RoOunond'a 
jfGQ^l that, I may fee her before ihe returns to her lady : 
and, as you tender your ear?, |be fecreu [Exit f ootmaa« 
Enter Fainall, 

IP^ltt* Joy of your fuccefs, Mirabell ; you look pleas'd. 

Mira, A V ; 1 have been engaged in a matter of £bme 
ibrt of mirtn, which is not yet ripe for difcovery. I am 
glad this b not a cabal-night. I wpiider, Fainall, that 
you, who arc married, and of confequence fhould be dif- 
crcet, willfuffer your wife to be of fuch a party* 

Fatn. Faith, t am not jealous. Befides, moft who arfc 
eflig^ged, are women and relations ; and for the men, 
they are of a kind too contemptible to give fcandal* 

Mirai I am of another opinion* Xbe greater the cexn 
comb,always the more the fcandaU iat a woman who is not 

% fool, 
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lit fiiAy cin htive bat 6ne rekfoh (o% aflbciating mtha nuui 
who is one. 

faift. Are you jealois'as often ia you (ec Witwoud cu- 
tcnained by Milkmant ? 

Mtra. Of her underilahdiiig I am, if not of her per* 

(OD. 

Faltt. Tau do her wr6ng ; fqr to give her her due, flie 
has wit. 

MrA. She has beaifty enough to raake any man think 
fo ; and complaifance enough not to contraoiA him wqo» 
^ fliail tell her fd. ' , 

Fai». For ,a j>aifionate lover, methinks you are a maa 
fbnrewhstt too-diibernihg iii the failings of your raiftrefs. 

Mira, And for a difcerBing maq,. fomewhat too pa'f*^ 
ixstAtt ft l6ver ; fbr t like h^r witli all h^r faults ; nay 
like her for her faults. Her follies are Co QaKiral, or to 
artful } that they become her ; and thofe atfe6latioi\s vrkioh 
in Another vtrOm'^tt Wodld be odious, fcrvebut to make her 
. more agreeable, ril tell thee,. Fai^ialli (he oi^ceufed me 
tvith that infcfeiite, t&at iii revenge I took ^cf tojiiecca;. 
fifted her, add fepai^ated her failings ; / 1 lludied 'em ai^ 

* got *ein by rote. The catalogue w%^ ^fo large, that I 

* i^^ras not without hopet, one.dair or ot^^!-, to hiate h^r 

* heartily : to which end I fo uf(M myf^l^to thiiik of ^tn\^ 

* that at lengdi, . contrary to my defign and expe^cion, 

* they gave me every hour lefs and Icis difturctancei/o^l 
^ in a few days it became habitvial t^ md,.to remember 

* *e<n without being difpleas*d.* They are now grown ^ 
familiar to itie as my own frailties ; apd in all probability 
in a tittle time longer, I (hall like ^em as well. 

Fain. Marry her, marry her ; be half as well acquaint- 
ed with her charms, as you are with her defedb, and m^ 
life on't you are your own man again* 
Mira, Sayyotifo? . 

Fain. I, I, 1 have experience ; 1 have a wife^ and (p* 
forth. 

Enter a Me(Icnger. 
Mejf, Is one fquire Witwoud here ? 
Bit. Yes J what*8 your bufincri ? 
Mef. I have a letter for him, from his brother Sir Wil- 
ful, which t am charged to deliver into his own hands. 
Beu Hc*s in the next r«om, friend— — That way. 

l^Exit MciTenger. 
B 2 Mira. 



.16 THE WAY OF THE WORLD. 

Mra, What, is the chief of that noble fiitnily iti town. 
Sir Wilful Wiiwoud? 

Fain, He is exped^ed to-day. Do you know him ? 

JfcCrtf • I have fceij him, he promifes to be an extraordi- 
nary 'perfon; I think yott hare the honour to be related to 
'him. 

Fain. Yes ; he is half brother to this Witwoud by a 
former wife, who was filler to my Lady Wiftifort, my 
wife's mother. If you marry Millamant, you muft call 
coufins too. 

Mra, I hzA rather be his relation than his acquain- 
tance. 

' Faih. He comes to town in order to equip himfelf for 
travel. 

Mira. For travel ! Why the man that I mean is above 
^ forty. 

Fain. No matter for that ; *tis for the honour of Eng- 
' land, that all Europe ihould know we have blockheads of 
all ages. 

Mra, I wonder there is not ah z€t of parliament to 
fave the credit of the nation, and prohibit tHe exporta* 
tion of fools. 

Fa/it, By no means, 'tis better as 'tis ; 'tis better to 
trade with a little lofi, than to be quite eaten up with 
being overflocked. 

Mtra. Ft^Y:, are the follies of this knight-errant, ami 
thofe of the iquire his brother, any thing related ? 

Fain, Not at all; Witwoud grows by the knight, like 
a medlar grafted on a crab. One will melt in yOur 
mouth, and t*othcr fet your teeth on edge; one is all 
pulp, and Ihe other all ^ore. 

• Mira. So one will be rotten before he be rip^, and 
* the other wHl be rotten without ever being ripe at all.' ~ 

Fain, Sir Wilful' is an odd mixture of balhfulnefs and 
obfHhacy.>-But when he's drunk, he*s as loving as the 
inonfter in theTempeft; and much afjcr the fame manner. 
To give t'other his due, he has fomething c( good-na- 
ture, and does not'always want wit. 

3dira. Not always ; but as often as his memory (Ills 
him, and his common-place of comparifons* He is a 
"fool with a good memory, and fome few fcraps of other 

folk^a 
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fotk*s wit. He is one, whofe converfatioa can jieyer b^- 
approved, yet it is now and then to endured. He lias 
indeed one good quality, he is not exceptious ; * for he 

* (6 paiHonately jttk&s the reputation of uuderflanding 

* raillery, that he will conitrue an affront into a jell; ano 

* call downright rudenefs and ill language, iatire and 

* fire.* 

Fal/i. If you have a mind tOf fi rtifli his piAure, yovi 
have an o^fert unity to do it at full length* Behold the 
original. 

Enter WItwoud. 

Wtt. Afford me your compaiuon, my dearsj. pity me,, 
Fainail j Mirabell, pity n\e, 

Mii-a, I do fro itv in y foul. . 

Fain, Why, what's the matfer ? 

frtu No letters for me, Betty ? .. / , ; 

Bei* Did not a meilenger bring you one but now, Sir ^ 

fHir, Ay, but no other ^ 

Bet. No, Sir, . i '.. 

Wtt^ That's hard, that's very hard— -^A- mcflingpri 
% muJle^ a beaftol? burden, he has brought me a letter 
fi-om the fool my brother, as heavy as a panegyric in % 
Mineral fernrion^ ,or a copy of commendatory verfes fion^ 
9ne poet to another? and what*$ worfe, tis as fore & 
Ibrerunner oi the authcu*, as an epiftle dedicatory. 
^ Mir a, A^fooly and you r brot her, . W i t woud ! 

lilt. Ay, ayi my half brother, my half br9therj ha 
» no nearer^ upon honour* 

Mira. T^ty^ tis poitible he may be but half a. fouL. 

Witi p30od, good, Mirabell, le droUt Qood,. good;; 
£ang hihi, don't let's talk oF him.— FainaU) Jbqw: dj9(Bt 
your la(h^ ? Gad, 1 fay any thing, in th^ world t<y gc# 
this ftriiow dut of my head. \ beg pardon that I ftiould 
aik a man of |>ieafure^ and the^own,.a quefliqn at once 
lb foveignrand doinefti^. ,. JBut' I jUl^ like- an old noaid.ftt 
a marn i^e ; I don^t Jknow what I fay : but ihe-s the bel^ 
wohian in the world.' 

E^/«. *Tis w>ell yon don't know what you fiq;;, or elfe 
ydur'com^iiiendatlon would go near to make icne eith«« 
v^in:^pr-^eailau8.' . , , . , • ^ 
" Wit* So man in town Krcfr wdl with a wifii but 
l^aiif^ll.. Your J iidgni'ent, Mirabell ? 

B. 3 Mir a. 
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Mnt» You bad better ftep. and aCk his wife, if yoit 
would be credibly informed. 

mt. MirabcU. 

Mtra, Ay. 

fPlt. My dear, I aft ten thoufand pardons :— Grad 
I have forgot what I was going to fay to you. 
• Mtr. I thank yon heartily, heartily. 

^/. No, but pr'ythee ezcufe me,«— my memory is 
fuch a memory. 

Mira. Have a care of fuch apologies. Witwoud;— 
for I never knew a fool but he aftc^a to complain,, 
either of the fpleen or his memory. 

Fain. . What hare you done with Petulant f 

IVh, He's reckoning his money,— my money it was 
—I have no luck to«*day. 

tain. You may allow him to win of yOu at play ;«^ 
fbf you are fure to be too hard for him at repanee t 
£nce you monopolize the wit that is between you, the 
fortune muA be hit of courfe. 

Mira. I don't find that Petulant confefles the fupeiio* 
rity of wit to be your talent, Witwoud. 

U^u Come, come, you are malicious now, and would 
Kreed debates *■ -Petulant's my firlend, and a very ho* 
Beft fellow, and a very pretty iellow, and has a fmatter- 
)ng—<— Faith snd troth, a pretty deal of an odd fort of 
a fmall wit : nay, 1*11 do him juftice. l*m his friend, I 
won't wrong him— —And if he had any judgment in 
the'worId,-^he would not be altogether contemptible* 
Come, come, don't detract from the merits of my friend. 
. Fmiu. You don't take your friend to be over*niceIy bred. 

tFiu No, no, hang him, the rogue has no manners^ 

at aU, that I muft own No more breeding* than a 

bum-baily, that I gnsnt you— —Tis pity ; tl^ fallow 
has fire and life. 

Mrm. What, courage ? 

Wit. Hum, faith I d^'tknow as to that,— -I can't fay 
as to that«*-^YeS| £iitb, m cootroverfy, he'lL contradi^ 
any body« 

Mirm. TlKnjgh 'twere a man whom he fcairtd^ or a wo- 
Juan whom he Ipjned. 

Wit. Well, well, he 4oes not always think befote he 
^odn;— 'weh^ves^pttrfiiilings: you arc too hard upoa 

him. 
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him, you are faith. Lcc me cxcufe hkn,— I can de- 
fend moil of his faults, except one or two : on«5 he lias^ 
that*8 the truth on't ; if he were my brother, 1 could 
not acquit him — That indetd I could vfidn were other* 
wife. 

Mira, Ay, marry ; what's thar^ Witwoud ? 

J^/. Oh, pardon me— *— £xpofetheia&tiittie» of my 
friend.*— No, my dear, ercufe me there. 
t» FaiH. What I warrant he*8 iniinbere, or ^8 i^me-fuch 
trifle. 

Wtf» No, no, what if he be ? *Ti8 no matter for that^ 
his wit will ezcufe that : a wit ihould no more be fin« 
cere, than a woman conft^t ; one argues a decay of 
pans, as t'other of beauty. 

Mira, May be you think him toapofitive ? 

IPiV. No, no, his being po&tive is an incentive to ar^ 
gument^ and keeps up converfatton* 

fain. Too illiterate* ' 

IFit, That, that's his happinefs^-His want of learn-^ 
ing giTC9 him the more opponunky to ihew his natural 
parts. . _ « . 

Jixra. He wimts words. 

fFit. A]r ; but I like him for that now ; fr r hit want 
of words givea me the pleafure very often to explam his 
meaning. 

Fain. He's impudent* . i : i . 

PFit. No, that's not it. • , . . 

Mra, Vain. . . 

1^/. No. . , . . . 

Mira. What, hefpeaks unfeaTonable truths fometimesv 
becaufe he has not wit enough to invent an evafion. 

Win Truths ! Ha, .ha^ha ! No, po ; fincc you will 
have it-— I mean, he never fpmks truth ar aM-x-thaif s all* 
He will lie like a ch^mberbaid, or a woman of quality's 
porter* Now that is a fault. 

; Enter Cgacbman. J 

^oach.. Isf quaver. Petulant here, ftuftfe^»^ * 

Beu Yes. / . . 

€^acb. Thiee ge^ddewcmten in a eoadi would fpeak 
with him. 

tain^ Oh^ brave Petukiift! three! 
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. ^^/. 1^1 tell bim. IjkxiK 

* Coach. You muft bring two diih^s of chocolate and^ 

* a gUfsof cirniamoQ'^water* [^Exit^ 

* H^t» That fliould be for two f^mg (Initiipets, and a 

* bawd troubled with wind. Now you may know tyhitt 

* thethrteare. 

* Mira, You arc vcfy free with your fri^d's acquaint^ 

* ance. 

H^U* * Ay, ty, frieadfiiip withoufi freedom is ae dull a«- 

* love without enpyment^ or wine without toafting; 
^ but to tell you a fedret/ thefe are trulls whom he aU 
lo«|rs coa^k hire, afhd foniethiDg more, by the week^ tb- 
call on bin Ofice a day at public places*. 

Mira. How ! 

Wit. You fhall fee he woa^tgo tb 'em,.bccaufethereV 
iia jai<ire company here to take notice of him.-^-^Why 
this is nothing to wh«t he ufed to do t — before ke foun^U 
■out this way, I have known Him call for htmfel f " ■ ■ 
. tt$U. Call for himfeif ! Wtiat doft thou mean ? 
, Wiu Meaa J why >« vNHrijd iUp you ou€ oifhts choi- 
colate-houfe, juft when you had been talking^ tO: him -i^ 
As foon as your back was tumiid--^whiD h^ wal gone ;: 
•««tkeft trip to kit lodgings dap on a hood arid fearY, and; 
» ioailit flap into • hackncfj^-ooach, and drive hither io 
the door again in a trice ; where he would fend in icft 
kimfelf;. that is, I mean, call' for himfeif, wait for 
himfeif; nay, and what's more, not §nding himfeif^ 
fomerimes leave a letter for himfel£ 

Mira.. I con fefa this ia fomcthingextraordinaiy— *-K 
kelii^ve ke waits foi'&sniMf now, he i»fo long a comit^g;., 
K>\\yl aikbta pardon.. 
,. ./ . . 1 Enter-Bony.. 

. B^ $HS ikK coach Ikys. 
c JE;M^i? Petulant^ 

TPu. Wellv well ; I come^J— -'Skud, a man had as gooA 
be a profeflfcd midwife, ara ^ro^fted whoremailer, at 
this rate ; to be knodt^d up,^ ftnd raifed at^Uihours; atd: 
in all places. Pox on them, 1 won't come-^-D'^e heJir, 
HU ^keia'jMoif^como-ffc^Let fhei«fr fkiVd jiid eVy their. 
hearts out. 

Fain, You;are vbry^irael, Petiilaiir; 
/A/. All's one, Icfe it pafs > 1 have a humour to* 

be cruel. j ^ Mira. 
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* Mhra. I l^ope tbey wet not peHbus'.of cobdkioa^ that 
you ufc at this rate. — . : » 

Pet, Condition ! condmon's a drifed^, if £aiir hot in 
humour——* By this hand, if they .were ydur— «-i-a 
« .your what-dee-call-'ems themfeiTesy they muft wait 
' or rub oflEi if I want appetite* 

* Mlra. What-dec-caU.*em8 ! What are they, Wif 

* woud? .... .. » 

* Jf?/.Emprcfle8, my dear % your what*d«e* 

^ call-Vms,. he means Sultana 4u^eni* 

* P^/. ^, Ro*anfi'«. , 7 , . ." ' 

* ' Mira, Cry your mercy. ' « : 

* i»<f/».Witwottdiaya they ar e ' ■ • ' 

* Pei. What does he fay they are ? . ., . . . 
« Kit. I! fincladies, Ifav. 

•j Pet. Pafs on,- Wimoud-?--..Hariee, by this light 

* his relations-^Two co-heirefies his Goufins, and an old 
, * aunt, who bves cattervtm&ngr better, than a eonven* 
' • ticlc. . ^ . -. ■ ,.' •"^• 

* VHt. Ha, ha, h^ ! I had a mkid ta fee how therogike 

* would come off— Ha, ba, ba ! 'gad^ rl can't be angry 

* with him, if he had faid they were my mother and my 

* Mra. No. 

* fFitn No; the rogue's wit and readinefs •f 2hven« 

* tion charm me ; dear Petulant.* . 
Set. They are gone, Sir, in great anger. 

Fet. .£nouj^b, kt ,the9i bundle. ' Anger helps com« 
plesion, faves paint. 

Fain. This continence is all diHembled f this'is in or* 
der to have fomething to brag of the nest time he makes 
court to Millamant, and fwear he has abandoned the 
^.whole fcx for her fi|ke. 

Mira. Have you not left offyour impudent pretenfiofi 
there yet ? I (halt cut yoiir throat, fome time or other, 
' fctuiant, about that bulinefs. 

Pet. Ay, ay, let that pafs-— There arc other throats 
to be fcut— 

Hira^ Meaning mine. Sir ? . - ■ 

Pet. Not I— f mean nobody— I know nothing-*-.^ 
. But there are uncles aftd nephews in the world«»and they ~ 
may be rivals-* What then, all's one for that— 
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or I (hall call your interpreter. 
f Pf0ii BxpUm ;' r thO\fr' W^A^g-^-^ Why jrdU IfaVe an 
. omclei faavve f(m fiot^ lately c(Nne t6 town, wad !od]gefi by 
•my.lady Wift^fort'i?^ ' ] 

Mtra, True. 
./ . !Pf*. Why, that's en6lIgh-*Yot!^tnd he are not friendi j 
and Ir he (hould marry and have a child| you mt^ W 
.'jilfifbfcrited, ha ? ' 

Mira. Where. h«ft t)iatt AumUed Ifbon aR thi| tt^th ? 
Pe/. Air$ one for that J whjl^ i%en fty I knowrfprnc- 
thing. . • . , • . 

Mira. Comerthott srr an halted A*(hsi^, Petuh&tj anit 

ihale make love to my ^((Ireft^ tkmi iha*t, fiiith. What 

haft thou heard of my uncle i , ' . 

P^ 1 4 nptklBg I« i£ throat ikre to be cut, let fwoidi 

. f^dSik 3 faiu^'fi the w^d, I flmtg un6 sm filent. ' \ 

, ^ Mityti w« vtiWoty^pSHI^ Comei I know t^bQ art 

in the women's fecrets what, youVc a cabltHft;'! 

kBgmfo^'&kfdt scMaiiihM^S''laft hi^t^i^te^ i we^t. 

< Wa4 the06 flttylmeatioil wkl^ of my uncte, Of m^d? Tell 

vine* If thou hadft but ^d-natUre eeual to thjr wit» 

Tetulanr, Tony'Witwroud, who is now thy contpetitor in 

£ime, would fhew as dim by thee as a dead whiting's eye 

. by; .«:^d of ooem ^ be wiotfld f^ lAdre^ be feeh by thep«, 

than Mercury is by the fiitt« Come,- 1'^ Akre' thou ^o\ 

tell roe. 

^ P^. 'If I <1q, .will you gnmt me eommon fenie ^^n^ 
for the ftiture ? * v 

MirS* Faith, I'll do what 1 can for thee, and I'll pra/ 
chat Heaven may grant it thee tn the mean time. 
Fit. Well, harkee. 

Fain. Petulant and you both will find Mirabell as wafta 
a rivftl as a lover. 

fFit. Pfl)a, piha, that ihe laughs at Petulant is'phin* 
And for my part-oBut that it is almoft a &fhion to ad- 
mire hjer, I fliould — Harkee-^rTo toll yao a fccret, but 
let it go no farther-^Between friends, lihatlDevefrbre^ 
my heart for her. 

Fain, How! 
. , ffit. She'fihandfoQaei b^S)^'iaibrtf)f ao uncertabr 
woman. . . • 
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. fV/t. I thought you hM diedArhf^. 
>7/. Un^p\i-No^— TT •— , 

JPdr/xr. She has wit. 
. Wit. 'Tis whs^t ftd wittb«jdly rilbw any body dfev- 
Now, demme, I (hould hate thtt, if 0ie were aa handibnw/ 
39 Cleopatra. Mirabell is not fo fure of htr as iie thinks 
fpr» 

jii/ff... Why dp you think fo ? 

Wit.^ We fiavdtpfetty late tliorelaA ni|^ ; and heard 
fomething of an uncle to Mirabel^ ^h<> is Lately come 
to town^— and is between him and. the heSi part of faiar 
e^ate;. Mirabell and he are at fome diibmce, as my lady 
Winifoo-t has been told ; and you know (he hates Mira« 
bell worfe than a Quaker Jbates a^^mrrot, or than a fiBh* 
monger hates a hard froil. Whether this uncle has 
feen Mrs. MilUmaur or Aor, I cannot fay ; hut there 
were items of fucb a treaty being Itt embryo ; and if it 
i^ul(tconiie €0 Mfe^ poor Mirabell Would be in fome fon 
unfortunately fobbed, i'faith. 

Faitu 'Us impoiiible MfHamant fliould heaiken to it. 

/^/. Faith, my dear, I can't tell; fhe^s a woman, 
and a kind of a humourift. 

. Mt^. And thi& is the fam of what you could colled 
lail night. 

. Pet^ Tbe quinteflence. . May be Wttwoud knows more, 
he flayed longer— Befide$, they never mind him 5 they 
fay any thing before him. 

Mira. I thoufi^t y6u had been the greatefl favourite* 

Pet. Ay, titt^h-tii€ \ but not in public, bocaufe I make 
remarks. 

Mira. You do ? 

Pft. Ay, ay ; pox, I^ maltctons, man. Now he's 
foft, you know j they ate not in awe of him— -The 
fellow's well bred ; he's what you call a— ——•What* 
dee->call-'em, a. fine geti(tletaan^ but he's £lly withal. 

Mira. I thank you, I know as much as my curiofity 
requires. Fainall, are you for the IVIall ? 

Pain. Ay, I'll take a turn before dinner. 

Wit* Ay, we*U all walk in the paik % the ladies talkefl 
of being there. 

. Mira,, I thought you Hrcre obliged to watch ibr your 
br^her» Sir Willful*s arrival.. 

Wit. 
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l^i» No, no ; .he comes to KU aunt*s, itiy laSy WiA- 
fort : pox on him, I (hall be mmbled with him too ; 
what (hall I do with the fool > - ' 

Fit. Beg him for his eftate; that I may beg you after- . 
wards ; and fo have but one trouble with you both. 
. Hfiu dv, rs^e Petulant ; thoti art ad quick as (ire in a 
frolly morning ; thou (halt to the Mall with us, and 
we'll be very fevere. 
: iV^ Enough, I'm in a humour to be ferere. 

Mrif. Are you > Pray then walk by yourfelres — ^Let 
not us be acceflary to your putting the ladies out of coun- 
tenance with your fenfelefs ribaldry, which you roaj out 
aloud as often as 'they pafsby you ; and when you have 
made a handfome woman bluih, then you think you have 
beenfevere. \ 

Pit. What, what^ Then let them either fliew their 
innocence by not underftatiding what they hear, or ctfe 
(hew their difcret^ by not hearing; what they would hot 
be thought to uftdcrftand. . * 

. Mtra, But lj(aft not thou then fenfe enough to know 
that thou oughteft to be moft aihamed tbyfeli^ ^^^n thou 
haft put ancrther out of countenance ? ~ 

Pet,. Kot I, by this hand I always take blufti- 

ing either for a fign of guilt or ill breeding. 

Mra. I confcfs you ought to think fo. You arc in 
the rights that you may plead the error of your judg- 
ment in defence of your practice- 
Where modefty's ill- manners, *t^s but fit » • 
That impudence and malice pafs for wit. • . 
End of the Fi EST Acj., 



A C T II. 
SCENE, St. James's Purh. . .. > 

' Mrs, tainall an J Mrs, Marwood. * j 

JUrx.FAINALL. • 

Y, ay, dear IVlarwood, if we will be happy, we muft 



A 



find the means in ourfelves, and among onrfelve»; 
Men air ever.ia.je](tremeB? ehher ddating, or averfe. 
While they are lovers^ if they have fire and fenfe, their 
... ^ iealoufies 
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j^louiies arc infu])portal)Ie : and when they c^afe to love 
Xwt ought to think at lead) they loathe ; they Jook upon 
us with hprrpr and djftafte ; , they lyieet us. like the g^pftt 
of what we Were, and as from fuch, ifly frofii us* 

Mrs. Mar* True, 'tis.an unha|y>y cifcumftance of jJftj 
• that love Ihould ever die' before Us ; arid that the man (o 
often (hould outlive the lover. But fay what you wUli 
?tis bencf to b© left than never to have been lov*d. To 
mis our youfji in dujl indifference, to refute the fwee ty 
of life, bec^ufc they ofice mull leave us, is as prepoftc-; 
rous, as to wifli to have been born old, becaufe we one 
day.tjiufl be old. ' For my p^rt, my youth may wear and 
^afie, but it fiiaH never rulx in my pofleffion. 

Mrs, Fain. Then it feems you dilTtoblc an averfion t^ 
mankind, onlyiji compliance to my mothfer*s humour. 

iWff . Mar. Certainly. ' To be free ; I have no taft^ of 
Ihoft infipjd dry difcourfes, with v^hich bur fci of forc^ 
Ki'uft entertain themfelvds, apart from men. ^Yfe may 
atedt endearments to each other, profefs eternal friend- 
^ip9, and (jcem to,d^ like Ipvers ; b^it *th not in our 
faitii res long to perfcvcre.' Love will relume bis empire 
in our brcalts, and every he^rt, qr foon oriate, receive 
and re-admit him as its lawful tyrant. 

Mr i. Fain, Blefs me, how have I been deceived! 
Why you profefs. a libertine. 

Mrs, Mar, Ypu fee. my friendrtiip by my freedom. 
ComCj be as (incere, acknowledge that your fcntimeiiw 
ftgree with mine. 

Mrs, Piiin. lifey^r. 

il/r/. ilf<7r. Ypu h^itp mankind ? 

Mrs. Fain, Heartily, inVeterately, 

Mrs, Mar. Your hufband ? 

ii/n. Fain, IJ^loft trjinfcendenily ; ay, though I fay it^ 
meritorioufly, 

il^rj. il/^r, Gjre: live your hand upon it. 

Mrs, Fain. 'J 'he re.* 

Mrs. Mar, I join with you j what I have fald has bcca* 
tatry^pu. 

, Mrs, Faij^, Is it poflible ? Doft thpu hate thofe vipcrf . 
men? . -. ^ ^ 

Mrs^ Mar. I have done hating 'cm, and am now come 
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to dcfpife *cm ; the next thing I have to do, is cternallj 
to forget *em. 

Mrs. Fain. There fpoke the fpirit of ai) Amazon, a 
Pcnthefilca. 

Mrs. Mar* And yet I am thinking fometimcs to carry 
my averfion farther, 

Mrs. Tain, How? 

Mrs. Mar. Faiih, by marrying; * if I could but find 
' • one that loved me very well, and would he thoroughly 

* fcnfiblc of ill ufage, I think I Ihould do myfelf the 

* violence of undergoing the ceremony. 

* Mrs. Fain. You would not make him a cuckold ? 

. * Mrs. Mar. No; but I'd make him believe I did, and 

* that's as bad. 

* Mrs* Fain, Why had you not as good do it ? 

* Mrs. Mar* Oh, if he (liould ever difcover it, h^ 

* would then know the word, and be out of his pain ; 

* but I would have him ever to continue upon the rack of 

* fear and jealoufy. 

* Mrs. Fain. Ingenious mifchief !' Would thou \vert 
married to MirabclT. 

Mrs. Mar. U'ould I were. 
, Mrs. Fain, You change colour. 

3^rj.il/^vr. Becaufel hate him. 

Mrs. Fain. So do I ; but 1 can hear him named* But 
what reafon have you to hate him in particular ? 

Mrs. Mar. 1 neyer loved him; he is, and always was, 
infuft'erably proud. 

Mrs. Fain. By the reafon you give for your averfion, 
one would think it difTembled ; for you have laid a fault 
to his charge, of which his enemies muft acquit him. 

Mrs. Mar. Oh, then it feems you are one of his favour- 
able enemies. Mcthinks you look a little pale, and now 
you flufli again. 

Mrs. Fain. Do I ? I thuik I am a little fick o' the fud- 
den. . . 

Mrs. yar. What aikyou ? 

Mrs. Fain. My hulband. Don't you fee him ? He 
turned ihort upon me unawares, and has almoft overcome, 
mc. 

Enter Fainall and Mirabell. 
^ Mrs. Mar. Ha, ha, ha ! he comes opportunely for you, 

Mrs. 
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^ Mrs. Fain, For you, for he has brougUi Mirabel! with 
fiim. 

Fain. My dear, 

Jl^j, Ftf//f. My fovl. 

Fain. You don't look well to-day, child. 

Mrs. Fain. D'ye think fo ? 

Mira. He's the only man that does, Madam. 

Mrs. Fain. The only man that would tell me fo at 
lead; and the only man from whom I could hear it 
without mortificatiod. 

Fain. Oh, my dear, I am fatisfied of your tender- 
nefs : I know you cannot jefent any thing from me ; 
efpecialiy what is an effect of my concern. 

Mrs. Fain. Mr. Mirabell, my mother interrupted you 
in a pleafant relation lail night, I would fain hear it out. 

Mira, The perfons concerned in that affair, . have yet 
a tolerable reputation.-— —I am afraid Mr. Fainall will 
be cenforious. 

Mrs. Tain. He has a humour more prevailing thaa 
jhis curiofity, and will willingly difpenfq with the hear- 
ing of one- fcandalousilory, to avoid giving an occafioa 
to make another^ by being feen to walk with his wife. 
This way, Mr. Mirabell, and I dare promife you will 
oblige U8 both. \^E>xcuHt Mira. and Mrs. Fain. 

Faitu Excellent creature ! Well, fore if I fliould live 
to be rid of niy wife, I fhould be a miferable man. 

Mrs. Mar. Ay ? ^ 

Fain. For having only that one hope, the accomplifli- 
ment of ir, of conlequiehce, muft put an end to alLmy 
hopes ; and what a wretch is he who muft furvive his 
hopes ! Nothing remains, when that day comes, but to lit 
down and weep like Alexander, when he wanted other 
worlds to conquer. 
' Mrs. Mar. Will you not follow them, 

/^7/«. Faith, I think not. 

Mrs. Mar. Pray let us ; I have a rcafon. 

Fain. You are not jealous? 

Mrs. Mar, Of whom ? 

Fain. Of Mirabell. 

Mrs. Mar. If I am, is it inconfiftent with my love to 
you, thiit I am tender of your honour ? 

C 2 Fain. 
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Fain, "Yoii would ihtibatc tKeh, as if tlier^vvere.t 
fellow -fieling between my wife and him. 

Mrs, Mar. I think (he does not hate him to that de* 
gree (lie would be thought. 

Fain. But "he, I fear, is too infenfibre, 

Mr J, J\/ar. It may be you are deceived. 

Fain, It may be fo. . I do not now begm to appre* 
Jiei)d it. . 

Mrs. Mar. What ? 

Fain, That I have been deceived, Madam, and yoix 
are falfe. 

Mrs. Mar. That I am falfc ! What mean you ^ 

Fain, To let you know, I fee throuj(h all your little • 
arts — Come, you both love him ; and both have equally 
jdlflcmbled your averiion. Your mutual jealoufies of one 
another, have made you cla(h till vqu have both ibuck 
Ifirc. I have fcen the warm conrcltion reddening on youjr 
cheeks, and fparkiing Crom your eyet. 

Mr's, Mif, You do mc wrong. 

Fa'n, I do not— — *Twa8 for ray cafe to oyerfec anJ 
wilfully neglect. the grofs advances made* him by Jmy 
wife; that by permitting her to be engaged, I might 
continue unfufpefted in my plcafurc's ; and take yoi| 
ibftcncr to my arms in full fecnnty. But couldyou think, 
l>ecauTe the nodding hufband would not wake, tWt e*er 
^he watchful lover uept ? . 

Mrs, Mar., Aivi whc;re\vithal can. you reproach me ? 

Fain. With infidelity, with loving another, with fov^ 
if'MiraHerl. 

Mn.Mar. 'TIs falfc. I chalfenge vou to (h^ an inj 
trance that can confirm your grounalefs accufatioa. 4 
hatehTiii. • . . , 

Fain. And wherpfbredo you hate him ? He is infcnfi* 
blc, and your refentment follous his neglect. An in- 
Haiice ! The injuries .vou have done hira arc a proof : 
}our intcrpoCing in liis love. Whatcaufe had you to 
niake difcovcrles of his pretended paffion ? to undeceive 
the credulous aunt, and be the offKious obijacle of bis 
ma;ch w,i;h JMillarnant ? 

Mm. Mar. My obligations to my lady urged |nc : I 
Had pror'clfcd a hiendfliip to h^r ; and could not fee hef 
culy nature fo abul'ed by iWt diiicn»bier. 

Fain, 
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Fain* What, was it confcience then ? Profefled a 
'frienddiip ! Oh, the pious friend (hips of the female fex ! 

Mrs* Mai^p More tcnderv more fincere, and more endu- 
ring^ than all the vain and empty vows of men, whether 
profeffing love to us, or mutual faith to one another, 

Fmn, Ha, ha, ha ! you are my wife's friend too. 

Mrs. Mar. Shame and ingratitude ! Do you reproach 
ip€ ? You, you, upbraid me ! Have I been falfe to her, 
through ftridt fidelity to you, and facrificed my friendftiip 
to keep my love inviolate? And have you the bafenefs 
.tochaar^e me with the guilt, unmindful of the merit? ' 
To you it (hould be. meritorious, that I have been vi- 
cious r and do you refle6l that guilt upon me, which 
(hould lie buritd in your bofom ? 

-Bahu You mifinterpret my reproof. I meant but to 
Oiemind you of the flight account you once could make 
of ftri&A ties, when fet in competition with your love 
to me . 

Mrs, Mar, 'Tis felfe, you urged tt with deliberate ma- 
lice—' Twas fpoke in fcorn, and I never wili forgive it. 

Bain, Your guilt, not yourrcfentment, begets your 
^lage. If yet you loved, you could forgive a jealoufy : 
but you are ftung to find you are difcovered* 
. Mrs. Mar* It fiiall be all difcovered. You too (hall be 
diicovered ; be fure you (halh I can but be expofed— ^ . 
If I do it myfelf I ftiall prevent your .bafenefs. 

Bain. Why, what will you do ? 
.. Mfs* Mar, Difclofe it to your wife 5 own. what has 
pail between us. 
. ^ Fain, Frenzy ! 

Mrs, Mar. By all my wrongs I'll do't I'li piiblifli 

:to the world the injuries you have done me, bath in my 
fame and fortune : with both I trufted you, you bank- 
rupt, in honour, as indigent' of wealth. 
^ Fain. Yoiir fame I have prefer\xd. Your fortune has 
been beftowed as the/ prodigality of your love would ha\-c 
it, in pleafures which we both have fiiared. Yet, had not 

you been falie, I had ere this irepaid it ■ ' 1 is true ^ 

•had you permitted Mirabel 1 with Millamant to have ftolen 
;their marriage, my lady had been incenfeil beyond all 
means of reconcilement ; Millamant had forfeited the 
.rooietyof her fortune, which then would have defcended 



to my wife ;-*— *aiid wherefore did I marry, but to makV 
lawful priz4^ of a rich widow's w^afth| and fqtiaivder it oa 
love ahd yoU ? r 

j\frst Mar* Deceit Ind frivoloua pretence. 

Fain* Death, am I not married.? VVh^t*8 pretence \ 
Am I not imprifoncd, fettered? Have I not a wife? 
Nay, a wife that Was a widow, a young widow, a handv 
ibrae widow ; jand would be again a widow, but that I 
have a heart of proof, and fomething of a coniHtutiob to 
buftle through the ways of wedlock, and this world. Wild 
you yc; be reconciled to truth and me? 

Mrs, Mar. Impoflible ! Truth and you are inconiifteiic 
»■-' ' ■ I hate you, and (hall for ever, ; 

Fain. For Idving you ? 

Mrs. I^ar^ I loathe the name of love after fuch uiagr; 
^iwi next to the guilt with which you would afperfe me^ 
1 fcom you moft. Farewel. 

Fatfi, Nay, we muil not part thus* 

Mrs Mar. Let me ^. 

tain. X}ome» I'm forry. 

Mrs, Mar. I care not -Let me go—— Break ray 

hands, do—- IM leave them to get looife. 

.Fain*, I would not hurt you for the world. Have I 
BO other hold to keep you here ? 

Mrs, M^r. Well, I haye deferved It all. 

Fain, You know I love you. 

Mrs, Mar. Popr aiffemblingj Oh, that Well, it 

is not yet—— 

Fain. What? What is it not? What is it n6t yet ? It 
18 tiot yet too late-— 

Mrs, M^r. No, it is not yet too late ■ > ■ I heTethtft 
comfort. 

Fain. It is, to Ipye another. 

Mrs. Mar. Blit not to loathe, detefl, abhor numkind^ 
myfelf, and the whole treacherous world. 

Fain^ Nay, this is extravagance —*-Come, laikyour 

pardon No tears 1 was to blame ; I could not 

love you> and be eafy . iu my doubts — Pray forbear i« 
I believe you ; I*m convinced I've done you ^irrong-; 
and any way, every way will make amends ; ———111 . 
bate my. wife yet more ; damn her, 1*11 part with hc», 
rob her of aU ihe*s wortl^ and we'll retire , fomewhere^ 

any 
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anywhere, toaaothtt* wofld'^rHnwrfy th«c-*^*Bcfii«rH . 
fied— 'Sdeath, they come ! hide yo6r fwe, .ymfir «Wft— 
You :havie 5« mrfflE, wiar it u rrfohtwit. ^t» w»y, this 
V^, be perfuaded. lEiftMn 

Jlfri, F«/». They ate hjfcrcrv^t. 

Mira. They are»tum!i%ititt) the Other WaUc. - •' 

-Mts. ^ain. Wiiite I only h^tifd rifiy hiifbtfid, I l?(4ul<l 

bearto fee tiim ; ' but fince J haVdllefpifed himvhc-s^iOd 

offenfire. 

Ji/r^. Oh, you ihould hate with prudence. ' ' 

iMrs,jFaifi, Yes^ fbrl hflVe loved with iBdiicretion, 
'Mtri. You ihould hate J4jft fo muth difguft for yo\a 

hufband, as may be fufficicnt to make you retifh you* 

iot«r, ^ , 

Mrs, J5a/». Y©u"haTc been the caufe that I hatfe l&tdi 

without bounds, -and would ydu let liinks to thdt avcr- 

fion of Which you have been the Occafion ? Why didyofi 

make Hie marry this man ? 

Mir. * Why do we daily commit difa^feefcbJcjlnd'dsin** 

*'gcro08 a£lions .^ Tofave that idol reputation. If the 

* »miliarlties of oiir loves hiad produced Cl^t co'nfe* 

* quence^ of which you were apprehenfive, wher« ceutd 

* -you have fixed a fother's namb with dredit/but on a 

* huiband ? I knew Fainall to be af m^n lavifti 6f his ftio^ 

* rals, an interefJed *and profeffing friend, a falfe and iL 

* 'ddigning lover ; ytt Onfe whofe wit and outWatdfair 

* behaviour have gained a reputation with the to#n, 

* enough to make that woman ftaiid cxcufed, who ha^ 

* fuffered herfeif to be won by his addr^flfes. A better 

* man ought nor to have been ficriffced to the- bccAfioti : 

* a worfe had notaniwered t6 the purpofe.* When you 
4ifC weary of him, you ktvow your #eitttedy. ' 

Mrs. Faitu I ought to fland in fome degree •df 6r^ik 
with you, Mirabell. 

Mira. * In jufticeto you,*! 'have niade'you"^prt\^ to 
tny whole defign j and put it in your'po#ei*to ^uin ot«d- 
nrance my fortune.. 

Mrs, Fain* Who;n have ydu inflfrui^d tbfeprefcut 
^our pretended uncle ? 

Mira. Waitwell, my fervant. • * 

j|f<:i. Fain. He is an humble fervant to Foible, ray mo- 
ther's woman 9 and may win her to your intereil. 
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Mira. Care is taken for that— She is won and wora 
by this. time. They ^'crc married this morning. 
- Mrs. Fain. Who ? 

Mira* Waitwell and. Foible. I would not tempt my 
fervant to betray me, by trufting him too far. It your 
mother, in hopes to ruin me, Ihould confent. to marry my 
pretended uncle, he might, like Moica in the Fox, Itand 
upon tern}8, fo I made him fure before-hand. 
' Mrs. tain. So, if my poor Inother is caught in a con* 
trad, you will difcover the impofture bjetimes ; and re- 
leafe her, by producing the certificate of her gallant's for* 
Hier marriage. 

Mira. Yes, upon condition .that (lie confent to my 
marriage withher niece, and iurrender the moiety of her 
fortune in her pofleffion. 

Mrs, Fain, She talk'd laft night of endeavouring at a 
tnatch between Millamant and yotir uncle. 
. Mira. That was by Foible*s dirediion, and my inftruc* 
^ion, that fhe might lecm to carry it more privately. 

Mrs. tain. Well, I have an opinion of your fuccefs ; 
/or I believe my lady w 11 do any thing to get 9n huf- 
|>and \ and when (he h»s this, which you have provided 
for her, I fuppole fhe will fubmit to any thing to get rid 
of him. 

, Mira. Yes, I think the good lady wott*d marry any 
thing that relembled a, man, though 'twere no more than 
jvhat a butler could pinch out of a napkin. 
., M's, Fain, Female frailty 1 ' We muft all come to if, 

* if we live to be old, and feel the craving pf a falfe ap- 
,^ petite, when the true is decayed. 

* Mira. An old woman's appetite is depraved like that 
f of a girl — 'Tis the green-licknefs • of a fecond child* 
f hood i and, like the taint offer of a latter fpriog, ferve« 

* but to ufber in the fall ; aud withers in an affede4 
•* blqo|n._ : ; 

* Mrs. Fain.* But here's your mlftrefs. , .; 
. ; ^^tfr Mrs. Miljamanf, ' Witwoud, and Mincing;.. 

. Mira: Here ihe comes i'fath, full fail, with her fa» 
fpread and ftreamers out,' and a Ihoal Qf fools for tendeus 
Ha, no,, I cry her mercy. 
Mrs. Fain. I fee but one poor ijmpty fculler ; and he 
tows her woman after hiijit t . 

. ■ *• '^ r t Mira. 
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ii?rtf. You ftem to \>t uh^ttendAd; 'Madsrte,-*^i*-i^Vou 
us'd to iiave th'e ^eaii Mbnde throhg aftfer you ; solda )lock 
• of jay telle perukes toVerihg rbtfnd f<TOi, 

Wit, Like moths about a candlc-i^^— 1 hid Kfcfe t6 !lai^ 
loft rhy coiiipai^ifon for Want of breath. 

Milla. O I have" den'y'd tnj-ftlf aift tb-'&y. i Halt 
Walk'd as faA through th.e crowd— -«- 

Wit. As a fatoufite j\iift difgr^ctd ; indS^th as ftw -foU 
lowers. 

ilf/7/ar. Dear* ^HHx. Witi^ttd, trufcfe WtR ydtft- ffiftM* 
tudcs : for I ain U fic^ 6f 'ferti— *-i.' 

/f'//. As a ph^fician of a good air— I taiihot lifelSp H, 
Madam, tho^ 'tis a^aftiil rhjleif. '. 

MllU. Yet, again ^ Mincmg, ftand bettvfefen ttc 'and 
bis wit. . 

Wit. Do, M"r8. Miflcibg, !ikfe k fkreen before A gfcJt 
Bre. I 'confefsi t do bkze to-diy, 1 afn tdo bright. 

Mn. 'tdth. BUt, 'H^x MiBamant,>hy u^rfc ybtl lb 
long? , ' * * 

Jkf///tf.. Long ! Lord; hive 1 ti6t Arfde nbl^t hifte^ 
I have aft'deri-y liviiig thi^g I iVrct ftr Jtqu^ rhatfen* 
jquir'd aft^r yoU, '^ after a new fathfoft. . ' 

\rtt. Sisaam, tt-Cure %iA VoUr *iitoil?tudtfi.Ji24is-^Nrf, 
you met her hufbah^, aia^ 'did not ^ liim for h1^. 

l^ira. By J^6'ur Wfe, Witwotifd, that'^di'e fii'^ii. 
quiring after an old falhiOn, toa!k & htifb'and for histvtflf. 

Wit. Huni, a hit, a hit, A pJtlpablfe Mt, I ddriftftit.* 

Jlfrj. Tain. You were dreiflfed biforel oanie sft>¥dad. ' 

J^Mi, Ay, ftart ti'u^— --O batiheA lll^ld— -*1MW* 
cipe, what had L? Whv wi* I fot<iri^? ' 

JK«r. p, Men% your Lafllip ftafifl tb'p^ftlife a JJatecJu^ 
of letters. 

Milla, (S ay, letter^— I Had letteh— T[ alVi perfecutefi 
With letters— I hate tetters^— Nobcrdy khd\v'S how id wri'tt 
letters ; and yet one h'as *em one dot's iT(5t khO\v 'Vl^hy-^* 
They ferVe one to pm up one's hair. 

'^7/. Is that the Way? Pray, Madam, do you pfn Ob 
your hair with all your letters ?* I find I muft ke6p 
copies. ' . ' ' 

Mllla. Only with thbfe in verfe, ^Mr. W}(W6ud. \ 
never pin up my hair with profe. I think I iryM 'tfndfe, 
iMincmg. 
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Mine, O, Mem, I (hall never forget it. 

Milia. Ay, poor Mincing tift and tift all the morning. 

A//>/r, 'Till I had the cramp in my fingers, I'll vow, 
.Mem, and all to no purpofe. But when your Lailup 
pins it up with poetry, it fits fo pleafant the next day as 
.any thing, and is fo pure and fo crips. 

/f />. Indeed ! fo crips ? 
. Jlit'irt*. You're fuch a critic, Mr. Witwoud. 

Milla. Mirabell, did you take exceptions laft night ? 
.Oay, and went ^way-r-Now I think on't, I'nv angry ?— 
No, now I think on 1 1 am pleas'd-^For I believe 1 gave 
you fome pain.^ 

Mira. Does that pleafe you ? 

Milia. Infinitely ; I love to give pain. 

Mira. You wou/d aflfedt a cruelty which is hot in your 
.nature ; your true vanity is in the power of-plcafing.* 

Milia* O, I'alk your pardon for that— One's cruelty 
,is one's power, and when one parts with one's cruelty 
one parts wjth one's' power : and when one has partfed with 
•that, I fancy one's old and ugly. - 

Mira. Ay, ay j fuffer your cruelty to ruin the objed 
of your power, to deflroy your lover— And then ho\r 
vain, how loll a thing you'll be ? Nay, 'tis true : you- 
are no longer handfome when you have loft your lover ; 
your beamy dies upon the inflant: for beauty is the lo- 
ver's gift ; 'tis he beftows your charms ~— Your glaii is 
all a cneat. ^ The ugly and the old, whom the looking- 

f'lafs mortifies, yet aher commendation can be flattered 
y It, and difcover beauties in it : for that reflects ^ur 
praifes, rather than your face. 

Milla. O the vanity of thefe meh I Fainall, d'ye hear 
him ? If they did not commend us, we were not hand- 
fome ! Now you muft know they could not commend 
one, if one was not handfome. Beauty the lover's gift, 
•—Lord, what is a lover that it can give ? Why one makes 
lovers as fafl as one pleafes, and they live as long as one 
pleafes, and they die as foon as on^pleafes : and then, if 
one pleafes, one makes more. 

Wit, Very pretty. Why you make no more of making 
of lovers, Madam, than of making fo many card- 
matches. 

Milh. 
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Milla. One no more owes one's beauty to a lorcr, than 
one's wit to an echo : they can but reflect what we look 
and faiy ; vain empty things, if we art filent or unfeen, 
and want a being. ^ ' ^ 

Mira/ Yct^ to thofc two vain* empty things, you owe 
too the greateft pleafures of your life. 

Milla. How lb ? 

Mira. To your lover you owe the pl.eafureof hearing 
yourfelves prals'd ; and to an echo the pleafure of hearing 
yourff Ives talk. 

ff^t. But I know a lady that loves talking fo inceflant* 
ly, (he won't give an echo fair play ; (he has that ever- 
lafling rotation of tongue, that an echo mufl wait 'till flic 
dies, before it can catch her lafl words. 

Mifla. Ofidion ; Fainall, Jet us leave thefc men. 

Mira, Draw off Witwoud. 4 t^iie to Mrs. FainalL 
. Mrs. Fain. Immediately ; I have a word or two for 
Mr. Witwoud. [^Exeunt Mrs. Fain, and Witwoud; 

Miriu I would beg a little private audience too— - 
You had the tyjranny to deny me lall night ; though 
you knew I came to impart a fecrct to you that concem'd 
my love. 

Milla* You faw I was engag'd. 

Mira. Unkind. You had the leifurc to entertain a herd 
of fools: things who vifit you from their exceffive idle- 
nefs ; beflowin / on your eafinefs that time,' which is the 
incumbrance of their lives. How can you find delight 
in fuch fociety ? It is impoifible they flioiild admire you^ 
they arc not capable : or if they were, it (bou'd be to you 
as a mortification ; for fure to pleafe a fool is fome degree 
of folly. 

Miila. I pleafe myfelf—pefidcs, (bmetimes to con- 
vcrfe with fools is tor my health. 

Mira. Your health ! Is there a worfe difeafe than the 
«onverfation of fools ? 

Milla, Yes, the vapours; fools are phyfic for it, next 
to affa fcBtida. • 

Mira. You are in a courfe of fools. 

Miila. Mirabell, if you perfift in this offenfive free- 
dom Vi— -7 you '11 dirpleale me 1 think I muft reiblve, 

after all, not to have you We fhan't agree. 

Mira. Not in our phyfic it may be. 

« MiOa. 
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. l^iU^ Ap4 y<^t our d^emoef la aU. Ukolib^oc) wiD be 
jbfifitoc; forwc ft all be fid: pf onp appther. ' I (hia't 
j^i(i.u;;e' tq be repfimgtfvfled* nor ^^J:^^e<^^ ^b fo dull to 
a6l always by aa vice, an() fo tedious to bjs to(d of ooe*3 
&H}tfi77T-4^«'-tb«^>: i|,, • WplI^ J, \yofi/t; h^jf^yo^ l^ira'- 

bell "VvCi reiToivM — r-1 ttinJcz-r-Yoii niaygo^4-r 

Ha, ha, ha ! What would you give tba^ you co^d help 
lQ.rW.tn[i,^e. . ^ . . .. . ' ' 

^ur4*^ I would g^ve (ometl^jfij; that you dfd not kQQi)r 
1 could not help it; 

JWJft?. Goinp, dofx'tl(pQlcpa»c then. "Well, what do 
yoii fay tg roe ? . 

J^ntu 1 fay tji^'a. man roay %% fopn make a friend by his 
ivit, or a fortune by hi3 honefly, as win ^ syoman witl^ 
plain-d^^ipg ^nd^cerity. 

4^//j(x. Sententious Mirabell ! Prithee don't l<^k with 
i]jjfit yujlqit and inftexiblp ^ife face, like Solomon at the 
<|iyi4u2go^ the child in ^ old tap^ftry hanging. ' r 

^txii* You are merry, Madura ; but I Would perfuade 
jfou /or a o)omem to be {^riou^. . ^ 

4fi//<?.' Whaf, with tb^t face ? No. if yqu Jf^p your 
countenance, 'tis impoflSble I ihould nold 'mine.. Wt\% 




ivoo me now-r-r-Nay, if you are fp tc4ious^ fajce .yoif 
j^''eU ? I fee they, are walking away. ^ ^ 

' i|i?r4[. Can you find, in the variety of your difjpoiiuo^y 
i}ne mom^ut-r-^ — — 

Milla. To hear you teltme Foiblc*s married, and youj 
pjiot lite Jto fpfed —No* 

Mira^ But how you come to know it r r— ' ^ 

. Ij4i}^ Wit^^o.ut tlj^chelp of the devil, you pan^t ima- 
gine, unlefs flic fliould tell me herfelf. Which of the 
jwpit ii>ay hg^e been, I w^U.leaye yoM t;o coufider ; ^nd 
when you have done thinking of that, thiiili of me. . ^ 

Jbf/r^. I hayefomejthing more-rpone-rTbink ot you ! 

to thii^k of a ^yh^r^wind, thaugh 'twere in a whirUvind^ 

^ere a cafe of- more fteady contejnplation ; * a yerj(. 

* tranquility of mind and mjpfipn. A iK}^9\)i tbat^ives in 

4 * * a wind-mlli^ 
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f 41 WflrfmHly hamot ji more iftimikal dWtffiitg than the 
^ bean of a man that is lodged in a woman. . Tfi^e is fio 

* point of the eompafs to whfch thty^ittnnot tuttoj and by 

* which they are not turn'd ; and by one as wcU as aho* 

* their ; for raofion, not m^rKod, \9 their occupation. To 

* knoi^ this, and y«(t com mae to be in love, is to be made 

* wife from the di«ftates of reafort,and yet perfcvere to play 

* the ftJDl by the forc€f ai' irtffiB^t**— Cfti^ef ecrtnfc nty pair 
ettartk». — Wlkat, bUiingfo fii^eecly ! I« not Valentrnc'i 
day over with you yet ? 

Enter Wait^'^lt a/id FotHtf. 

Mra. Sirrah, WsHtwell, why furreyou think yon weilct 
roarry'd for your own- recreation, and not for my conve- 
ttiency. * 

f^ait. Your pardon, Sir, With fubmiiliDn, we have 
indeed beevi fdaizing in tawfisl delights ; bm fliilMrith an 
eye to bufinefs, Sir; I hare inftru^ed her as well as t 
eould* If (he can take your directions m readily as my 
inftru^ons, Sir, your amiirs ate in a ptofperousway, 

* Mtra* (iivc yott joy, Mrs. Foible. 

jRttf. 04a, Sir, I'mfo a(h«mM-*-rm afraid my fady 
hat been iii^a thoufaitd inquietudes fot me: But I prote^^ 
Sify L made as muth hafte as I could. 

fTwti. Thar (he did, indeed , Sir. It was my fauk thiit 
fliedSd not make more. 

Mits^ th^t I beiiere. 
. M0ik But ] told my lad^i as yoti ih{tru6l«d me, Sit, 
that I had a profpeCt of feemg Sir Rowland you^ uncle | ' 
.andthai I^i^uldpuf her terfyfhip's pwSlutie nt my pOiclqet 
to fhew him ; which 1*11 be fure to fey has madte hitff fo 
enamour'd with her ^beauty,, that he burns with impa« 
tience to lie at her radyf&ip's feet, and vVorfhip the origin 
ngl. ..^ . . , 

Mira, Excellent Foible I Matrimony has made you 
eloquent in love. 

^//^.IttHiakibehaspiofked, Stv, IthinkR>» : 

Foih, Vou have feen Madam Millamanti Sir ? 

Mira, -Yes. 

Foi^. I told her,. SHr^ beeaule idtdJkot know that jou 
might find an opportunity ; ihe had fo mueh compsny 
laft night. 
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Mira. Your diEgcncc will merit nun-e"-—^ in the mean 

^tinv e » ■ ' ■ [GMsmQueym 

FoiL O dear Sir, your bumble ferTant, 
. JTait. Spoufc. ' 

JMira. Sand off, Sir,- not » penny— Go on and pro- 

(pcr. Foible The Icafe (hall be made good,, and the 

larm (lockM, if we fucceed, 

t^Ih. I don't queition your generc^ty. Sir ; and you 
need not doubt ot fucceis. If you have no more com- 
mands, Sir, rii be j;6ne ; I'm fure my lady is at her 

toilet, and can't drefi 'till I come— ^ O dear, I'm fiirc 

that [looking ««/•] was Mrs. Marwood, that went by in a 
ma(k, if Ihe has feen me with you I'm fuie flie'll tell my 
lady. I'll make hafte home and prevent her. Your fei- 
««nt. Sir. B'w'y Waicwell. . [Exit, 

tFait. Sir Rowland, if you pleafe. The jade's fo pert 
upon her preferment (be forgets herfelf. 

MiraJ Come, Sir, will you endeavour to forget your- 
fclf -and transfonn into Sir Rowland. . 

JVait. Why, Sir, it will be impoffible I fhould remem- 
ber. myf<plf Marry'd, knighted, and at tended,, all in 

one day! 'Tis enough to make a man forget bimfelf. 
^ The diiHculty will be how to recover my acquaintance 
« and familiarity with my former felf ; and fall from my 
* transformation to a reformation into Waitwell. Nay, 
« I fhan't J)e quite the fame Waitwell neither,* and now 
I remember, I'm marry'd, and can't be my own nan 
again. 

Ay, there's my grief ; that's the fad change of life ; 

To lofe my title, and yet keep my wife. 

End of the Second Act. 



ACT III. 
SCENE, Arpm in Lady Wilbfort'i b^ufi. 
la&y Wifhfort at her toikt^ Vegwaiting. 

Lady WisHFoa.T. 

MErciful! no news of Foible yet I , 
Peg. No, Madam. 
JLodiy W. I have no more patience-->If I ba^c not fret- 
3 .ted 



THE WAY OP THE WORLDi^ J^ 

tfed myfelf till I am pile again , there's no veracity in me , 
Fetch me the red— the red, do you hear, fweetheart t 
An errant a(h -colour, as Pm a peribn. Look you how 
this wench ftirs ! Why doft thou not fetch me a little 
rt^ i Didft ihou not hear me, Mopus ? 

Pe^. The red ratafia does your ladyihip mean, or the 
cherry -brandy ? 

La<fy W, Ratafia, fool ! no, fbol, not the ratafia, fooIV 
Grant me patience 1 I mean the Spanifli paper, ideot^ 
complexion. Darling paint, painty paint ; dofl thou un- 
derhand that, changeling, dangling thy hands, like bob- 
bins, before thee ? Why doft thou not ftir, puppet ? thou 
wooden thing upon wires I 

Peg. Lord, Madam, your ladyihip is fo impatient !— 
I cannot come at the paint, Madkm ; Mrs. Foible hat-^ 
locked it up, and carried the key with her. 

* L^dy W. A pox take you both ! Fetch nre the chetry- 
brandy, then. [JE>/V Peg. 
i*m as pale and &s £iint~ I look like Mrs. Quatmfick, thd^ 
curate's wif<^, that's always breeding. Wench, comei. 
come, wench ; what art thou doing ; Sipping, tailing ^ 
Save thee, doft thou not know the bottle i 

Re-entcr Peg, with a hattk and China cup^ ' ' 

Peg. Madam, f Said to bring your ladyfliip a cujn 
La(fy W\ A cup, fave thee ! and what a cup haft 
thou brought ? Doft thou take me for a fairy, to drink 
out of an acorn ? Why didft thou not bring thy thimble ? 
Haft thou ne'er a brals thimble clinking m thy pockety, 
with a bit of nutmeg ? I warrant thee. Come, fill, fill- 
So— again. See who that is. [One kn0cks,\ Set down. 
the bottle firft. Here, here, under the table— What^. 
wouldft thou go with the bottle in thy hand, like a tap* 
fler? As Vm a perfon, this wench has lived in*an inii 
upon the road, before ftie came to me, ' like Maritornes^ 

* the Afturian, in Don Quixote.* No Foible yet ? 
Peg, No, Madam, Mrs. Marwood.. 

Lady TV. Oh, Marwood ! let her come in. Come io^ 
good Marwood. 

Enter Mrs. Marwood. 
^ Mrs. Mar. I'm furprized to find your ladyfiii^ in dt(ha« 
, bille at this time of day. 

Lady JF. Foible's a loft thing ; has been abroad fince. 
tearoing and never heard of fince. 

D z ' Mrs. Mar., 
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Mrs. Mar. I faw ber but oovir, as Icame maik'd tfarougb 
tbe Park, m conference with Mirabell. 

Ladjf If. Witb Mirabell ! You cajl my blood into my 
face, witb mentioniDg that traitor. She duril not have 
the confidence. I (jeiu her to negociate an afiair, in which, 
|f I'm dece&edf I'm undone. If that wheedUngr villain 
lias wrought upon Foible to deteft me, I'm ruinM; Oh,> 
iBjrfricndf I'm a wretch of wretchee, if I'm detc£))ed ! 
'. Mrs. Mar. Oh, A^dam^ you cannot fufped Mrs. Foi- 
ble's integrity. 

La^ ^. Oh, he carries poifoo in his ton^^ue, thac 
would corrupt integrity itfcJiF! If (he has given him an 
opportunity, (he has as good as put her integrity into hif 
hands. Ah, dear Marwood ! what'^ integrity loan pp- 
]K>jrtumty ?— ^ItarV !' 1 hear her. l^ar friend, retire int^ 
my clofet, that X may examine her with more freedooif 
You'll j>ardon vot^ dt2Lt friend^ I can oialus bold iiflth you. 
There are books over tbe chimney ; Quarles and Pryoi 
pnd the ]^vutView •f theStagei wi^ Bunyaa'a.Works^ to 
CAtertain you;— ^o, you thing, and &nd her hf [To Yeg* 
', ' Enter foMt. 

Lk^ W. Oh,'Fblblc !. where haft thou been ? Wha| 
haft thou been<k>in|; ? 

Foii» 'M;idam, I hare fcen-thc party.. 

La^W* But what haft thou done ?' 

FfiiS..l^^yy 'tis your I'adjrlhip has done, andare to do'i 
I hare only promifed. But a nun fo enamoured— -^fo 
tranfportcd! Well, if worfluppiug of pictures be a fm-« 
Poor Sir Rowland, 1 Cky^ 

L^ify f^ The naini^'Hwre baa been counted like. Buthaft 
thou not betrayed mc. Foible .? Haft thou not detcd^ed 
me to that /airhleis Mirabell ? What hadft thou to ib 
lyith Vmi in the V'^xk ^ Anfwer me, has he got mhing 
out of thee? 

^ jFViiJi So, tbe devU has been beforehand with me* Wbac 
ihall I fay ?_Ala», Madam, could I help it, if I met 
that con^dent ibing'? Was I ia fault } If you had heard 
how he ufccf me, and all upon your ladyfliip's acco^inc, I 
am fure you wouldnot fufprdl my fidelity. Nay, if that 
had been the wo; A, I could have bor^ie; but he h^d a 
Kng at your ladyiliip too ; and then I could not bcdd I 
but| i'faitb, I £ave hvn hii ofwa* 



THE WAY OF TOE WOftLD. 41 

• Lady m Mc ! What did "tlie filthy fellow fay ? 

leoib. Oh# Madam, 'tis a fliame to fay what he faid!-^ 
With his taunts, and his fleers, tofling up his nofe 
Humph, (fays he) what, are you hatching fome plot, 
(fays he) you are fo early abroad ? Or catering (fays he) 
terreiing for fome di{banded officer, I warrant. Half-pay 
is but thin iabfiftence (fays he)— Well, what penfion does 

your lady propofe ? — Let me" fee (fays he) what, (he 

muft come down pretty deep, now; Ihe's fuperannuated/ 
jffays he) and ' . 

LailyW. Ods my life ! Fll have him^IMl ha^c him 
murdered, 1*11 have him poifoned. Where does he eati 
^F11 marry a drawer, to have him poifoned in his wine* 
I'll fend for Robin from Locket's immediately. 

Foib. Poifon him ! poifoning's too gopd for him. Starve ' 
him, Madam, flarve him j marry Sir Rowland, and gee 
•him difinherited, Oh,*you would blefs yourfeif to hear 
>vhathefaid! 

• Laify W. A villain ! Superannuated !. 

Foihi Humph, (fa> s he) \ hear you are laying ddigna^ 
againft me too, (fays he) andf Mrs, Miilamant is to marry 
nay uncte ; (he does not fufped- a word of your ladyfhip) • 
but (fays he) I'ilfit you for that, I warrant you (fays heX« 
Fil hamper you for that, (fays he) and you and your oldi 
frippery too (fays he) 4 I'll ^ndle you 

Lady^W. Audacious villain! handle me! Would h^ 
durft— Frippc^ ! old frippery ! Was there ever fuch ^' 
•foul-moHth'd fellow ?- Tlf be marry 'd'to-mbrrowj, I'll be 
contra^ed to*night. : 

Foih, The fooner the better, Madame 

- hady W. Will Sir Rowlands be here,, fdy'ft thou?.- 
'When, Foible? .^ 

* Fdib. Incontinently, Madame. No new (heriff's wife 
•expc^ the return of her hufband; after knighthood, with 
that impatience with which Sir Rowland burns for the 
dear hour ot kiffing your ladyfhip's hand after dinner* 

- Lad^ W. Frippery l^^fiiperannuated frippery ! I'll friji- 
pcry the villain ; Til reduce him to frippery and rags ; a 
tftttei'demalion. Yes, he -fhaH have my niece, with, her 
fortune, he (hall. . , 

• Boib. Hc^! I hope to fee him lodge in Ludgate firft, 

i> 3 audi 



41 . THE WAY OF TOE WORJLDi 

and angle into Black Friars for braft /artbuig^, witlr an 
old Hvit^enf 

Lady fK Ay, dear Foible; thank thee for that, dear 
Foible. He has put roe out of all patience* I ihall neirer 
recoropofe my features to receive oir Rowland with any 
ceconomv of fucei This wretch has fretted roe^ that I am 
abiblutely decayed. Look, Foible. » 

Foik X our ladyfiiip has frowned a little too raflily^ 
indeed, Madam. The^e are fome cracka difcemibie ia 
the white varnifli. 

Z<7^ fT. Let me fee the glafs— Cracks, fay'fl thou ? 
VThy , 1 9m errantly flead. I look like an old peel'd wall,. 
Thou mufl repair me, Foible, before Sir Rowland corner 
or I Ihall never keep up to my pidure* 

Fai^. 1 warrant you, Madam : a little art once made 
your pi6^ure like you ; and now, a little, of the iame art 
muft makayou like your picture* Your pidure nmil fit 
for you. Madam. 

Lady W. But Art thou fure Sir Rowland will not fail 
to come i Qt will he not fail when he doea come; Will 
)ie be Importunate, Foible, Vandpuib?' Forif hefliould 
Dot be importunate, I /hall never break dec«rumf« I 
Oiall die with confufion, if I am forced to make adv^moes. 
* Ob, no, I can never advance. I ihall fwooo, if heAould 
< exped advances.' No, I hope Sir Rowland is beater 
bred, than to put a lady to The peoeffity of breathing her 
fbrms. I woQ^t be too u>y, neither ; I won't |(ive him do? 
Xoair. But a little diidaia ia not amiis ; a little kam m 
alluring. , 

FWi. A little fcora becomes your ladyihip* 
: Lady /iT, , Yfes,' but tenderacfs^ becomes me beft«— A fort 
oF a dylngnefs. You fee that pidlure has a ibrtof »■ i f . 
Ba, Foible ! a fwimmingnefs in the eyes— —Yes, I'll 

lo^ fo ^Mv niece aifisds it; but ihe waata iiGattires* 

Is Sir Rowlana handfome ? Let my tmlct be removed s 
111 drefs above. Til receive Sir Rowland here. Is he 
liandfome ? Dun't anfwer me ; I won't know ; I'll be 
Jurprifed; be taken by furprife. 

jFoii, By itorm. Madam* Sir Rowland's a brilk maa« 

Lady Jr. Is he? Oh, then, he'll importune, if he's a 
brift man. I (hall fave decorums, if Sir Rowland .im- 
portunes* I haje a mortal terfor at the appxthenfion of 

oSendin^ 
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•ffefiJiBg againil decorttms. Oh, Tm glad he^s a biilfc 
mati ! Let my things be removed, good Foible. [Exit, 

Enter Mrs, Fainall, 
' Mrs: Fain Oh, FoiWe ! I have been in a frijght, left 
I Ihoiiid coiwe too late. That devil^ Marwood, faw yoU 
in the PaHc with Mifabell,' and, I'm afraid, willdifcoy^ 
it to my Lady. 

Foth, Difcover what, Madam ? 

Mrs, Fain, ^fiy, nay, put not on tliar ftrange fece. J 
. am priry to the whole defign, and know that Waitwcll, tp 
-whom ttiou weft rtiis. morning married, is to perfona^ 
Mirabeli*8 isifcle, and, as fuch, winning my Lady, to in^ 
irt>W© her in thofe difficulties from which Mirabell only 
muft releafe her, by his niaking his conditions to hstve my 
cmifin and her fortune left to her own difpofal. 

• F»ih: Oh, dear Madam, I beg your*pardoh ! It was n<4 
«tiy oonfidence in your ladylhip that was deficient ; but ) 
thought the former good correfpondcnce between youy 
ladylhip 'and Mr: Mir*ell, might haveiiindered his com* 
munkatifig thi^ fecret. - 

- iW!rj. F<»f«. Dear Foible, forget that, 

* fW^. Oh j dear Madam, Mt. Mirabell is fucTi a fwccii 
^iv^nitig gentleman ! ^But your lady (hip is the pa^ttern 0^ 
^nerofity. ^wein lady, to be fb good ! TMr. Mirabel 
cannot c^iodife Irat be grateful. I imd your iadyfhip hs^ 
tifk heart ftitt. Now, Madam, I can fafely tell your lai- 
dylhip our fucceis. Mrs. Marwood has told my Lady ; 
but I warrant I managed myfelf. 1 turned it all for^the 
t>etter, ■ t t«ld my Lady, that Mr. Mirabell railed at her^ 

I Iftid horrid ttttngs tct Ws charge, 1*11 v^w i and my Lsv 
dy is foincenfed, that (he'll be contraiEted to Sir Rowland 
lo-tnght, AidfMTs; I watranfl worked her up, that hp 
may hare her for alking for, * as they fey of a W^lcb 
'« mftidenhead.* ' , 

M^s.Fain, Ob, t^re Foible ! 
' Fai^. Madam, I beg your ladylhijp to'acquaint M^;. 
Mimbell of his fuccefs. I would be ieen as Intle as po^^ 
fible to fpeak to him ; beiides, I beKeve Madam Marwoc^ 
watches me. She has a month's mind ; but I know Mr* 
Mirabell can't abide her — [Calls,} — John, remove ny 
Lody's toUet% Madam, your fervant. My Lady U to 
impatient, I kav ihe'U come for me, if I ftay; 
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Mrs. Fain^ I'll ge with you up the back ftsun/left I 
fliould meet her. [ Exeunt^ 

Enter ifefr-j- Marwood. 

Mrs. Mar. Indeed, Mrs. Engine ! is it thus wfth you ? 
Are you become a go-between ot this importance ? Yes,. 
I (hall watch you. * Why^ this wench is the pafs-poT'^ 

* tout^ a very mafter-key to every body's ilrong box,.* 
My friend, Fainall, have you carried it to fwtmmtngly ? 

* I thought there was foniething in it t but it feems it's 

* over with you. Your loathing is not from a want of 

* appetite, then, but from a furtcit ; clfe you could ne* 

* ver be focdol to fall from a principal to be an afiiilant j 

* to procure for him ! a patternof generofity that, I conr 

* fefs. Well, Mr. Fainall, you have met with your 
*> match. Oh 9 man,, man ! wonoan, woman \ The der 

* vil's an afs. If I were a painter 1 would draw him like 
^ aa ideot, a driveler, with bib and bells- Man Oiould 
*> have his head and horns, and woman the reft of him* 

* Poor fimple fiend !' — Madam Marwood haar a month's 
romd'; but he can't abide her. 'Twere better for him 
you had not been his confeilbr in that affair, without you 
could have kept his counfel clofer. * I (hall not prove 
^ another pattern of generofity. He has not obliged me 
^ with thoie exceiTeSef himfeif ; and now I'll have none 

* of him. Here comes the good lady, panting ripe ; wicli 
^ a heart full of hope, and a head fuUof care,. like anjr 
^ chymifi upon the day of proje6tion. 

* Efiter Z^ Wiihfort» 
< Lady W^ Oh, dear Marwood ! what* ihali I f«^ for 

* this rude forgetfulnefs ?. But my dear- friend is atL 
' goodnefsy 

* Mrs. Mar. No apologies, dear Madam ;. I have been 
•- vejy well entertained* 

* Lady W.' Pa I'm a perfon, I am In a very. chaos, to. 

* think I (hould fo forget myfelf ; . but Lhave luch 4in olio . 

* of aflSiirs,. really I-know not.what todo^^— [d//f.]— — 

* Foible! 1 exped my nqphew^ Sir- Wilfull, every 

* moment, .toot Why, Foible!— ^-He mealns to trsb* 

* vel for, improvement. 

* Mrs. Mar. Methinks Sir Wilfull ftouldoathertbink: 
^ of marryiixg^than travelling,, at his yean* I4ietr.be is 

* turned of . forty. 
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* Lad^ W. Oh, he's ki Icfe danger of being fpoiled by 

* liis tmpete^ I am a^inft my nepliew^s matrying toq 

* young. It will be timr enough when he comes back, 

* and fa«8 acquired dilicretion-to cboofe for himfelf. 

* Mru Mar. Metbiaks %h%. ^Wha^i^x and he woiil4 

* make a very fit maroh. He may travel afterwards. 

* Tis a^ thing very ufual ^vith young gentlemen. 

* IjodyW* I promife you, I have thought on*t ; an4 

* (nice 'tis your judgment, Til think oti't again. I aflurf 

* you, I wiU ; I value your judgment extremely. On my 

* word, ril propofe «. - 

* Enttr Foible. 

* Come, oome, -Foiblfe— I had forgot mv nephew will b$ 
^ hem befere dinner—I tiroft maS^ hrae. 

* fytk Mr. Wkweiid and Mr* Petulant are come 19 
' diot'wkhvrarladylhtp. 




^ , _ . agin;aMcl 

« war dieted; excuf^ me* - [Efpi VcStAeoftdLaJ^ W.' 
EfU^ Mrs. MMamam anJ Mincing. 

Hfe^. Sure never amr thing was fo ui^red as that 
#dious man— -^-Marwood, your fervant. 

Mrs', Mar^ You have a colour \ what's the matter ? 

WUa^ That horrid fellow, Petulant, has provoked me 
leco a'iame-— .-I have broke my fan— Mincing, lend 
lae. ypurs. Is not all ifKe p«wder cut of my hair ? 

iirj. ilf/ir. No. What |ias hedone ? 

liJilla. Nay, he has done nothing ^ he haft only talked 
—Nay, he has faid nothing, neither ; but he has contra- 
dii^d every thing that has been fakl. For my part^ 1 
thought Witwoud and he would hav« quarrelled. 

Mine* I vow , Mem, I thought once they would have €t. 
, J^VAf. WeH, !ii« a lamentable thing, Ifwear, that one 
fcas-Dot the liberty of choofing one's acquaintance^, ^s on6 
does one's cloaths. 

* Mfi. Mar* If we bad th;^t liberty, we ftiould \yt as 

* weary oi one fet of aequaintannce, tho* never ^ good, 
^ as we are of one fuit, tho' never fo fine : a fool and A 
\ doily Huff would now and then find days of grace, and 

* b^ worn for variety. » ^ 

' ^ Milla. I could confent to wear them, if they-would 

* wear 
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* wear alike ; but fools never wear out— Tbey $fre fUch 

* drap'dt'herry things ! Without one could give them to 

* one's chambermaio, after a day, or two.* 

Mrs. Mar. * ^were better fo indeed. Or what think 
^ you of the play -houfe ? A fine, gay ^ glofly fool ihou Id 

* be given there, like a new maiking habit after the maf* 

* nuerade is over, and we have done with the difguife; 

* tor a fool's vifit is always a difguife, and never admitted 

* by a woman of wit, but to blind her affair with a lover 

* of fenfe.' If you would but appear barefaced now, and 
49wn Mirabell, you might as eadly. put off Petulant^ and 
Witwoud, as your hocS and {cm, And indeed 'tis time ; 
for the town has found it : * the (ecret is grown too. big 

* for the pretence : 'tis like Mrs* Primley's great belly ; 
f {he may lace it down before, but it burniihes on her 

* hips* Indeed, Millamant, you can no more conceal ir, 

* than my Lady Strammel can her fiice, that goodly face, 

* which, in defiance to her Rhenilh-wine tea, will not be 

* comprehended in a maik.' 

. Afiua. I'll take my death, .Marwood, you are more 
cenforious than a decayed beauty, or a diKarded toaft--- 
Minclng, tell the men they may come up.^ My aunl is 
not dremng here. Their folly is lefs provoking than youjc 
malice. [Exit Mbc. 

The town h^s found it ! What has found it ? That Mira« 
bell loves me is no more a fecret, than it is a fecr^t that 
you difcovered it to my auut, or than the reafon why you 
difcovered it is a fecret. 
. Mrs, Mar* You are nettled* 

Mtl/a. You are miftaken. Ridiculous ! 

Mrs. Mar, Indeed, my dear» you'll tear another Sa^f 
if you don't mitigate tliofe violent airs. 

Milla. Oh, filly ! Ha, ha, ha 1 I could laugh iromo- 
deraly. Poor Mirabell ! his conHancy to me has quite 
defiroyed his complaifance for all the world befide. I 
iwear, I never enjoin'd it him to be fo coy* If I had the 
vanity to think he would obey me, I woo Id command him 
to (hew more gallantry. 'Tis hardly well bred, to be fo 
particular on one hand, and fo infenfibleon the other* 
But I defpair to prevail ; fo let him follow his own way* 
Ha, ha, ha! Pardon me, dear creature,. I muitlaug$i| 

.ha, 
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ba, ha, ha! tho*, I grant you, 'tis a little barbarous, 
ha, ha, ha ! 

* Mrs, Mar, What pity 'tis, fo much raillery, anj^ dc- 

* livered with fo ii^ificant gefture, ihould be fo unhappi- 

* ly directed to milcarry ! 

* MiUa, Ha ! dear creature, I alk your pardon ; I 

* fvvear, I did not mind you.* 

Mrs, Mar, Mr. Mirabell and you both may think it a 
thing impoifible, when I (hall tell him by telling you-— 

MiUa. Oh, dear ! what ? For it is the fame thing if X 
hear it. Ha, ha, ha ! 

Mri. Mar, That I deteft him, hate him, Madam. 

Milla, Oh, Madam ! why, fo do I. And yet the crea* 
ture loves me, ha, ha, ha ! How can one forbear laughing 
to think of it ? I am a Sybil, if I am not amazed to think 
what he can fee in me. 1*11 take my death, I think you 
arc handfomer, and within a year or two as young. If 
you could but Hay for me, I Ihould overtake you — But 
that cannot be— ^ Well, that thought make^ me melancho- 
lic—Now I'll be fad. 

Mrs, Mar, Your merry note may be changed fooner 
than you (hink. 

M^iia, D'ye fay fo ? « Then I'm refolved Pll have a 

* fong, to keep up my fpirits.'— J5»/ /jere come the gentlemen. 

* Enter Mincing. 

< Mine. The gentlemen flay but to eomb, Madam ; 
' and will wait on you. 

* Mxlla, Delire Mrs. — ^ that is iii the next room, to 

* fing the fong I would have learnt yefterday— -You 

* flrnll hear it. Madam — Not that there's any great mat- 

* ter in it ; but 'tis agreeable to my humour. 

* S O N G. 

*' Love's but the fiailty of the mind, 

* When *ti3 not with ambition join'd ; 

* A fickly flame, which, if not fed, expires ; 

* And feeding, wades in felf-confuming fiies. 

* Tis not to wound a wanton boy 

* Or am'rous youth, that pves the joy ; 

* But 'tis the glory to have pierc'd a fwain, 
^ For whom intierior beauties iigh'd in vain. 

• Then 
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* Then I alone the cAsqueft prize, .' 

* When I infult a rival's eyes : 

* If there's delight in Icrvc, 'tis wlieii I lee 
[ * That heart which others bleed ioty bleed for roe« 
Enter Petulant and Witwoud. 
Miila. h your aaimqfity compos'd, getulenvsa ? 

* /f7/. R&illery, raillery, Madam; we have oo aaiaio- 
fity— We hit off a Httle wit now and then, .bwt no ani- 
ipofity— The falling. out of wits is like the faUiagouto^ 
lovers ■ Weargree \tk tltie tnaini, like treble and bafe* 
Sa, Petulant? 

Pet,. Ay y in the main*— But when I have a humour 
to contradidt— — 

* int. Ay, when he has a humour to contradid, thea^ 
. I contradid too. What, I know my cue* Then we 

contradid one aiK>ther like twq battle- dei^esi: J^h* contra^ 
4idioris beget one another like Jews* 
. Pet, If he fays black's WacK — if I have a hnnKmr tty 

fay 'tis blue Let that pa& — --AJl's onefbr that. If 

Ihave a humour to prove it, it muil.be granted. 
. IFiu Not pogtively Mruftr-r-^**But it jnay ■ ■*■■■ 
may. i 

. Pet» Yt9\ jft positively nmft;« upoa. proof pcAwe^ 

^7/» Ay, upon proof pofitive it mvft ;• hm% uipai proofs 
pVefumptive it only.nu^* ThatV a^ logical diflin£tion 
npvv, Madaoi* • . ' * 

, * Mrs. Mar, I perceive your debate* are of impovt^acc,* 
and very learnedl}^ handled; . ' 

Pet, Importance is one thia|^ and kaffniog^b attotlieit; > 
but a debate'& a debate, that I ailerr. 

PFit. Petulant's an enemy to Jearning.; he. felie» al- ' 
together on his parts. 

Pet, No, I'm no ^aemjf-to loarntng ; it hurts not me. 

Mrs. Mar. That's a fign indeed 'tis no enemy t9you. 

Pet. No, no ; 'tis no eftemy to any body, bi\t them 
that have it. , 

Milla. Weil, an illiterate man's my averfion : I yon- 
der at the iojptitience' of sitiy illitcr^e man, to offer to 
make love. . : • 

/f?/. That I confefs 1 woeder at too^. 

Milla. Ak 1 tamacry ai^ igoorant 1 thaccaahaidHy^read 
or write. ...... 

Pet. 



f HE VtTAt O'F THE wb^LlS. 4^ 

Pet'. WHyfticf'ald t man bc.^y farther froria being 
married, tho* he : can't 'read, than He is from being 
hangfd; The orditijtry^ff paid fof fetting the pfalni, and 
the parilh-prieft for i-eading the ceremony. And for tlib 
reft which is to fl)llo\\f in' both Cafes, a mhn may do it 
without bo*>k-- — — i-S'o^ll*s one for that. 

• Mifta\ lyyehekr thecreAtui-e ? Lord*, here's <Jompahy, 
I'll be aone. ... \Exil. 
J?»/<!rSirWilfiLrfI\\^itWotid, in a rrding-drefs^ an^i aFootman. 

if^iT. fn the name of Bartholomew and his [\i!i', Wha^ 
have we here ? ' * 

Mrs. Mar. 'Tis your brother, I faticy. Dbri^t yoi* 
know him ? 

• WiK Not I-^ Ye^; I tltink it' i^ K^— — Fve 

almoft /orgot him ; I have ndt! feert him fiiice thecoTO- 
uatimi. 

• Jf?J/tf/. *Sff; my* hdy*s* dreffiri^. Here's cbmpany; if 
you p'eafe to walk in, in the mean time. 

Si\r WiL Drcffing! What, 'tidbut morning here, I war- 
rant; with you in London : we fliouM count it towards af- 
ternoon' in' our parts, dowh in Shropfhire Whf 

then belike my aunt hairt dih'd yet Ha, friend ! 

l^iibr. YoiTf aunr, Sir ? 

SirWiL My aunt. Sir! yes,, my aunt, S:r; and your 
fcicfy; Sir; your lady is my' aunt, Sir— Why, what' doft 
thtti n^i^t know me, friend ? Why then fefid fortie body 
hither that does. How long haft thou lived with thy 
lady, , fellow, h'a ? ' ^ 

im. Axvfeek, Sir ; Ibngefthail any body in thchoufe*, 
exfc^'t ttrj^ lady*s woman . 

Six WiL Why then helike .thou doft not know thy la- 
dy, if thcni feeft her, ha, friend'.? 

Foptl \^y* tfufy' Sir, I tannotfafelyrweav to Kerfacc 
in tfre 'mdrhing; bfeforcS'llie is cfrefsd ; •Tis like'I may 
give a (lire'vVtJ aoeft ar her by tfi^s time. 

Sir Pfiih\fd\\ pr'ythee tr^r-u^hat thoii canft-do, if thoa 
caftlf m>t ggefs; en^alre h>er out, doft hear, fellow? 
And-' tell' her; hlfeV nephiw, Sir Wiifull WitwouH, ii^in the 
hcofc. 
, Foof.,l(i^]l^ Sin. 

' [ Str^ifth FfoM'ye, hcrh- mt?, friend ; a w6rd with you 
\ii your car ; pr'y thee who are thefe gallants ? 

E Fi^i* 
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Foot. Rcallv,^ Sir, I can't tell ; here come fo many 
here, *ris hard to know *cmall. * [^ExU. 

Sir Wil. bona this fellcm' knows Icfs than a ftarling i 
I don't think a*knows his own name* 

Mrs. Mar. Mr. Witwoud,' your brother is not bchind- 
• hand in forgetfulncfs — I fancy he has forgot you too. 

Wtu I hope fo~— The devil take him that remembers 
firft, I fay. 

Sir WiU Save you, gentlemen and lady. 

Mrs. Mar. Forflmme, Mr. Witwoud : why. won't you 
ipeak to him ?— - And you, Sir. 
^ Wit. Petulant, fpeak. 

Vet, And you. Sir. 
^ ^ :Slr IVil. No offence, I hope. {Salutes Marwood. 

Mrs. Mar. No fure. Sir. 

If^it. This is a vile dog, I fee that already. Noof- 
flnce ! Ha, ha, ha \ to him ; to him. Petulant ; fmoke, 
him. 

Vet. It fcems as if you had come a journey, Sir ; hem» 
hem. {Surveying bim rcmtdp 

. S:r Ifll. Very likely, Sir, that it may feem fo. 

Fet. No offence, I hope, Sir. . 

IVit. Smoke the boots, the boots : Petulant^ the boots; 
Jia, ha, ha ! 

Sir IFiL May be not. Sir; thereafter as 'tis meact, Sir. 

Vet, Sir, I prefume upon the information of your 
boots. ^ • 

Sir fVil, Why, 'tis like you may, Sir : if you are not 
fiuisfy'd ivith the information of my boots. Sir, if you 
will (lep to the flable, you may enquire further of my 
horfe, Sir. 

Pei. Your horfe, Sir ! Your horfe is an af«. Sir ? 

Sir Wil, Do you fpeak by way of o&nce, Sir ?. 

Mrs. Mar. The gentleman's meriy, that's all. Sir— 
S'life we ihall have a quarrel betwixt an horfe and an afs, 
before they find one another out. [Jfide.l You muii not 
take any thin^ amifs from your friendst Sir. You are 
amon^ your friends here, though it may be you don't 
Icnow it-^If I am not mifiaken,you are Sir Wilful! Wit* 
woud. 

Sir Wil. Right, Lady ; I am Sir WUfuU Witwoud; 
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ib I write myfelf ; no offence to any body, I hope ; and 
. nephew to-the la4y Wifh£)rt of this manfion. 

Mrs. Mar. Don^t you knew this gentleman. Sir ? , 

Sir IVtL Ham ! What, ftirc 'ds not— Yea, by'r lady, 
but 'tis — 'Shcart I know not whether 'lis or no — Yea, 
but ^tis, by the Wrekin, Brother Antony ! what Tony, 
i'faith ! What doft thou not know me ? By'r lady f!or I 
thee, thou art fo becravatted,. and fobeperiwig*d— — 
'Sheart why doft not fpeak ? Art thou overjoy'd ? 

JVit. Odfoj brother, is it you } Your fervant, brother. 

Sir IViL Your fejrvant ! Why yours. Sir. Your fer- 

vjint again— 'Sheart, and your friend and fervant to that 

. -«-And a — [pugh\ and flap dragon for your fervice, Sir : 

aiid a hare's foot, and a hare's fcut for your fervice. Sir ? 

an you be fo cold and fo courtly \ 

; PHt. No offence, I hope, brother. 

Sir IViL 'Sheart, Sir, but there is, and much offence 
—A pox! is this your inns o'court-brccdlng, not to know 
your friends and your relations, your elders, and yw»r 
betters? 

Hit. Why, brother mifuU of Salop, you may be as 
(hort as a Shrewflxiry cake,, if you pleafe. But I tell you 
'tis not moiUih to know relations in town. You think 
you're in the country, where great lubberly brothers 
llabber and kifs oiie another when they meet, like a call 
of ferjeaius — 'Tis not the fafliion here ; 'tis not indeed, 
dear brother, 

' Sir fFii. The faAiion's a. fool, and you're a fop, dear 
brother, 'Sheart, I've fafpe<S^ed this— By'r lady I con- 
jedur-'d you were a fop, fince you began to change the 
iftilc of your letters, and write in a fcrap of paper gilt 
round the edges, no bigger than ft Subpoena.. I might 
expert thb when you left off. Honoured brother ; and 
Iwpiag vou are in^ood beahh, and fo forth— To begin 
with a. Rat me, knight, I'm fo fick of lad night's debauch. 
— Ods heart, and then tell a familiar talc of a cock and 
a bull, and a whore and a bottle, and fo conclude —7—- 
You eould write iicws before you were ouj of your time, 
when you liv'd with honeft Pumple-nofe the attorney of 
,f urnivars Inn— —You cou'd intrcat to be remembcr'd 
then to your frietids round the Wrekin. We could have 
E 2 Gazette a 
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Gazettes Vhen, and Dawk's letter, and the weekly bill, 
^dilof.Iate^ays. ' ■ ^T ^ 

Pej, *Sliie, Witwoud, w^rc you crj^ an j^ftorney'a 
clerk? Of tjbc family of the Furniva^s. fia^ha, ha ! 

fflt. Ay, ay, but that was but for a while. Not.long, 
not long. Pfliaw, I was not m my own power then. An 
t)rpban, nn(} this fljllow was my-guardiap. Ay, ay, I w.as 
gladto confe^it to that, man, to comij to London. He 
iad the difp(»fal of me then. If I had not agreed t;o 
that, I might have been bound 'prentice to a felt-maker 
in Shrewfbury ; tiiis FeJlow would h?ive berund ipe to a 
maker of feits. 

if/r Wii, *Sheart, and better than to be bound to a 
looker of fops ; where, I fuppofe, you hzv-e ferv'd your 
time ; and now you may fet up for yourfelf. 

Mrs. Mar, You intend to travel^ Sir, as I'm inform'd. 

SifWiL Belike I tn^y, Madam. I may chance to fail 
•upon the fait feas^ if my niind Ifold. 

P//» Awd the wind fenre. 

SiriyiL Serve or not fcrve, I fljan't afk licence ^f 
jou^ Sir ; nor the weafhe.r-C0.c^ your co^npanipn. I di- 
rcft fny difgjurfe to the lady, Sir j 'tis like ray aunt mav 
bavc told you, Majam . ■■ Yes, I have fettled my 
concerns, 1 may hj now, and am minded to fee foreign 
parts. \f an how the peace holds, whereby that |s 
taxes abate. 

Mrs. Mar, I thought you had dcfigned for Frajice %t 
^11 adventures, 

' Sir WiL I can't tell that ; *tis like I may^ apd 'tis like J 
may not. I am fomewhat daintjr in making a nefolutioTi 
— becaufe when I make it I keep it. I don't ftand, fliill 
I fijall 1, then ; if I fay't, V\\ do*t : but I have thoughts 
to tarry afmall matterin town, to learn fomewhat of your 
Lingo firft, before I crofs the fea«. VA gladly have 
fpice of your French, as they fay, wheteby to "Jiold 4if- 
iiourfe in foreign countries. 

Mrs. Mar. Kerens an academy in town for that ufe.* " 

Sk- WiL Js there ? 'Tis like there mayJ 

Mrs. Mar. No doubt you will return very much ini- 
jjrov'd. . .' . 

mt, Yesj r^M Ukc a Putch fcipper irorh a whal<^ 
filUing- ••' '*^ 
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Enter * Lady Wifliforr 'rt;i^ Fainall. 

* Latfy W, Nephew, you are welcome. 

* air IPIU Aunt, your fervant. 

* fain. Sir Wilful^ your moll faithful fervant. 

* Sir pnL Couiin Fauiall, uivc me your hand. . 

* Laify If". Coufin Witwoud, your fervant ; Mr. Pe- 

* tulanf, your fervant — Nephew, you are welcome 

* again. Will you drink any thing after your journey^ 

* nephew, before you eat ? Dinner's alraoll ready, 

* Sir.WlL Vm very well, I thank you, aunt— However, 

* I thank you for your courteous offer. 'Sheart I was 

* afrai^you wou'd have been in thefailiion too, and have 

* remember'd to have forgot your relations . Here's your 

* couiin Tony, belike, 1 mayn*t call him brother forfear 

* of offence. 

* Lady W. O he's a failcr, nephew— My coofin's % 

* wit: and your great wits always rally their bell friends 

* to cboofe. When you have been abroad, nephew, 

* you'll und^rftand raillery better. 

• * [Fain, /xa^ Mrs. Marwood talh apart. 

* Sir Wil, Why theft let him hold his tongue in the 

* mean time, and rail when that day comes.' 

Enter Mmcing. 
' ili/«f . Gentlemen, I come to acquaint you that din- 
ner is impatient, and my lady waits. 

Sir pra. Impatient ! Why then belike it won't ftay 'till 
1 pull oiflr my Boots. Sweetheart, can you help me to A 
pair 6f flippers ?— My man's with his horfes, I wari 
tant. 

^liticing.^Yyy fy^ Sir, you wou'd not pull off your, 
boots here ; you mull go down into the hall. 

* ^ ^^'Lai^W,' EHriner ihail ilay fbr you. My nephew's 

* little unbred, you'll pardon him* Gentlemen, will you 
^vvalk?? Marwdod ?•' \' • - 

Airs, Mar. I'll folloW you. Madam > ^before. Sir WH* 
full is ready. , ^ ' ' [Exeunt, 

FkUi, Why 'then Foible's a bawd, an errant, rank, 
rsatch'-makijhg bawd.' And I, it fisems, I am a hulbahd, a 
rankrhufband ; and my wife a very errant, rank-wife,—*-. 
tXi in the Way of the World. •Sdcath, to be a cuckold by 
anticipation, a cuckold in embryo I * Sure I was born 

* i^tl^buddiiig antlers, like a young fatyfy or a citizen't 

E 3 . * child.* 
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« child/ *Sdcath to he out-^ictedy to^ b^ out-jilted —^» 

out-iTiatriiTio'nv*4- If I had kept my fpeed like ^ ftag* 

*twerc fomewhat-^ but to crawl after, witk my horns 

like a fnaily and be out-flripp*d by my vyifc' ^ ■ /tit 
fcurvy wedlock. , 

. Mrs. Mar. Then fhakc it off, you have often wiSi'd 
for ail opportunity to "^art ;— and now you have it. jQut 
firil prevent their plot the half of Millainant's for- 
tune is too coniideriible to be parted with to ^ i(^\ to Mij>' 
ttibdl. ' ; ' 

Ft^in* Damn himj^ that had beeii mine-:^— *-^h^ vo^l 
aot made that. fond difcov<jry . - — ■ That hadbieeu %rt 
feit^ Ifad they been married. My wife had ^ddi:d, Iqftrc 
to my hprns, b^ that uipre;^e of fpftuoe ; I, ^i4'4 i^vc 
worn *em tiptwith gold, thx)^ my forehead hiitft been (vir/ 
luikM like a depuiy^eutenant^s ^U* 

Mrs. A&r^ They ipay prove ^ cap pf maiiftcnsvice tQ 

rpu flill^ if j(Ou cajo. aw^ with your wife ; • apd flte'f 
no worTe than when jrpu had her. . I dare fweat; ftie I^ia^ 
y Aven up bi^ game before (lie was ip»rried« 

• JFkwj. H.um l-^Tha%may be. 

• Jifrj. il^ri Yoi^ married h^r to k<ei)you ; apd, if you 

* can contrive to have her keep you better than you ez- 
^ pededy why iboMlil you not keep her lox]ger^tha& you 

• intended.' ' . 
Fa<«^ The tneani I tHc^meatn ! 

Jiri, Mai. Dycoyer tp my lady yoitf wife's condu^< 
th^ten. to part wita her— r— My lady Iqvcs her, ao4 
wiU come to any compofition to fave her reputation^ 
Take tbe omxirtunktv of breaking it^ Jufl; wppn the di{* 
covery of tW imppdure. My lady wiU be enraged bej 
jond* bounda, and ifaqriike niece,, and fortunCv and ail 
at that conjun&ur(% And let me alone to keep her war«i ; 
if (he ihouild flag in her part, I wiU not fail to prom|^ 

tMtn. Faith, this has an appearance. 

Jkjb. Aibf> I'm foxry I binted-to,. my loSy to endea* 
^nr a match, between jMjllamaiH and $r, Wilf^ll^ thai; 
maj[beanQbfbicle« 

A|K. Oh, for tliatiBatteiiy le^ve tne^to mana^'bimi 
Zlldi&$I^ Kim forU^^ (ii^i^irdriDk.l\k^a Qane i9^v^ 
4innq^^X'lltietiu4.band^. ; 4 ' 

' .' ^ Jtrsm 
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. ^ Mtf. Mai:, Weli, hf^dqyou fland vtSe^^d tovfardi 

* PaU. Mifhv fiiMr, Tm tItiAk!|i^ of it— Let mc ft*-i 

* I am m^fricJ alteady, fo tliat'^ 6i)^-*»M/ wife tiaf 

* played me jadb with m©— WcW*, that'^ ov^ tcxHs-l 
*' luever loved her, orif 1 had, whjr that woiuld hame been 

* over too by this time— rjealoys of her ( cannot l>e, for 

* t am certano5, <%> there's an end of jcstjoufy— *W«lry 

* ofhttl am, an<f ihaftb^-«-No, there'i no'Ciid ofthat ; 
*na,Tio, f^aVxtefe -too mtich to-hopc^-Thus ftf ton*^ 

* ccrning^ my repofe— Now 'f6r itty i^e^urati6n-i^A» t6 

* my ovfii, I' iharrred' npr jfbnit} ^fb that's out of the 

* queftion — Afad'ls to'rtty part hi my wifc't— Why,' flic 

* had parted vnf^h^*$r\^efot^'^ ifi^ bfUrS^i^g ^^i^^ ^^ ^^9 
^ ihe can take none from me ; 'tis againft all rule of 

t.9i^^ that I ihauld lj2&.tiLiUULJi£bii.li^iK2JLwh£fie7 

* withal to flake. 

^ Mrs. Man Beldes* y*u fdrg«i; marriage is ho*^ 

* nourable. . ...^ .. -, .^ .^ 

* F^jf/«. Hum ! faith, and that's well thought on; 

* marriage is hohoohtUe^ as you ili}i).-ibd if fo, where- 
^ fore (bould cuckoldpoi. b» a ^if<;r^iCy being derived 
t fr<?9lfQ boi^o^ralJle a root i .... 

* JMtj.' Jl/tfr/Nay, I know not j iftibe toot be honpuf* 
« ^bl(^ w.hy not the bra^tchciB I 

*, /:>/«.. 90. ibj; why tti* pprnrs clear^-rWell, IIqw 
^p wer^<?cee4'.?' * ^ ^ ' .. 

Afrj. il/</r. I will contrive a lettet,;wlvGh fliall becfcr 
JjlT^iri^Ato my- My ^6, the time wh^n ^^t rafcal^ who is 
to siQ. Sir Rowland,! 14 with h^f. U Hiall conie as ffoio 

an unknown hand^ for the left I af^pcar to know oJF 

the truth, the better I can play th^ mccAdiary, Befides', 
I wayid UPt havc.FQilile,provQ|cc,d»'if I could help it-^F— 
M*^^K!^ ypvL/know ftcjknpwsr lbm<^ p^fla^es— -^Kay, J 
cxpea all will come out— ^ — 5ut H% the mine be fprung 
firft, and then I care not if 1 4iiv (nfcbver^d. , 
c Bf/^ If tfhe wotft.<iQme to the. worft— rillt*tum-«iy 
wife to grafs— I Have already a d^id pf ft.ttUment'of thi 
h^ft^t :Qf her eftate ^ wh;cb 1 wljeedJed out of her ; 
s^^diiaiypu.f^^^ . . . • 

' *■ ^ • • ■' ' ' 7ai4» 



5^ THE WAY OF TTHE WORLD. 

Fain, Jealous, n o ' by this k1(s— — letliufbandsbr 
jealous ; but let the lorer uUl believe ; * or^ if be doubt, 
^ let it be only to endear his plcafure^ and prepare the 
< joy that follows, when he proves his mifireis true : but 

* let hufband's doubts convert to endlefs iealoufy ; or, \l 

* they have belief, let it corrupt to fuper&ition, and blind 
' credulity ;' I am fingle, aad will herd no more witk 
them. True, I wear the bsidge, but FUdifown the order« 
And fince I take my leave oi them, I care not if I leave 
them. a common motto to their CQmmon creft. 

All hufbands muft, or pain, or (hame, pidure^ ' » 
The wife too jealous are, fools too iccure* 

End of the Third Act» 



AC T IV. . 
SCENE eminuiu 
Ztf^Wiihfort m/FoiUe* * 

Lady Wishfort. , 

IS Sir Rowland coming, fay'fl thou^ Foible F and>tre 
things in order? 

toii^ Yes, Madam. I have put wax lights in the 
fcohces ; and " placed the- footmen in a rolv' m the haJL 
in their befl liveries, with the coachman and poftillion to 
'fill up the equipage. .* • * . 

La^y W. Have you pulvilled the coachman and po» 
iiniion, that they may not ftink of the ftable, wheii Sit 
Rowland comes by ? ' ' 

' "Foih. Yes, Madam. 

•' LatfyW^ And sire the dancers and the mufic reaidy^ 

* that he may be fcntertained iii all points with corre- 

* fpondenceto'hispaffioh ? * 

* Foij. All is ready, Ma*am.* ' . * 

LaclyW. And well-:-^-^and how do 1 lodk, Foible \ 

Fou Moil killing well, Madam, 
' J.aSp /^ Well, atid how (hall 1 receive him > In what 
figure (hall I give his heart the firfl impreiiion ? There 
Ua great deal in the iirft imprefTion. Shall I (it ?-<— -No^ 
I won't fit«— -»ril waiki*— ^ay. 111 wtilk frdm the doot 

upon 
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iJpon h'ls entrance, ; and then turn full upop him 

• "No, that will be to6 ^dden— i^iie, - ay, VM\e down 
. ^^cpw receive him in my little drcffing-room, rhere'«^a 

• .<ouch--— »— Yes, yes, 1 11 give the fif ft imprdfion on a 
' couch— I vvon'*t tie neiAer, but loll andlean upon t>nc 

• elbow J with one foot a little dangling off, jogging in a 
thou^i^fiH way— — Yes*— **-and then as foon a^ he ap- 
pears, Hart,- ay, Hart, and be furprifcd., and rife to meet 
iim in a pretty diforder——^Yes——0h, .nothung is more 
alluring than a levee from a couch in fome confufidn 
It (hews the foot to, advantage, and furnifiics with 

' blyihes, and recompoling airs beyond eomparifon. Hark 1 
' There's a coach. 

• Foii, •Tis he. Madam. 

Lady W, Oh, dear, has my nephew made his addreiles 
' to Millamant ? I ordered him. 

foib. Sir Wilfull is fetin to drinldng, Madam, in the 
parlour. 

■ Laify IF. Od's my life, Pll fend him to her. Call her 
down. Foible ; bring her hither. 1*11 fend him^as I jb, 
"When i^ey are tjogether, then come to me, Foiblc^that-I 
m^ not be too loag^alone with Sir Rowland. ' 

' \:ExitLa4s^^. 

. EntfrMru 'M!\\\?im^ti\qfid Mn* FaiQiH, ' ^ 

F»/^. Maflaro,, I ff^yed here, to tell your bdyftip that 
''Ml*. Mirabe!! Iras waiftid'thrs half houf for ati "ojpjiohi- 
'hityto talk with yon. Thotigh'tny Judy's tmteft w^e to 
kaye yoji and SJr WHfull together; Shalji tell Mr. Ml- 
'tibeirth^^youaTCft'leifure? ^ ' 
' W^a, No— t^What would ^he dear man have ? ' I ^fti 
•thoughtful, and woujd^muib mvfelf— *— ^id .h\m conife 
^^notflertime. 

• There never yet wasitfpjnan made, 

' . " Nor fhallj^ but tp b^ ctr^'d. ' ': ' J; 

'ThatVhard! ' ^ -:.:.; 

Mrs.FahuYow are very fond of Sir ii<^^ S^iclsjing tc^ 
day, Millamant, and tjiejpoets. ' / ' \'/ - 

Milla., He? Ay,anrfmt|iy vcrtes— .— Sol am-. 

Foih. Sir WflfuU is cominjg, MacJ^ni. Sh^l I f{p4 |^rc 
Mirahcllaway? ..." 

i^/Jjy. ' Ay, if^'Ou plcaitj f d?ble^ ftnd him ^wi^rr— 
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Or (ejad him bhher->— — juft as you will, dear Foible ' i . ■ 
I think ril fee him — Shall I ? Ay, let the wretch come* 
Thyrfis, a youth of the infpired train. [Repeating. 
Dear Famall, entertain Sir Wiltull— Thou hau philo- 
fophy to undergo a fool ; thou art married and haft pa- 
tience—— I would confer with my own thoughts, , 

M^s. Fain. I am obliged to you, that you would make 
me your proxy in this a&ir; but I have bu^nefs of my 
own» 

JE^^r A> Wilfull. 
Mrs, Faitu Oh^ gir Wilfull ; you are come at the cri- 
tical inftant. There's yOur miftrefs Up to the ears in lore 
and contemplation ; puriue your point, now or never. 

Sirinin Yes; my aunt will have it fo--— I would 
gladly have been encouraged with a bottle or two, be- 
caufe I'm fbmewhat wary at firft, before I'm acquainted : 
\This ivbile Millamant ivalks about i-cpeatittg to herfelfj} 
•^-*-But,I hope, after a* time, I fliall break n>y mind- 
that is, upon fui'tber acquaintance— So Lr the prefenr, 
coufin, ril take my leave— —If fo be, youll be To ^lad 
to maVe my excufc ; I'll return to my company—— 

Mrs* Fain. Oh, fy, Sir Wilfull V What, you m'uft nor 
be daunted. ; . 

SirW7U Daunted ! No, that's not it; it is notibraucb 

' for that-^for if fo be that I fet on't, ril do't» B^t otkf 

for the prefent, Ms fufficient 'till further acquaintance^ 

.that's all yourfervant* . 

Mrs* Fain*. Nay» I'll fwear you fliall never lofe fo f^* 

. TOttrible an opportunity, if I can help it. Ptt leave^ou 

together, and lock the door. [j£jc/>Pain* 

Sir Wih Nay, nay, toufin— 1 have forgot my gloves 

—What d^yt do ? 'Sheart a'has locked the door iadeel^ 

I think— T — Nay, coufin Faioall, open the door *■ - 

Pfba! what a* vixen trick is this?— Nay, now a'has 

feen me too— Coufin, I made bold to pafs through a» it 

were-^-; — I think this door'Siiiich^uted— -;«• 

Milia. [Refiedtift^,] 

I pr*ythee fpare roe, gentle boy^ , " 

PreU me no more for that flight toy, 
SirWil. Anan? G>ufin,"your fervanti. 
, MUa. That fodilh trifle of a heart— Sir WiffoU ? 
- SirJfll. Yes«— *-your feivaat.' No oCence^ I hope« 
'coiifin. MiUm^ 
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MUa. [Repeat hg,^ ^ 

I fwear it will do its part, 

Tho* thou dofl thine, cmploy'ft thy power and art. 
Natural, eafy Suckling! . 

. Sir li^iU Anan ! Suckling! No foch fuckling neither^ 
ecu (in, nor ftripling \ I thank Heaven, I'm no minor. . 

MUa. Ah, ruiHc, rude*- than Gothic. 

Sir lilh Well^ well^ I ihall underftand your Lingo one 
«f thefe days, coufin 5 in the meanwhile I mudanfwer 
in plain Englifli. , 

MilU, mve you any b.ufinefs with me, Sir Wilfull } . 

SirffV, Not at preient, coufin Yes, I made bold 

to lee, to come and know, iF that how you were difpofed 
to fetch a walk this evening, if fo be that I might not bc 
ttoublefonie, I would hare fought a walk with you, 

Mlla. A walk ? What then ? 

Sir ^///. Nay, nothing Only for t^le walk*s iakc, 

that's all - . ' . 

Milla, I naiifeate walking ; 'tig a country diverfion ; 
I loathe the country, aed every thing that relates to it. . 

Sir iViL Iw^tti \ Hah I Look ye, look yc, you do ? 

Nay, 'tis like you may Here are choice 0/ paflimes 

bere in town, as plays and the like, that inuft be .con* 
ftiled indeed 

Milia. My VetQurdit! I hate the town too. , 

. Sir JVil, Dear heart, that's much. Hah ! that you 

fliould hate 'em both ! Hah! 'lis .lilt e you mayi there 
are fome can't relifh the town, and others can't away with 
the country —'tis like you may be one of thofe, coufin., 

Mlla^ Ha, h?, ha 1 Yes, 'tis like I may-*- You Iwvc 
nothing further to fay to me ? \ . . ^ 

Sir ^iL Not at prefent, coufin— -—'Tis like when f 
have an opportuni.ty to be more private— I may break 
ray mind in fome meafure—— ^ — I conjc^ure you partly 

guefs -However, that's as time fliall try— -Butifparq 

JO fpeak and fpare to fpeed, as they fay. 

Miila* If it is of; no great importance, Sir Wilfully 
you will oblige me to leave me : I hav« juil now a little 
pufinefs.— 

Sir WiL Enough, enough, coufin : yes^ yes, all a cafe 

When you're difpofed, wbefi yoa'rc difpofed. Now'3 

as well as aaother time i and another time as well as now* 

2 V All's 
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All*8 one for that— Yes, yes, if ydur concerfis call ytsb, 
there's no hade ; it will keep cold as tbey fay-^Zloufin, 
your fenraur— *-*! think this door's locked. 

MiUa, You may go this.way, Sir. ' 
»' ^r JVih YcJur iervant, then with your leave I'll re- 
turn to my company. 

Milla. Ay, ay ; ha, ha, ha ! {Exit Sir Wil. ^ 

Like Phokflas fung the rio lef^ am'rous boy. 
£«//»• Mirabell. 
^ ACr<f.T-Like Daphne ilie^ as lovely atid as coy. 
I>o you lock yourfelf up from me, to make my fearch 
more cuHous ? Or, is this pretty artifice contrived, to 
fignify that hpre the chace mitft end, and my purfuit be 
crowrred,' fot you can fly no farther ? 

ALVa. Vanity ! No I'll fly and be* followed to 

the .laft .moment ; ihaugh I' am upon the very vergcfof 
rtatrimony; I'eitpe'ftyou fhould folicit me as much as if 
I were vvayering at the, gate of a monaflery, vvith one 
foot over tli'e threfhold. TU be foUcited'to the very lail, 
pay, and afterwards. 

Mfrat What, after the TaR ? 

* MiJla. .^ Oh, if I fhould think I was poor, and had no- 
•• tHitfg to beftow,-if I were reduced to* an ingloriou* 

* cafe, and. freed from the agtieeable fatigues of lolicitil- 

* tion.. 

' • Mir. Beit don't you know, that when f^ivours are 
•'conferred upon inftant and tedious fohcitation, that 

* they diminifh in their value, and that both the giver 
•'lofesthe grace, and the reteiverleflens his pleafurf. 

♦* Af///flr. It may be in things of common' application ; 

* but never fure in love' — Oh, I hare a loier that catt 
dare to th?nk' he draws a moment's air, independent 'on 
the bounty ofTiii mlftrefs. There is not faimpodent a . 
thmg iri nature, as the iaucy look of' an aifurtd m^n, 
tbnlident offuecers. The pedantic arrogance of a very* 
hi^fband has not fo pragmatical an air. Ah, Til nevei* 
Krarr}'*, unlefs' I am lirlTniadefure of my will and plea- 
furer. ' • 

Mira* Would you have 'em both before marriage ?. O^ 
will yoVi be-conteritcd with the tiiit now, and flay' tor. 
the other *tiil dfti6r '^race >' 

. Miliar Ah I don't be impertineilt^ii-ii^-^My* dear Hi 
' • berty, 
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bprtjr, fliould Ilcave thee r My fairbful folitude, jmjT 
darting contemplation, mull 1 bid you ihen adieu ? Ah !. 
sjiiey— My Jtioriiinsj thoughts, agret-ahle wakings, indo- 
Icat (Kinibers, ye douceursy ye fommtils du matin adieu.— 

I ca4i't doubt, 'tis more than iinpolFible Pofitively, 

Mirabell, 1*11 lie-a-bed in a morning as long as I»pleafe. 

• Mira* Then i*ll get up in a morning as early as I ' 
p^leafe. 

. MlUa. Ay ! idle creatiye, get up when you will ■> ^ ■ 
And, d*ye hear, T won't be calfd names after I'm rnar-^ 
ried, politively I. won't be calledmames, 
. Mir a, Names! ». 

. MiUa. Ay.;, as wife, Ipou'e, my dear, joy^ Jewel > 
loVe, fwcet-KcTirt, and tlie reft of that naufeous cant, iii 
which men and their wives are fo fulfomely familiar — |; 

fliall never bear that Good Mirabell, don't let ns be 

familiar or fond, nor kifs before folks, like my lady Fud- 
dle aad Sir Francis : nor go to Hyde Park together the 
^rft Sjuixliiy in a new chajiot^ to provoke eyea and 
\vhifpeVs,'and then never be fecft there together agiJi^i 
4$ if we were proud of one another the firlt week, and 
afluuiied of one another ever after. Let us never vlll^ 
together, nor go to a play together; but let us be vei^ 
ftrangc and welUbred : }et us be as H range ^s if we hag 
fceeii mairied a great wlxUe ; and as welf-bred as if Wjp 
were uot mstrried at i^lL 

Mir J Have you any more conditions to offer ? . H^ 
•^berto your demands are prettyreiifonable. ■ ^ 

. Milla. Trifle5j-^-As l.berty fo pay and receive vi<Hs't9 
an% from whom I pleale; ^to write, and receive lette^a^ 
without inter! ogatories or wry faces ou your part j to 
^cuir wlvat rpleafe; and.choplc con verfation with r«jaid 
pnly to' my own taiic ; to have no obligation upon me \Q 
ctmrerfe with wits that I nion't like, becaufe theyaic 
.yoi^f. acgyuaintauce | or to be.intin)aLe with ibols, b^^c^ufc 
Ithey may be your relations. ^ Come to dinner vvhen.j-J 
j|j*eJile ; dineinTJiy drcHing-rQioijn when I'm out of j^jj-- 
jinour, witiiout giving a reaion. To hate my tlofct in- 
.violate; to be fok epprefg of my tea-iable, whivh'yo^ . 
.muil never prefamc to apuroacii without fiiil aik nuj 
.leave. And lallly, whecever I am, you fnali always knoi;^ 
jat tli« door before )ou co'iie in. Vi'hc.e aitijeji* luby- 

F '. '-fciib-iJ* 

«t - ■ - ' ♦ • 
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fcribcd, if I continue to endure you a little longer, 1 
may by degrees dwindle into a wife. 
' Mira, Your bill of fare is foroeching advanced in tHs 
latter account. Well, have I liberty to offer conditions 
■ * That when you are dwindle4 into a wife, I may 
ju)t be beyond meafure enlarged into a hufband. 

ilf/7/*. You have free leave; propofe your utmoft| 
fpeak and fjiare not. 

Mra. I thank you. Imfrimis then, I covenant that 
your acquaintance be general ; that you admit no fworn 
Confident, or intimate of your own fex ; * no (lie friend* 

* .to ikreenher affairs under your countenance, and tempt 

• you to make trial of a mutual fecrecy ;* no xiecoy- 
duck to wheedle you a fop-fcrambling to.the play in a 

itiaik Then bring you home in a pretended fright, 

when you think you fliall be found out And rail at 

me for miffing the play, and difappointing the frolic 
which you had to pick me up and prove my conftancy. 

3filla, Deteftable imfrimis / I go to . the play in a 
waflt! 

* Mira, Itcm^ I article, that you continue to like your 
r)wn face, as long as I ihall : and while'it pafles current 
with me, that you endeavour not to new-coin it. To 
which' end, together with all the vizards for the day, I 
prohibit all niafks for the night, made of oiled ikins, and 

1 ^now not what Hogs bones, hare's gall, pig water, 

and the marrow of a roafted cat. Itcm^ I (hut my doors 
againfl: all bawds with baikets, and penny-worths .of 
Vnuftin, china, fans, Atlalles, &€• — — //^«, when you 

ihall be breeding — ^ 

' Mdla, Ah, name it not. 

Mira. Which may be prefumed, with a bleffing on our 
tndeavours ' 

" Afi//tf. Odious endeavours ! 

Jli?ra. I denounce againft all ftraight lacing, fqueezing 
foj^ a fliape, till you mould my boy's head like a fugar- 
k>af; and inilead of a man child m^e me father to a 
"crooked -brat, Laftly, to the dominion of the tea tabic 
1 fubmit— — But with jn-ovifo, that you exceed not in 
your provin<)e : but rcftrain ypurfelf to native and Gmple 
tea-table drinks, as tea, chocolate, and coffee. As like- 
wife to genuine and authorized tea-table talk'— Such as 

mending 
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mending of falhionsy fpoiling reputations, rsuling at aD* 
(ait friends, and fo fonh— But that on no account 
you encroach upon the men's prerogative, and prefuine 
to drink healths, or toaft fellows ; &r prevention ot 
which I banifli all foreign forces, all auxiliaries to the 
tea table, as orange brandy, all annifeed, cinnamon, 
citron and Barbadoes waters, together with rataiia, auc^ 
the moft noble fplrit of clary.— But for cowilip wine, 
poppv water, and all dormltives, thofe I allow--*Tberc> 
provifo*? admitted, in other things I may prove a trada* 
ble and complying huiband. 

Milla. Oh, horrid provifo's ! filthy ilrong waters ! L 
toafl fellows ! Odious men ! I hate your odious provifo's.^ 
- Jtl7ftf« Then weVe agreed. Shall I kti's your hand 
upon the contract ? And here comes one to be a wifnefa 
to the fealing of the deed. 

Eafer Mrs. F^inall, 

MVa. Fainall, what Ihafl I do ^ Shall I hav« h^ ? I 
think I muft have him. 

M7. Fain. Ay, ay, uke. him, take him ; what fliould 
you do ? 

M/b. Well then I'll take my death^ Fm in a 

horrid fright FainalJ, I iliall never lay it— —Well 

«*— — I think— —I'll endure you. ^ . , . 

Mn. Fain. Fy, fy, have him; have him, and tell hiiu. 
fo in plain terms : for i am fure you have a mind to 
him. 

. Milla. Are you ? I think I have-— ^and the horrid, 
man looks as if he thought fo too— » Well, vou ridi- 
culous thing you, I'll have you— —I won't oe kiifed, 

nor I won't be thanked Here; kifs my hand though 

- ■■ " So, hold your tongue now, don't fay a word. 

Mrs. Fain. Mirabell, there's a neceifity for your obc* 
dience ; * You have neither time to talk nor ftay : 

* my mother is coming ; and in my confcience, if me 

* ihould fee you, would fall into fits, and may be not 

* recover time enough to return to Sir Rowmnd, who 

* as Foible tells me, is in a fairway to fucceed.' There- 
fore fj)are you extaiies for another occalion, and flip' 
down the back ftairs, where Foible waits to confult you. 

. Milla. Ajr, ay, go. In the mean time I'll fupp^fe 
you have faid fomething to pleafc me* 

t 2 , Mira. 
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' 'hpran 1 am nf\ obedrcnce. * f £»/*.* 

-' Mrr, Fain, Yonder Sir Wilfii11*8 drimk, Md fo noky, 
flijrt my nratherhas been forced to leave Sir Rowlami to 
;ippeafc him ; but he nnfwcry her only wth tinging ami 

dtrnking- Wh-it thtfy may have done by this- time V 

know not f but Petulant and he were upon quarfeiluiga* 

I caiiie by, > 

* Mill A, Well, if Mtrabetl flwulJ not make a goodhaf-/ 

ttirfd, I am a loft thing for I find I love him tio-i 

. fctitiy." • '• ■ ' - ■ , 

Mrs. Fain, So it feems.; for yoii mlad not ivhai*»fmcfc 
tti you. — ^If you doubt him, you had beft take up with 
SirWilfuH. 

• hfilla. How can you name that fuperannuated kibber ? 
Po^r 

Enter VQivyoyd fi&m ih^hk/^. . : 

, Ifrs, Fain, So, is the fray made up, tSat you have left 
t*ienl*^ • 

.^'7^ Left them! I could rtay no longer— —I hurh 
Mughed*3ike ten chrMenings — ! an> tipiy! with ku|liicg 

• If I had ftaid any longer 1 Ihould have burft — ^.^ 

If myiV have bcCff let out and pieced fn tht (idea Uke an 
mifi-zcl cimblet-^-^— Yt-s, yes. the fray is Compofcd^ injrf 
lady frame in like ^ nalr fre/J^ttif ana 'ftopped itSo pn>^ 
^erfinp. • • • 

' Mi&: What was the difpute^ . > 

F^t, That's the jell ; there .wa| no difpiue. TKey' 
^ould neither of *em fpeak for rage, ahd Co fell • i\>uttcr- 
ilig at on« anothcrlike nvoroafting apples, 

' ^ * '' iniei' Petulant Jf;tfek. 

Now/ Pctu'ant, airs o^er, art*8 well. Gad, my head' 

btyns to tvhhi] it about Why doft thou not fpeak ^ 

Thou aVt both at drunk and as mute as a fifli. 
' Pet. ^Louk you, 'Mrs. JVftllamant — ^if yotr 'Can lore' 

mci Jejn-nytnph— fay it— and that^s the conclufion- * 

Pafs on, or pais off^ that's all. 

* fV/'t. Thou hall uttered volumes, folios, in lefs than 
^cclmo'fe^to^ my dear Lacedemonian. Sirrah, Petulant, 
thou art an cpitotniter of words. 

• Pw. Witwoud Yoj are an annihilator of fenfe, "*' 

Wit, Thou art a retsiler of phrafes ; and doft deal in 

remnants of remnants, like a maker of pincufliions*— •; 

Tbott 
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Thou art, in tntth, (metaphorically fp^bg) a fpeaker 
of ihort hand. 

Ftt Thou ^art (without a figure) juft one half of an 
afi, and Baldwin yonder, thy half brother, is the reft— 
A Gemini of afles fplit wou'd make juft four of you. 

IVit. Thoudoftbite, my dear muftafd-feed; kifs me 
for that. 

P$t> Stand off-^-— ril kift no more males— —I 
have kifsM your twin yonder in a humour of recon- 
ciliation, till he (hiccups) rifes upon my ftomach like a 
raddifh. 

MiUa, Eh! filthy creature— What was the quarrel? 

Pit. There was no quarrel ■ There might have 

been a quarrel* • 

, Wit. If there had been words enow between 'em to 
have ekprefs'd provocation, they had gone together by 
the ears like a pair of caftancts. 

Pet. You were the quarrel. 
. MUa. Me ! 

, Fct. If I have a humour to quarrel, I can make \k{^ 

snatters conclude prcmifes — If you ire not handfoine, 

what then ; if I have a humour to prove it ? If I fti«li 

-have my reward, fay fo ; if not, fight for your tace the. 

next time yourfelf I'll go ilcep. 

Wit. Do, wrap' thy felf up like a wood-loufe, and 
dream revenge—^ And, hearjiie, if thou canft learn to 

write by to-morrow morning, pen me a challenge • 

I^llcarry it for thee.. 

Pet. Carry your iniftrefc*? rAdnkey a fplder^— — go fle-i* 
dogs, .and read romances— 1*11 go to bed to my maid^ 

Mr Am Fain* He's horridly drunk , How came 3*0.1 
all in this pickle ? . 

Wit* A plot, a plot, ,to get rid of the knight- ■■■■ — * 
Your huft>and's advice, but hefneak'd oiTw 

Enter Sir Wilfull drunk ; and Lady Wiftifort.' 

Lad^ M^* Out upon't } out upon*t ! at years of difcrc-, 
tion, and comport yourfelf atthis rantipole rate. 

Sir WiL No offence, aunt.. 

Lady IF. Offence! As I'm a perfon, I'm a/hamM of 
you — — rFpugh ! how you ftink ot wine:! D'ye think my 
niece will ever endure ftfch a Bordchio ! yduVe an' abfo- 
Ijxte Bo^rachio ! 

F 3 • SirWih 



W' THE WAY. OF THE- WORLD* 

^- Sir mi. Bortchio!. . -' ^• 

^l^dyir. At a, time when you IbouM commence aft' 
amour, and put your beft foot tbnrmoft— - 

Sir inL '>heart, an you grudge roe your liquor, njakc * 
a biU'- r - ' . ■C^ive me mote drink, and take my purfe* • 

SO N G. 

Pry'thce fill me the glafa 

'1 Ul it laugh in my face. 
With ale that is potent and mellow ; 

He that whines for a lafs 

Is an iguoranc afs. 
For a bumper has not its fellow. 

But if you wou'd have me marry my coufin Sfty the. 

word, andrUdo*t VVi 1 full will do*t, that's the word 

.. . ■. Wilfull will do't, that's my creft— — my motto 
I hare forgot. 
, I^a^H^, My nephew's a little overtaken, coufin — but. 

'tis with drinking your health O* my word you are 

obllg'd to him. 

Sir PFiI, In vino Veritas^ aunt: If I drink your 

health -to-day, coufin — I am a Borachio. But if you 
have a mind to be married, fay the word, and fei d 
for the piper ; Wilfull will do't. If not, dull it away, 

aad let's have t'other round Topy! Ods heart vvhere's' 

Tony ? — Tory's an honefl* fellow, but he fpits after a 
bumper, and that's a fault. 

Siffgs* We'll drink and we'll never have done, boyt. 
Put the glafs then around with the fun, boys^ 
Let Apollo's example invite us ; 
'• • For he's dnmkev'ryiught. 

And that makes him fo bright, 
That he's able next morning to light us» 

The fun's a good pimple, an honeft foaker, he ha^ si 
cellar at your Antipodes. If I travel, aunt, I touch it 
the Anti]>odes-— your Antipodes are a good rafcally - 
fait, of topfy-turvy fellows — If I had a biimpcr I'd, 
cftand upon my head and drink a health to 'em— A 
match or no match, couiki, with the hard name — Aunt, .. 
WilfuU will do't. * If (he hat her maidenhead, let her' * 
- * look 
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* lool^ to*t ; if ffic has not, let her keep her ovtn coim- 

* fel in the mean time, and Cfyx)ut at rhe nine monthV 

* end/ • 

Miiia, Your pardon, Madam^ I can (lay no longer— ^ 

Sir Wilfull grows very .powerful. Egh ! how he fmelis ! 

1 (hall be overcome ir I day. Come, coufin, ' 

{Excufft Milla* ajiJ Mrs. Fain, 

La/fyW, Smells ! heswodd poifon a tallow-chandlcf 
and his family. Beadly creature ! 1 know nQt^^Htlat to dor 
with him. -^Travel, quotha ! ay, travel, travel, get thetf 
gone ; get th^e but far enough ; tq the Saracexis pr |bc 
Tartars, or the Turks, for thou are't not fh CD live in a 
Chriftian commonwealth, thou heaflly Pagan. 

Sir WIL Turks ! no, no, Turks, aunt ; your Turks 
are Infidels, and believe n6t in the grape j your Maho-^ 
metan, your Mu(rulman is a dry ftihkard — No offence, 
aunt. My map fays, that your Turk is not fo honcfl k 
man as your Chrillian. I cannot find by the map, that 
your Mufti is onhodox ; whereby it is a plain cafe, that: 
orthodox is a hard word, aunt, and (hiccups) Greek for* 
claret. 

Sings^ To drink is a Chriftian diverfion ^ f 

Unknown to the Turk and the Perfian | i 

Let Mahometan fools . 

Liye by Heifchenilh rules, , .1 

And be damo'd over tea-cups ao4. CQ&e* . / 

But let Britifli lads (ing i 

Crown a health to the King, . 

And a fig for your Sultan and Sophy. 

Ah, Tony f ' ' 

\Enter Foible and whiff ers Lady WMifoit, 

Liudy W. Sir Rowlapd impatient ! Good . lack ! what 

fliall I do with this beaftly tumbril ? Go lie dowtx anrf 

fleep, you fot — Or, as Pm a perfon, 1*11 have you baftr* 
nado'd with broom-flicks. Call up the 'wenches witW 
broom -Hicks. 

Sir WiU Ahey ! wenches : where are the Wenches ? * 

LadyW^ Dear coufin Witwoud: get him away, antP 
you will bind me to you inviolably. I have an aftair of* 
moment that invades me with (bme precipitation »-i-*«-^^— 
You wil^ oblige me to all futurity. 

Wiu 
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. Wit. Come, knigbt — -Pox oa him, I don't liQOvr 
what to fay to him— —Will you go to a cock-match ? 

Sir Wit. With a wench, Tony? Is flic a (hake-bag, . 
firrah ? Let me bite your cheek for that. 

/f?/. Horrible ! he has a breath like a bagpipe-— Ay, 
ey, come, will you march, my Salopian ? 

Sir VTtL Lead on, little Tony 111 follow thee, my 

Anthony, my Tantony. Sirrah, thou Aalt be my Tan- 

^oy, and Til be thy Pig. 

•——And a fig for your Sultan and Sophy. 

[£;r^*«/SirWii;«r^Wit. 

LadyJF. This will tieVer do. It will ttever make a 
match : — at leaft before he has been abroad. 

Enter Waxtwcll difguis'd as for Sir Rowland* 

Dear Sir Rowland, 1 am confounded with confu*. 
Jionat the retrofpcdtion of my owa ruclenefs— I have 
more pardons to alk than the Pope diUnbutes in the 
year or Jubilee. But I hope where there is likely to be 
fi) near an alliance— we may unbend the fevcriry of de- 
corum—and dtfpenfe with a little ceremony. 

ffait. My impatience, Madam, is the cfied of my 

tranfport And till I have the poiTeffion of your ado- 

rable perfon, I am tantalised on the rack 4 and do (nit 
hang, Madam, on the tenter of expe<^ftttonr 

La^W* You have excefs of gallantry, Sir Row- 
land; and prefs things to a eonduiion, with a moil pre- 
vailing vehemence.— But a day or two for decency of 
marriage— 

Wait* For decency of funerial, Madam. The delay 

will break my heart or, if that ihould fail', I (hall 

be poifoned. My nephew will get an inkling of my dc- 

figns, and poifon me and I would willingly flarve him 

before J die I would gladly go out of the world with 

tliat fatisfai^on That would be fome comfort to 

i|ie, if I could but live fo long. as to be reveng'd on that 
unnatural viper, 

LadyW. Is he fo unnatural,' fay you? Truly, I would 
contribute much both to thq fitving of your life, and the 

accomplifliment of your revenge -Not that I refpe(St 

myfelr ; tho' he has been a perfidious wretch to me. '. 
. f/Fait. Perfidious to yo^l I 

LadjW^ 
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Lajy fF. O Sir RowImkI) the hours jhat he h«» died 
ftway. at my ^eet, the tears that he hat died^ the whi' 
that he has fwom, the palpitariom that he hat telt, the 
trances and the tremblings, the ardours and the ektaliety^ 
the kneellngt and the rliings, the heart- heavings and the 
band-griplDgSf the pangs aDd the pathetic regards of his 
proteiling eyes ! Ob, no tncinory ca;; regiiler. 

IVaitn What| -my rivai ! Is the rcbe^ my iiFalP-a* 
dies* .' ; 

l^4fW, No don't kill him at once, Sir Rowland » 
ilarve him gradually inch l^hicb. - \* 

M^aii. I'll do't. In three weeks he (haH be barefoofi ;* 
in a montii out at knees with beggmg an aIms-*-*-«-He ihitU- 
ftarve upward and upward, 'till he has norhtng^tivhig b«t^* 
his head, -and then go out in a flink like a candle-s end 
upon a Aive^aU* • * • 

jL<f4»l^. -Well, Sir Rowland, youha^e th« iitay-i-^* 
Yen ate no noirice in the labyrinth of love^^Yoti have* 
x\t dcre-^i-r— Butas I am a ^rfon, Sir Rowiaa^,' yoA^ 
muft DOC tttfiblite my yielding *to any ^trifltrilgpefil^ 
« * ■ . l4>ope you do not think roe prone to airy Itelratibn^ 
ef nuptiaif. . .• . i 

- Wait. ¥» bc^ttfrom^me— ^ / 

Latfylf^. If you da> I frroj^li I muft recede ^^--^of^ 
tbmk that I have made a prdftitiition of decanll<^ ; but in 
tbt vehc^metice of c^mpaffioo, and to (are the life off' 
perfon of fo much importance. ' 

Wait. lefteemitfcy. 

t>a43f ^* Or dfe y^u wrong my eondefceiiikm^-— «u » 

Jf«?/. liionot* I do not-- 

1>/^ W.^ Indeed you do, ' ' 

H^ait. I do not, fair fl«^inc of virtue. » 

• La^fV. If thou think the leaft Icrupfe of eamaitfy- 
was an ingredient — 

hf^ajt. Deal Madam, No. You are ill camphirc and 
frankincenft?, ail chaftity and odour. * • * * 

I^at^y Ji\ Or that -^— ;— . - 

Ente^ Foible, 

Foih, Madam, ' The dancers are ready, and* there's 
one with a letter, who mull deliver it into your own* 
hands, * • . . ' • - 
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La4f W. Sir Rowland, will you give me leave } Think 
iiivouniblyy judge candidly, and conclude you have found 
a perfon who would. fufter racks in honour's caufe, dear 
Sir Rowland, and will wait on you inceffanrly. 

lExit Lady W. 

Waiu Fy, ly !— What a flavery have I undergone ? 
Ipoule, hall thou any cordial ? I wantipirits, 
' Foih. What a waihy rogue .art thou, to pant thus for 
a quarter of an hoiMr*s lying and fweanngto a fine lady ? 

Wkiu O, ilie is the antidote to defire. * Spoufe, thou 

* wilt tare the worfe for^t 1 (hall have no appetite to 

* keratioa of nuptials— -this eight and fony hours.' By 
this hand, I'd rather be a chairman in the dog-days, thaa ' 
a6t Sir Rowland till this time to-inorrow. 

Re enter Lady Wiflifort, wth a letter. 
Ltu^H^. * Call in the dancers ;— Sir Rowland, we'll 

* fit» if ^ou pleafe, and fee the tntertaiDtneot. [Dame/ 
Now, with your pernitlfion. Sir Rowland, I willperufe' 
19^ letter*-— I would open it in your prefeoce, bccaui'e I 
wopld not make you un^afy. If it (hould make vou un* 

cafy, I would bum it -fpcak, if it dpcs— but you 

may fee the fuperrcriptioo is like a woman's hand. 

F0ii. By heaven I Mrs. Marwood^s, I kaow It— mf 

lieart akcs— Get it fron^her . [To him. 

. IVait,^ A woman's hand ! No, Madam, tbat'a po wo*: 
Iliad's hand, I fee that already. That's fome body whofe 
throat mud be cut. 

La^ W. Nay, Sir Rowland^ fince you give me a proof 
of your paffion, by your jealoufy, IproQiifeyou I'll make 
a return, by a frank communication— —you (hall fee it— 

we'll open it tc^ether look you here. \Rta4s\ ** Ma- 

d^m, though unknown to you,'* Look you there, 'tis 
from no body that I know. ■ ■ " I have that honour fo^ 
your character, that I think myfelf obliged to let you • 
know you are abufed. He who pretends to be Sir Row* 
land, is a cheat and. a rafcal." Oh heaveni ! what's 
this ? 

Foih. Unfortunate, all's ruin'd. 

H^'ait, How, how, let me fee, let me fee— [/J^j^/^,] 
•* A rafcal, and difguis'd and fuborn'd for that inipo* 
ilurc"— ^O villany ! O villany ! " by the contrivimcc 
of 
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J^a^fT. I (hall faint, I (hall dies oh! 

FoiL Say *tis your nephew's hand— Quickly, his plot^ 
ftv^car, fwear it. ■ ■ ' [71^ J^im^ 

fVait, Here's a villam, Madam, do»*t you perceive it^ 
don't you fee it ? 

LaJy W. Too welt, too well. I have feen too much* 

Wait, I told you at firll I knew the hand-»A woman's 
hand ! The rafcal writes a fort of a large hand ; your 

Roman hand^ 1 faw there was a throat to be cut pre- 

fently. If he were my fon, as he is my nephew, I'i 
piftol him = — 

Foih. O treachery I But are you fure, Sir Rowland, 
it is hia writing ? 

Wait. Sure ! Am I here ? do I live ? Do I love tbb 
pearl of India ? I have twenty letters in my pocket from 
him, in the fame character. 

Lady W: How I 
•' Foil, .O what luck it is, Sir Rowland, that you were 
prcfent at this juncture! This was the bufinefs that 
brought Mr. Mirabell difguis'd to Madam Millamant this 
afternoon. I thought fomething was contrlvhig, wheh 
he ftole by me, and would have hid his face. 

Latfy W, How, how -I heard the villain was in the 

boufe, indeed; and now I remember, my niece went 
away. abruptly, when Sir Wilfull was to ha?c made his 
addrefles. 

Foib. Then, then Madam, Mr. Mirabell waited for 
tier in her chamber ; but I would not tell your lad)^^!^ 
to difcdmpofe you when you were to receive Sir Row* 
land. 

Wait, Enough, his date is (hott. 

Foih. No, good Sir Rowland, don't incur the law. - 

Wait, Law ! I care not for law. I can but die, and 

•tis in a good caufe »-My lady flwll be (atisfied of my 

truth and innocence, though it coft me my lite. * 

Lady W, No, dear Sir Row lind^ don't fight ;. if you 
fhould be killed, I mufl never (hew my face. ; * O con- 

* fider my reputation. Sir Rowland. — No, you diank 
^ fight, ril go in and examine my niece \ I'll makeher 

• confefs.' — ^I conjure you, Sir Rowland, by all your 
lavei not to fight* ... 

^ . - . ■ •.. . • Waik. 
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Wait. I am fcharmedt Maciam ; I libey; But fair4. 
pMrf y6u noft let xskit |;ive you. I'll f^ofor a blade l>ox,^ 
aviiach contains the writings of my wiiiole «ftate, and de> 
lirec due into your hands. 

£.tfi/»> ^. Ay, dear Sir Rowland, that Will be fome com^ 
foxt; biingtlieMackrboif. * * 

If «/>• Aadf may I ^refuQie to bring a contract, to bcL 
figned this night ? M»y I hope fo ^r ? 

L^d^ W. 0riog«r]iac you will ; but come alive. Pray, 
iBOme alii«« * Cii, this is a happy difcavery !* 

/^//. f)ead or alive, I'll come ; and married we will 
tie, In ^teett^tKaehory ; ay,^ afnd' get an heir that Ihall 
defeat the laft remaining gtimpCe of hope in my aban^ 
ddaed nie^hew. ' Cotn^, itiy' buxoitk widow : 
. £re kngyott fiudi fubi^anriai proot receive 
That I'm an arrant knigh t" " ; 

Foib* Or arrant knave. 

\U^Hnt% 
End of the FoiiftTH Act. 
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. SCENE cM'mncs. 

* lE.nier Lady Wiflifort and Foible. 

La-dy Wis'hf6rt. ' 
UT of wry tMufe, one of my bonfe» thon viper; 
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ihoa .ibcp8ni| tka^ I hav« ioller^d ; thou bofom 

traitrefs, that I raifed from nothing Begone, l)egone, 

t^g^^"c» g^> go— ^thati tookfmm waflilrig of old gaoze, 
4ind<wca«mg of dead h^lr, with a hie ik blue nofe, over a 
iti»ifing<*diih of ftarv'd embefs; and dining bdiind a tra< 
^verre»rag, tn a> (hop no bigger than a bitti^Ciige. Go, gcf, 
flarve again ; <io, do. 

' ipdh^ Dear Madam, I'll beg pardon on my 1c«ces, 
-: i^'Is^.jAwaj'V out, out; go, fdt up for yoarfelf 
rigatn, do^ drive a «mde, do, with yowr three -penny* 
'Worth <if rmali itvare, iiauiiting upon a •pack-thread, un* 
^r a iMrasdy ^fetter's bulk, f^ ag^dnft a ^^^ Wall, by a 
ballad-monger. Go, hang out an old frit'owper gorget;, 
Jliriil^ a yard of yellow colberteen ugain, do ; an old 
4 gnawed 
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gnawed mafk, two rows of pins, and a child's fiddle ; a 
ghft necklace, with the beads broken, and a quihed night- 
cap, with one ear ; go, go, drive a trade. Thcfc were 
jovir.coniihodities, you treacherous trull ; this was the 
inerchandife you deaft in, when I took you into my houfe^ 
placed you next myfelf, and made you govemante of my 
whole family. Yojn have forgot this, have you, now you ^ 
have feathered your neft ? 

' foih. No,' no,- dear Madam. Do but hear me ; have 
but a jrnomen('s patience ; I'll confefs all. Mr. Mirabell 
feduced me. I am hot the firft that he has wlieedled with 
bis diflembling ton^e : your lady(hip*s own wifdom has 
been deluded by bim ; then how ihould I, a poor igno- 
rant, defend inyfelf? Oh, Madam, if you knew but what . 
be promi(ed me, and how he aifured me your ladyihip 
Ihould. come to tio damage ! or elfe the wealth of the In* 
dies fhould not have bribed me to confpire agaiuft fo good, 
£b fweet, fo kind a lady as y^u have been to me. 

Lady^Wl No damage ! What, to betray me, to marry 
ine to a caft ferving-man ; to make me a receptacle, an 
liofpital for a decayed pimp ! No damage ! Oh, thou 
frontlefs impudence, * jnore than a big-bellied a^ftrefs !' 

Fdhi Pray, do but hear me, Madam. He could not 
marry your ladyfhijir Madam : no, indeed, his marriage 
was to have been void in law ; for he was married to me 
firft, to fecure yotir ladyihip. He could not have bedded 
your, lady ihip ; for if he had confum mated with your la- 
dyihip, he muft hhve run the riique of the law, and been 
put upon his clergy — Yes, indeed, I enquired of the law, 
in that cafe, before I would meddle or make. 

LaJsf ^. What, then, I have been your property, 
have I ? I have been convenient to you, it feems, while 
you were catering for Mirabell. I have been broker for 
you. What, have you made a paflSvc bawd of me ? This 
exceeds all precedent. I -am brought to fine ufes, to be 
come a botcher of fecond-hand marriages between Abi- 
gsdls and Andrews. I'll couple you ; yes, I'll bafte you 
together; you and your Philander. I'll Duke's-Place 
you, as I'm a perfon. Your turtle is in cUftody already • 
you fliall coo in the fame cage, if there be conftable or 
warrant in the parifli. [Exiu 

G Ftfih 
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Foii>» Ob, that ever I was born ! Oh, that evei: I wu 

Hurried !-*-Abrkk ! ay, t (hall be aBridewell brlde^ Oh ! 

Enter Mrs^ Faii^all. . ; 

Mrs. Fain* ^oot Foible i what's thp roatscr ? 

Foih. Oh, Madam, my Lady*s gone for a conftable ! t 
fiiall be had to a juflice, aod put to Bridewell, to beat 
hemp. Poor WaitwcU's gone to prifon already. 

Mrs. Fain. Have a good heart. Foible; Mtrabell is 
gone to give focurity for >im« . This is all Marwood's 
and my nuiband's doii^^ 

Foiii. Yesv I know it, Madam ; (he was in my Lady's 
clofet, and overheard ail that you faid to me beirbre din«^ 
ner. She fent the lettei; to my Lady ^ and that mi^g 
^e£l, Mr. Faiaall laid this plot to arreft Waitwell, when 
he pretended to go for the papers ; and ia the mean tlme« 
Mrs. Marwood declared all to my Lady. 

Mrs. Fain. Was there ao meatioa made of me in thQ 
letter? My mother does not fu^ct my being mi. th9 
coafedesacy : I £uicy Marwood has not told her, sho^ 
ihe has told my huibaad. 

Foih. Yes, Madam ; but my Lady did not fee that 
part : we ilifhd the letter before (lie read fo far. Hsf 
that mischievous devil told Mrv Faiaall of your ladyfhip, 
then ? . ' . 

Mrs. Fain. Ay, all's out, my a&iir with Mirabell, every 
thing difcovered. This is the laii day of our liviog ta« 
gether, that's my comforts 

' Foib. Indeed, Madam, and fo it is a comfort, if yoci 
Icnew all. He has been even with your bdy(hjp^ whidh 
1 could have told yoQ long enough fince ; but I love to 
keep peace, and quletnefs by my good wilU I had rather 
bring friends together, tl^an fee them at a diftance. But - 
Mrs. Marwood and he. are nearer related than ever th^r 
parents thought for. 

Mrs, Fain. Sayfl thou fo. Foible ? Canft thou prove 
this? 

Foib. I can take my oath of it, Madam, fo can Mt». 
Mincing ; we have had man^ a fair word ftom Madam 
Marwo'^ to conceal fomethmgrhat paifed in ourcham^ 
bcr, one evening, when you were at Hyde "Park ; ai|d w9 
were thoiight to have gone a walking ; but we Went up 
unawares— Though we vvereiworn tofccrecy too; Madam 

Marwood 
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Mitrwood took a book, and fwore us upon it ; but it waf 
but a book of poems : fo long as it waji not abiblc-oath| 
We may break it with a fafe confcience. 

Mrs* Fain. This difcovery is the raoft opportune thing 
i could wiih. Now, Mincing— -— 
Enter Mincing. 
Mfic. My Lady would fpeak with Mrs. Foible, Htsn^ 
Mr. Mirabcll is with her r he has let your fpowfe at li- 
berty, Mrs. Foible, and would have yoahide yourfelf in 
Ttiy Lady*8 clofet, til! my old Lady's nnger is abated.^ Ob, 
my old Lady is in a perilous pailion at fii»mething Mr. 

Fainall has faid He fwears, and my old La4y cries. 

here's a fearful hurricane, 1 vow. He fays, Mem, bowr 
'that he'll have my Lady's /grtune. nvddii^ over iq hitn, or 
tc^ be divorced. . 

Mrs, Fata, Does your Lady, or Mirabcll, know that ? 
' JW?ar, Yes, Mem ; they have fent me to fee it Sir WxX^ 
f\x\\ be fober, and to brin|^ biipi U) theR* My Lfdy M r^*- 
•fofred to have him, I tbink, rather than lp(c fucb * vaii 
fpm a» fix thousand pound?. Ob* coxn^, Mr«« Foihte * t 
liear my old La(^« 

Mrs^ Fain. ;FoibIe, you muil tell Mincing, thaiibe 
fnuik prepare to vouch, when I call her% '» 

J^i/^* Yes, yes, Madam. 

Mine, Oh, yes, Mem, TU vouch any thing for yourla- 
'4yftiip*s fervice, be what it will. lEx. Foib, and ^linc. 
Enter JL^dy WiJhfort and Marwood. 

La^W. Oh, my-dear firicnd I how can I enumerate thf 
benefits that I bave received from your goodncfs? To 
'you I owe the timely difcovery of the falfe vows of Mi*- 
rabell ; to you I owe the detedtion of the impoftor, ^ir 
Rowland ; and now you are become an interceilbr with 
my fbn -in-law, to fave tl\ebonQur of my houfe, and com- 
pound for the frailties of my daughter. Well, friend, 
jouare enough to reconcile me to the bad world, or elfe J 
would retire to defarts and folltudes, and ^e/^ harmleia 
iheep 'by groves and purling flreams. Dear Marwood, 
let us leave the world, and retire by ourielves, and be 
(bepherdelTes. 

Mrs. Mar. Let us firfl difpatch the affair in hand, Ma- 
dam j we (hall have leifure to think of retirement after- 
wards. Here is one who is concerned in the treaty. 

G z Ladj 
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Likfy W, Oh, daughter, daughter ! is it pofliblc tlioii 
fhoiildll be my child, bone of my bone, and flefti of my 
flclh, and, as I may fay, another Me, and yet tranrgrefa 
the moft minute particle of fevcrc virtue i * Is it pouiblc 

* you fhould lean afide to inic|uity, who have been caft in. 

* the direct mould of virtue ? I have not only been a 

* mould, but a pattern for you, and a model for you, af- 

* ter you were brouglit into the world/ 

Mrs, Fain. I don't underftand your ladylliip. 

Lady W, Not underftand ! Why, have you not been 
■aught? Have you not been fophi bleated ? Not under- 
Hand ! Here I am ruined to compound for your caprices 
und y^iir cuckold urns. I mu(l pawn my plate and my 
jewels, and ruin my niece, and all little enough — ^ 

Mrs, Fain. I'm wronged and abufed, and fo are you. 
'Tis a falfe accufation, as falfe as hell, as falfe as your 
friend there, ay, or your friend's friend, my falfe huf- 
b;md. . -5 

Mrs. Mar. My friend, Mrs. Fainall ! Your hufband 
my friend ! What do you mean ? 

Mrs. Fain. I kno\^ what I mean, Madam, and fo da 
you ; and fo fliall the world, at a tiii»e convenient. 

Mrs. Mar. I am forry to fee you fo pallionate, Madanu 
More temper woold look more like innocence. But 1 
have done. 1 am forry my zeal to ferve' your fadyfiiip 
«nd family, (hould admit of mifconftrudVion, or make mc 
liable to affronts. You will pardon me, Madam, if I 
meddle no more with an affair, in which I am not per- 
fonally concerned. 

Lady W. Oh, dear friend ! I am fo alliamed that you 
fhould meet with fuch returns You ou^ht to a(k par- 
don on your knees, ungrateful creature! ftie deferves 
more from you, fhan all your life can accomplifli. Oh, 
don't leave me deftitute in this perplexity. . No, (lick to 
me, my good genius. 

Mrs. Fain. I tell you, Madam, you*re abufed. Stick 
to you y ay, like a leach, ro fuck your beft blood — flie'll 
drop off when (lie's full. Madam, you (han'r pawn a bod- 
kin, nor part with a brafs counter, m compofition for me. 
I defy them all. Let them prove their afperfions. I 
know my own innocence, and dare iland a trial. [Exit^ 

* Lady fT. Why, if flic fliould be innocent j if Ihe fhould 

be 
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be wronged after st\li ha^ ■■ » i j I don't know what 

Xo think * And, I. pjcomife you, bcr education 

-f has b»eu vory^^ua^^^pHonable. I may fay it i for 
f I chiefly m^f it myosin care to initiate her very 
5 ii^f^Qcy in tl^e riidimejit^ of virtue, and to impreis 

* upon her tender years a young odium and aveHion to 

* the very light of mfen—^ ay, friend, ftie would ha' 
^ (hriek'd, if &e Had hut feen a man, till flie was in her 

> teens. As r«[) a perfoB, *tis true. She was never fuf- 
f fercd to play with a male child, tho* burin coats; nay, 

* ijer very bahies were erf the feminine gender. Oh, fhc 

* never Woked a.ingn in the face, but her own father, or 

* the chaplain* and him we Inade a fhift to put upon her 
^ , for a woman, by the hcip oiUs lo^ig garments, and his 

* flcek face, 'till fhe was going in her iitteen. 

♦ JIfri. Jli&rw/T was m'utlr^lp^'toould be deceived fo 
< long. . V'\ -'. ■ 

* L^ W\ i waiwant/jrmiiiTDr ^^ would never hate 
^ borne to have been catcchiaed I>J^14a>, hmi have heard 
^ his ktng le^ureffa^inft^ili^gin^: and dancing, and fuch 

* debaucheries; and gwngUf. filthy plays, and profane 
^' ipu6<;^s)eetittgtrwhtr6 the lewd irehles fqucak nothing 

> but bawdy, and the baiTes roar blafphemy. Oh, (he 
f Djpyjd have fwponed at the fight or name of an ob- 

* fcene play -book ! And can I think, -aft^ all this, that 

* my daughter can be liaaghf ^ What, a \yhore, ^md 
^ ib^gM it escqnmoniciitifm t« fet rKer foot within the 

* door of a playhoufe ^' Oh, daar ^iend, I can't believe 
it I Nil,' no; "JI8 ftie (ays', .let hirrt prove it, let him prove it. 
:, Mr^^ Max* Prove if, Madam ! what, and ha^e*your 
iiame proAttut«4 m a public court : yours and your daugh- 
pr'ft F^pUtttkin worried at the bar, by a pack 6\' bawling 
lawyers ? To be iifiiered^in with an O Yes of fcandal ; * and 

* have your cafe opened by ^rt old •fumbling letcher in a 
^ QO«^}ikt|niiaa'^midwile,<t»ibringyourdaughter's infamy 
^ to light ; to bea theme for legal 'punfVers, and quibblers 
^'4i>^tWft?t^ liaad become a jdrt, again i^ a rule of courr^ 
f whaise thece' is'uio 'prcc4:derit fbr a jeft rn any record, 
J^ Il6t Cffen* is BiHimfdffy tbook ; to difcwfj pofe the gravi ty 
^ of Khc beiufh,- ai«4»pn)voke n««glHy interrogatories in 

* more naughty kw ijatin ; while liiegood jiidge, tick- 
^ lc4 ^tith the proceeding, iinipers under a grey beards 

G 3 * and 
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^ siod fid^es off and on his cuihion , ss if he had CwMowei 

* cantharides, or fat uponcomr-itcfa.* 
Ladyff". Oh,*ti8veryhani! 

* Ji^s. Mar, And then to have m^ young revellers of 

* the Temple take notes, like ^prennces at a conventicle^ 

* and after talk it over again in Commons, or before draw* 

* ers in an eating-houfe. 

* LadyfT. Worfe and worfe I' 

M-s. Mar. Nay, this is nothing ; if it would end here 
'twere welL But it muft, after this, be coniigned by the 
(bort-haod writers to the public prefs; and from thence 
be transferred to the hands, nay, into the throats and 
lungs of hawkers,. * with voices^more Itcehti^us than the 

* loud flouader»int&'s :* wad this you mui^ hear till you 
are flunned ; nay, you Jioft hear nothing elfe for fame 
days. 

La4^ m Oh, Yis inTuppMlUe! No, no, dear fViend, 
makeitup, makeitup; aff^flftru compound ;ril^v^ 
up all, myfelf andmyaU, ftj Maioaaii hcf all; any things 
every thing for €Olttp<rfiiioo» 

Mrs. Mar. Nay, Mateft,! ilvife nothing ; I only laf 
before you, at a niead, tbt i n e^ mv t n iencies which, per* 
Itaps, you have over&ea* Htst cbmet Mr. Fainall ; if 
l^e wil(be iktisfied to htiddle up all in filence, I (ball b^ 
glad. You mufi thii& I would rather congratuUite thai! 
condole with you* ' 

Enttr Fainall. 
La4y W^ hj\ ay, I do not doubt it, dear Marwoed; 
No, no, I do not doubt it. 

"Eain. Well, Madam, I have fuffered myfdf to be over. 
come by the importunity of this lady, your friend ; and 
am content you ihall enjoy your own proper eflate during 
life, on condition you oblige yourfelf never to m^^ry^ 
under fuch penalty as I think convenient* 
Lad^ }K Never to marry ! 

tain. No more Sir Rowlands-^the next impofiure may 
not be fo timely dete^lcd. 

^ Mrs. Mar. That condition, Idave anftper, my L«fy 
« will confei^ to, without diCculcjr ; flie has already but 
' too much experienced the perfkhottfaeA of men. ^ JBe- 
« fides, Madam, when we retire to our pafloral lislttude^ 
« wefiullbidadieuloaUotherdioughts. 
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' .' * Ladi^W. Ay, that's true; but in cafe of neCftflity, 

* as of health, or fomc fuch emerggncy " 

- * Ftun. Oh, if you are prefcribed marriage, yoa (hall be 

* confidered ; I will only rcfcrve to inyfelf the power to - 
^ choofe for you. If your phyfic be wholefome, it mat- 

* ters not who is your apothecary.* Next, my wife (hall 
fettle on me the remainder of her fortune, not made over 
already J and for her m^ntenance depend entirely on my ' 
difcretion. 

IsMJy W. This is ipoil inhumanly lavage. \ * exceeding 

* the barbarity of a Mufcovite hufband/ 

tain. * I learned it from his Czarifli majelly's retinue, 

* in a winter evening^s conference^ over bmndy and pep- 

* per, amongO; other (ecrets of matrimony and policy, as 

* they are at prefent pradtifed iailie northern hemifphere. 
*' But this mufl be agreed unto, and that pofitively.' 
Laftly, I will be endowed^'iir^tfilhrof niy wife, with that 
fix thoufand pounds, which;ia.1(^e n^oiety of Mrs. Milla* 
ni.jnt's fortune in your fsrfeiioii ; andwhich ihe has for* 
feited (as will appear by the laJl4«>iIl^^teftamentof yout 
deceafed hufband, Sir: Joimthan WiAifort) for her difob&* 
dieoce, in contra^ng'iierfetf' without your confent ot 
knowledge; and byTefufing the oiTciied match with Sir 
.Wilful! witwoud, which yott^ like a careful aunt, had- 

provided for her. 

Lm^ W. My nephew was non compos^ and could not 
make his addrdles. 

Fmin. 1 come to make demands— —111 hear no ob^ 
jeftions. 

Ladjf W* You will grant me time to consider ? 

Fain. Yes, while the infirument is drawings to whtck 
you muftfcc your hand till more fufficient deeds can be 
perfe^bed ; which I will take care ftallbe done with all 
poiSble fpeed. In the mean while, I mil go for the f«4 
mdrument ; and, till my return, you may balanoe this 
tnatter in your own difcretion. , [vE^. 

Lad^ Jr. This infoknce is beyjpnd al} precedent, aU 
.parallel ! Muft I be fubje£t to this mercilefs villain ? 

M's.Mar. *Tis fevere indeed. Madam, that youihould 
fimrt for your daughter's wantonnefs. 

i-tf^l^. "Twas againft my confent that fhe married 
this barbarian ; but ihe would have him, tho' her year waa 
' . not 
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Aetevt«-— ' — Ah, ber firft liu(baiid/iny ftp Languii^ 
would not iiarc carried it thus. Well, that waa my chojcCf 

tliis'is ficrs ; Ihe is matched now with a witiiefa J 

*' i ihall be mad ; dear friendL is there no comfo^jt 
for me ? Mufti live tobe confileated at this rebel-rate/ 
Here come twp more of my Egyptian ptagyes 
too. 

jB«/fr Millamanttf«^&V Wilfull, 
?ir Wll. Aunt, youriervant. ' 

' Lad^ ^. »Ottt, caterpillar, call not me aunt ? I kno\jr 
you not. 

* Sir WtL I confcfs I have been a little in difguife, s^ 
tliey fay-^- — 'Shcart, and I*m forry for*t. What would 

nhare } I hope I committed .no offence, aunt an^ 
did, lam willing to mitke fatisfaiStion ; and what caa 
a man fay fairer? If I have broke any thing I'll pay 
-for't, an it coll a pound. And fo let that content for 
"what's paft, and make no more words. For what's to 
"come, to pleafure you I'm willing to marry my ooulin^. 
^ fX^j let's all be friends, flie and I are agreed upoa 
•thfc matter before a witnefs, • ' . 
*• I.a^W. How*s this, dear niece ? Havel any con^J- 
•^t*? Cart this be true ? 

•' Mrife, I am content to be a facrifice to your repdfe, 
Madam, and to convince you that I had no hand in the 
5plftt, as you ane naifihformed,' I have laid my comrnanda 
on MirabeU Xq come in pqrfon, and' be a witnefs \hat 
p' g?rb my hand to this flower of knighthood ; and for 
the contraft that pafled between Mirabel! a|»d jne, I have 
objieedrhim to make a refignation oF ii in your Lacly- 
fhipS pr^feftce-i-— He is without, and waits your Iqav^ 
•fi&r adtnittapce. . 
. La^ ^ Well, ni.fwear I am fomething revived at 
" tifis tettinrony of ^our obedience ; but I * cannot admi^ 
^hat ^Itoft— •— 1 fear I cannot fortify hiyfelif to fupport 
•his appearanc^. He is as terriblp to me fs 41 Gorgon ; 
4f itec hirrti ffeaf '1 fhall turn to flone^ '^triiy-inccfr 

» - MtSa, 'If you difoblige him, he may refent y^yr rer 
fufal, and, infill upon the contrad ftill, The;p.*tis the 
laft time he will be offeniive to you. 
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Ztf4^ W* Are you furc it will be the laft time ?— If I 
were furc oi thut — r-fh^U I never fee him again? 

MzUa,' Sir Wilfull, you and he are to travel together^ 
are you not ?, 

Sir WiL 'Sheart« the gentleman's a civil gentleman ; 
aunt^ let him come in ; why we are fworn brothers and 

fellow travellers,-- We are to be Pylades and Oreftes^ 

he and I He is. to be my interpreter in foreign parts. 
He has-been over-feas once already; and with provifo 
that I. marry my coufin> will crofs 'em once again, only 

to bear me company. 'Sheart, 1*11 call him in m .an 

I fet on't once^ he fliali come in; and fee who'll hinder 
him, [Goes to the door and bemim 

Mrs^Mdr. This is precious Ibolipg, if it would pafs; 
but I'll know the bottom of it. > 

Lqdy-Pf^, Oh, dear Marwood, you are not going ? 

Mrj* Mar. Not far» Madam -, I'll return imm^ately* 

' . [£;»//. iWb. Mai. 

Sir WiL Lookup, ifiaii,. J'U (land by you ; '(bud skfx (he 

do frown, fhe can't kill you ; befides harkee, fh^ 

dare not frown defperately, becaufe her face is none oF 
her own? 'Sheart, an (lie (lipuld; her forehead would 
wrinkle like the coat of a cream clieefe ; but mum for 
that, fe]lo>ir-travellqr. * 

Mofa. If a deep fenfe of the many injuries 1 have of- 
fered 'to fi> good a kdy; with a iincere remorfe, and a 
hearty con^ntion, can but obtain the leaft glatjce of oom- 
paliidn, I am too happy— —* Ah, Madam, there was ^ 

* timer-but let it be Wgotten— I coi^efs I have deler- 

* vedly forfeited the high place I on^ce heldof lighingat 

* y^our feet ; nay, kill me not, by turning from me i|i 

* difdaln — I come not to plead for favour ; nay, not for 

* pardon ; I aip fuppliant only for pity'— •! am goii^g 
where I never (hajl behold you more- 

SIr,Wil, How, fellow-traveller?-' You fliall go 

by yourfelf then. 

Mira, Let me be pitied iirft, and aftenvards forgotten 
•-*Iaik nomore. 

Sir /if?/. By 'r Lady, a very reafonable requeft, anA 
will coH you nothing, aunt— <-— Come, come, forgive and 
iiK-get, aunt ; why you muH an you are a Chrifti^n, 

Mira. At leaft think it is puniihment enough |^ thatf 
have loll what in my heart I }iold mo$ dear ; chat to 

your 
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jrour cnid indlgiiadoii I have olhred up tkis beauty, and 
with her my peace and quiet i ntiy^ all my hopes of f\i^ 
luve comfort. 

Sir PHL An he does not move roe, would I may nerer 
ht of the Quorum*-«-o^AR it were not a< good a deed as 



40 drink, to give her to him afirain,^''*"*'! would I slight 
«iever take fitippiDg-*^*- Aunt, if you don't forgive qui^k- 
4y, I ihall melt, I can Ttii you that, my eoRtim^ went 



no-foflher than a Ikcle motuli^gluev and lihat^ hardly 

4py : o ne doleful figh more ffom i»y fellow-traveller, 

«fid 'tis diUblved. 

' Ldf^. WeM, nephew, «po» yokkr accoun t ■ < A b, he 

4i«» a falfe infinuatmg totgue^ W^^}^ ^^^i ^ wiliftifle 

my \\i& refentment at my nephew's requefb 1 will 

endeavour what I can to forget-— ~hut on provUb tha« 
you rdign thecontm^ wkh my niece immewaiely* 

Mrvs. It is in writing, mkI with papt rs- ef- coneem ; 
hskl have fttkt my fervant for it, and will deliver it to 
you, wMi all ackoi>«viMgiDoiit» fbr yoiiff inHnfoen^Qt 
gdodhioft. 

« I*. IPl Oh, tie has witchcraft in his«ye« and ton^e; 
^ when I (Md not fee hun, I coold have bribed a villaia 
^ <o his aflaAnation ; but his appearance rakes the em* 
* hers which have fo long lain fmochered in my hreoft.*- 

Enter Ji&« Famal) and Mrs. Marwood* 

» - Klin. Your date of deliberation, Madam, is eJipifed. 

Were w the inftrurocnt j are you prepared to fign <? i 

Laify\ff. If I were prepared, I am not impoweivd. 
^y niece exerts a lawful claim, havkig matched herfelf 
♦by my directions to Sir Wilfulh . * 

Fain. That fham is too grofs to pafs on m e ■ t hough 
Stisiinpofed^iipon:you, Madam. 

Milla. Sir, I have given my confent. 
« : Mira, And, Sir, I have refigned my pretenfions. 

Sir ffll. And, Sifi I afleft my right ; and will msdnw 
*ain it in <icfiance of you. Sir, and of your inftrumcnu 
*Sheart an you talk of an inftrument,^Sir, I have an oM 
%x hy my thigh flwll hack your inftrument of ram vel- 
lum to fiireds, Sir. It fhall not be fufficient for a mitti* 
mu»,' or a tayior's meafure ; therefore withdraw yow^ 
ioilrumeiit, or byVLady I ihall draw mine. 
'» •'"•. •• * •• — Laif 
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Lady W. Hold, nephew, hold. 

Mitla^ Ooed Sir Wilfull, .rdjntc yo«r valoirr. 

FtHn. Indeed! Are yoti provided of your guafd, mtk 
your Oagle beaf-eater there. But J^m pretMred for vow? 
andkifift upoH thefirft prdpofek Yoa 0»ll fubmit your 
QVtf^ta eftate idmy ifiamagc»wnt, and libfdlutely mdce 
owr my wife's tomy foleufc; as Jfurfuaat ro Ae pur- 
port and tenor of ^ other aoreiialit«>-4 Aippofe, Ma- 
dam, your confent is not rcquifite in this cafe ; n6r, Ml-. 
Mi*aWi, yduTwfigwuibh ; ndr/ffir Wrffail, y^ui^ri^t^ 
— ~ You may draw your fox if you pleafe, Sir, an* 
make a bear-garden flourifli fome*thertJ elfe ;' for here, 
k ^riH not 4vari« Thw, i* Jr \^y Wiffifoit, muft be fub- 
fcribedj, or your darling olaij^tcrV turned ft-drift, Kke 
a leaky bulk, to fink or fwim, as flie^d thfc Curteht of 
this leivd -town can agree* 

l^4y W. * Is there no meais, n© nemfedy rofh)p mi 
« ruin ?' Ungrateful wretch ! doft thdu Adt owe thy bc^ 
iiig; thy fubiiftence, to i*/ daiagfeterVfortime ? 

Fain, lit anfwer you when 1 hare ^ reft of it hi my 
pofleffioa. ^* 

Mira. Bat that ydii would not accept of ft itmedy 
from my hands—* I own I hare not deftfrVed you Ihould 
* owe any obligation tome;' or eMfe perhaps I could ad- 
v4fc— ^ — • , - . • 
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this tytanny. 

Mira. Ay, Madam : but that's too kfte, rtiy rfew^rd 
IS itit«-oepted. You have difpofed of her, who <ixi\y cdold 

hare made me a compenfation for *11 my. fervices : 5-* 

But be it as it may, I vm refolved I'll fetVe you ; you 
lliall not be wronged in this lavage man tier. • 

Ladyjr, How! Dekr Mr. Mifab^H ? €ati Voo be To 
generous at lad ! But it 'is hot poffible-r Harkee,-"I*if 
fciteak my nephew's matdh i; you (hall ha^ my niece yt\ 
and all her fortune, if you can but fatve me from thl5 
imminerit danger. '. - 

Mtra. Will you ? I takeyoa atybur Word. I aik na 
more. ' I muft have leave lor t^o criminals to appear., 

LadyTK Ay, ay,>ny 'body,-tifty botiyi - ,^ • • \ 
• • ' * r . Mra» 
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l£ra. Foible is one, and a penitent. 

JSnt€tMr$. Fainall, Foible, ««i/ Mlncine* 

M-f . Mar. Ohy my ihame ! Thefe corrupt thia|« are 
brought hither to expofe me. [TV rain; 

[Mira. anJ Lady go to Mrs^ Fain <«WFoib. 
. Fain* If it muft all come out, why let them know it ; 
'lis but the Way of the World. That (hall not urge me 
to relinquifh or ^batc one tittle of roy terms 5 no, I will 
infift the more. 

*, FoLh. Yes indeed, Madam, Pil take my bible oath of 
St. - 

* Jli/«. Andfowill I, Mem. 

\ La^ W, Oh, Manvood, Manhood, art thou falfe ? 
My friend deceive me ! Hail thuu been a wicked accom- 
plice with that profligate man ?. 

Mrs. Mar. Have you fo much ingratitude and injufHce, 
to give credit againft your friend to the afp€riions of two 
fuch mercenary trulls ? 

Mific* Mercenary, Mem ! I fcom your words. 'Tis 
true we found you and Mr. Fainall in the blue garret ; 
by the fame token, you fwore us to fecrecy uoon 'Mcf- 
(alinaVpoems. 'Mercenary ! No, if we would navcbeca-. 
mercefiary, we ihould have held our tongues ; you would 
have bribed us fuificiently. 

Fain. Go, you are an infignificant thing— Well, 
what are you the better for this? Is this Mr. MirabelPs 

expedient ; I'll be put off no longer-^ You, thing, 

fhat was a wife, (hall fmart for this. I will not leave 
thee wherewithal to hide thy (hame : your body (h^l be 
naked as your reputation. 

Mrs*¥ain» I defpife you, and defy your maliee— You 
have afperfcd me wrongfully— I have proved your falfe- 
hoodr-Go, you and your treacherous— -I will not name 
It, but flarve together— Pcrifh. 

Fain. Not while you are wonh a groat, indeed, tny 
dear. Madam,. I'll be fbol'd no longer. 

Lad^ W. Ah, Mr. Mirabell, this is fmaU comfort, die 
detection of this affair. ' . 

Mira. O, in good time— •your leave for the ether 
<^i&nder and penitent to appear, Mjadkm. 

Fnier Waitwell, vnth a box of 'ujriiings* 

i. W. O, Sir Rowland— WcU, tafcal. . 

'4* ^^/>. 
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Wait. Whatyour ladyfliip pteafeS— 1 have brought the 
black box at laft, Madam. 

Mtra. Give it me. • Madam, you remembtr yoi^p 
* promife. 
' * Ladym Ay, dear Sir.' 

M/ra, Where are the gentlemen ? 

/^<//>, At hand, Sir, rubbing their eyes— ju ft rifcn 
from fleep. 

Fahi. *Sdeath, what's ihi« to rnt ? I'll not Wait your 
private concerns. 

Enter I'etulant ^I'/z/y Witwoud. 

Pet, How now? What's the matter? Whofe hand's 
o\it? 

M^t, Hey-day! what are you all got together, like 
players at the end of the hft a£l ? 

M/rtf. You may remember, gentlemen, I once requcft- 
ed your hands as witneiTes to a certain parchment. 

/^/. Ay,. I do, my hand I remember.— Petulant Cci 
his mark. 

J^fira, You wrong him, his natnc is fairly written, a^ 
(hall appear — — ybu do not remember, gentlemen, any 
thing x>i what the parchment contained ' ■» 

[Utldoin^ the box. 

mt. N^j, 

Pet, Not I. I wnt, I read nothing; 

Mira, Very well, now you (hall TcnG^^r— * Madam, 

* your promife. 

* LaJy lIK Ay, ay, Sir, upon rtijr honour.* 

Mira. Mr. Fainall, it is now- time tlat you fliould 
know^ that your lady, whilfe (he was at her own dlfpofal, 
and before ybu had by your infinuatibns wheedled her out 
of a pretended fettlcment of the greateft part of her for- 
tune^—— 

Fain. Sir ! pretended ! . 

Mir a. Yes, Sir. I fay that 'this lady, wliile a widow, 
having, itfeems, received forae cautiotis retpeAing yo^t 
inconftancy and tyranny of temper, • which from he? 

* owa partial, opinion and fohdnefs of you, file could 

* never have fufpeded,' Ihe did, I fay, by the wholfomc 
advice of friends, and of fages learned in the laws of this 
land, deli^^er this fame , as her u£i aild deed, to me in'trull, 
aod to the ufes within mentioned. You may read, if you 

H pleafe 
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Pleafe ^ ^Holding out the farchmenti though perhaps 
what is wntten on the back may ferve your occaflons. 

Fain, Very likely^ Sir. What's here ? Damnation ! 
[Reads J] " A deed of conveyance of the whole eftate 
real of Arabella Languifli, widow, in truil to Edward 
Mirabcll." Confufion! 

. Mira. Even, fo, Sir, Vis the Way of the World, Sir; 
of the widows of the world. I fuppofe this deed may- 
bear an elder date than what you have obtained from your 
lady. 

Fain. Perfidious fiend ! then thus I'll be reveng'd ■■■ 
[Offers to run at Mrs. Fain. 

Sir Wil, Hold, Sir ! now you may make your bear- 
garden flouriih fomewhere elfe. Sir. 

Faifu Mirabell, you ftiall hear of this, Sir, be iure 
you fhall Let me pafs, oaf. [Exit. 

Mrs, Fmn, Madam, you fecm to ftifle your refent- 
ment : you had better give it vent. 

Mrs. Mar, Yes, it Ihall have vent ■ and to your 
confufion, or I'll perifii in the attempt. [Exit Mrs. Mar. 

Lady W, O daughter, daughter, 'tis plain thou hail in- 
herited thy mother's prudence. 

Mrs* Fain. Thank Mr. Mirabel!, a cautious friend, 
to whofe advice all is owin^. 

Lady W. Well, Mr. Mirabell, you . have kept your 
promife,— and I muft perform mine.— Firft, I pardon, 

for your fake, Sir Rowland there, and Foible The 

next thing is to break the matter to my nephew— and how 
to do that 

Mira. For that, Madam, give yourfelf no trouble,— 
let me have your confent— Sir WilfiiU is my friend ; he 
has had compafiion upon. lovers, and generoufly engaged 
a volunteer in this a^ion, for our fervice \ and now de- 
ligns to profecute his travels. 

Sir Wil. 'Sheart, aunt, I have no mmd to marry. 
My coufin's a fine lady, and the gentleman loves her, 
and (he loves him, and they deferve one another ; my 
refolution is to fee foreign parts— I have fet on't— — 
and when I'm fet on't, I muil do't. And if thefe two 
gentlemen wou'd travel too, I think they may be fpared. 

Pet. For my part, I fay little— I think things are beft 
off or not. 

Wit. 
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Hit. 1 gad,.! urtderiland dothbgipf the matter— l**^ 
in a maze yet^ like a dog in a dancing-fchool. 

La^f W. Well, Sir, take her, and with her all tlic 
joy I can give yoiu 

Miila, Why does not the man take me ? Would you 
have me give myfelf to you over again ? 

Mira, Ay, and over and over again ; [Kifis her hand^ 
I would have you as often as poffibiy I can. Well heaven 
grant I love you not too well, that's all my fear. 

Sir WiU 'Sheart, you'll have time enough to toy aftCf 
you're marry M ; * or if yoa will toy now, let us have a 
^ dance in the mean time ; that we who are not lover» 

* may have ibme other employment belides looking on. 

* Mra. With all my hearty dear Sir WilfuU. What 
*• fhall ^e do for mufic ? 

* Foih. O, Sir, fome that were provided for Sir Row- 

* land's entertainment, are yet withm call* . {^A dance •^' 
Lady W. As I am a perfon I can hold out no longer — I ^ 

* have wailed my fpirits fo to-day already, that I am ready 

* to link under the fatigue ; ana' I cannot but have fome 
fear upon me yet, that my fonFainall, will purfue fome , 
defperate couric. 

MIra. Madam, difquiet not yourfelf on that account? 
to my knowledge, his circumftancs are fuch, he muft 
of force comply j * for my part I will contribute all. 

* that in me lies, to a re-union.' In the mean timc» 
Madam, [7^0 Mrs. Fain.] letme» before thefe w^tnelfet, 
redore to you this deed of truft ; it may be a means, well 
managed, toopake you live eafily together* 

From hence let thofe be wam'd, who mean to wed; 

Left mutual falfliood (lain the bridal-bed : 

For each deceiver to his coft may find. 

That marriage-frauds, too oft are paid in kind. ' 

[Exeunt. 
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EPILOGUE. 

jffTRR Mtr MfiUgM' this crsud Jifrnffts^ 

Vm thinking how this ph^ II be pulVd to pieces. 
Butpr^ confidttr^ e\eyeu thorn itsfiOi^ 
How hard a thing *tnvouId he^ topU^feyou aJK 
^re are fimt critics ft wiihJpUen di/eas^d^ 
Ihtyfiarctly come^ inclining to ktpUasU: 
And fure he muft have mor£ than mortal Jkill^ 
Who pkafes ai^ one ^ainfi his will. 
Then aU bad poets >^ we are fure are foes, ' 
And how their number* sfivelTd, the town wdl knows ; 
fnfhoals^ Pnfo marked Viw, judging in the tit ; J . * 

T-ho^ they\e on no pretence for judgment fit, > 

But that they have been damned for want of wit. , J 
Since when^ they, by their own offences taught^ , 
Set up forfpies on plays, and finding fault. ' 
Others there are, whofe malice we* dprevM^ •* 

Skch, who watch plays, with fiurrilous intent l 

fso mark out who by chandlers are miant : J 

And tho* no ptrfeSt likenefs they can trace ; 
Yet each pretends to know the copy* d face. 
Thefe, with falfe glojfcs, feed their own iU-nature, 
And turn to liM, what was meant a fatire. 
May fuch malicious fops this fortune find, 
2# tbmh ihomfeh^es alone the fools defign*d : 
Jfinyar^fiarrogaktly*ws^H, 1 ' 

io'thifdk'tkeyfikgty cdufupport a fcene, I 

And furnijh footenougb to, entertain. J 

Forf^sff^ihf^lMm]da^thej4f^ifiUskn^'^ - ^ 

That fat ire fcqr$^ to, ^ofijf fi ffffi^ly ^ow^ > 

As any one abracied fnp to Jbtw. J 

For, asv^ej^f(f^4(^rs,fo)'m,a(Mli^f^hl^s face., 
T^0i.fr^m each fair one, catch fdnie different grace ; 
Jmdjhining features in one portrait hlend^ 
To vohich nofingle beauty muft pretend: 
So poets oftt dd in ofie piece expofe, 
WboU belies aflemblees ^f coquets and leausn 
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MUCCLXKYIX, 



AD V ER T I SE M E N T, 

On comfNiring this play, as performed at the Theatres, . 
with the ori^al, it was foiina impracticable to reliore it 
to Its primitive ibte, without throwing the whole into 
confuiion i the £ditor, therefore, hopes the r^ons^ ai** 
figned in the Preface for the alterations and additions, 
will render it more acceptable to the reader than the origi- 
nal, and exculpate him, for deviating foom his general 
rule tfgMMg tbt muihar entire. 
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THE abilities of Diydeti as a writer, are (o getiC' ^ 
rally and fo juftly acknowledged to te of the firll 
dafSt that it would be fomething wone than impropriety, 
to alter any of his produ^ions without alfigning the rea- 
fbn. For the alteration of his Amphitryon, Indeed* the 
reafon is evident j for it is fo tainted wiih the protane- 
ne(s and immodeiiy of the time in which he wrote, that 
the prefent time, however felfifh and corrupt, has too 
much regard to external de<?orum, to permit the rcprc- 
fentation of it upon the f!a;ge, without draw'ng a veil, at 
leaft, over fome part of its deformity : the principal pare 
of the alterationi, thereforCi are made with a moral 
view; though fome tnaecurafiet, which were remarked 
on rhe examination which thefe aiteratiom made necef* 
far^, are alfo removed, of which the followmg are the . 
chief. 

In the fcene between Sofia and Mercviy, in the Second 
A^» Amphitryon is fuppofcd to have lent a buckle of 
diamonds by Siofia, as a prefent to Alcmena ; for Sofia firiV 
sKks Mercury itAmphiUyondidfenda certain fervant w//^ 
a prefent td hit wife'} snd fiwn altCI a^ him , ** what that 
•• prefent was 5 *• which, by Mercury's anfwer^ appear* 
to be the diamond buckle : yet in the fcene between Am* 
phhryon and A'cniena, in the Third Aft, when Alcme- 
na aflLs him, as a proorof his having been with^her 
before, from whofe hands ihe had the jewel, he cries out^ 
•* This is amazing ; have I already given you thofc dia- 
** monds ? the prefent 1 referrve J- ■ * * And inftead of 
fuppofing that Sofia had delivered them as part of hti 
errand, which he pretended he could not execute, he 
appeals to him for their being iafafe cuftody, refcrved 
to be prefented by himfelf. This is an inconliflency pc- 
cufiar to Dryden, for neither Plauti's nor Molier^ an/ 
wlierc mention the prefent to have been lent by Sofia. ' 
A z There 
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There is another inaccuracy of the fame kind, which 
occurs both in Plautus and Moliere. It appears in the 
Second Ad, that one part of Sofia's errand was to give 
Alcmena a particular account of the battle ; and Soiia's 
account of his being prevented, is^ie extravagani^'find 
abfurcl, that Amphitryon cannot belteve it-: yet, wfien 
Alcmena, in the Third Ad, afks Amphitryon how (he 
cante to know ivhat he hadfent Sofia to tell ber^ Amphi- 
tryon, in attoniihitJcnr, feeai9 to admit that (he coukl' 
know thefe pariculars only fram himfelf^ and does not 
confider her queflion as a proof that Sofia had ipdeed jde- , 
li^ered his meiTage, though for fome reafons lie ha4 pre- 
tended the contwry, and forged an incredibla ilory .to 
accouat for his negled. As it would have been nciuch 
inore natural for Amphitryon to have fuppofed thai 
Sofia had told him s^ lie, than that Alcmena had« by a 
miracle, learned what only he and Soiia could tejl her, . 
without feeing either of them ; this inacjcaracy is r«- .- 
inovedt by introducing fuch a fuppofition^ afid miking . 
^he dialogue correfpond with it. 

In the Secoi^d Ad, Jupiter, in thechar^der of Am« . 
phitryon, leaves Alcmena with much reludaace, -pre* 
tqivding Ik^fle to return to the qunp, ami gveat fojkirudo : 
to keep his vilit to her a fecret from the Thebans : yet . 
when he appears again in the Third Aii^, which he knew 
would be taken for the third appearance of Amphitryon, . 
he. doe's not account for his fuppofcd fecood appearnace . 
at the return of the real Amphitryon^jul^ after iMs de«^, 
partm:c» which feems to be abfolutely oece^y to main« 
tain his borrowed cKarader confidently; and without' 
dropping the leail hint of his. being tio k»ger foUcitoUa : 
to conceal his excurfion from the camp, ne fendft Sofia 
to invite feyeral of the citizens to dinner. 

Many other imaccuracies lefa confiderabie, and left ap- 
parent, have been removed, which it is not Aeoeffiury to 
point out : whoever ftuali think it worth while diligently 
to compare the play ^ it flood, wifh the altered copy, 
c^n fcarce fail to fee the reafonof the alterations as they 
occur. ^ . 

It mufl be confeiled. that there are ftill many things 
in. Amphitryon, which, though I did not obliterate, I 
would not have written i. but I think none of the& at». 

ex- 
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exceptionabte m a moral view. There are many paSag^ 

in which lord Ami>hitryon and lady Alcmena are treated 

by their fervants with a familiarity^ which is not now al» 

lowed 00 the greater fiage of the living worU ; and, in> 

deed, from this fault, I fcarce know any comedy that is 

perfe6tiy free : however, fome of the grofler freedoms. 

that were taken by Ph»dra with the character of Judge 

Gripus, are reje&d; and this was the more necellary,. 

as Gripus was Alcmena^s uocle ; and, therefore, in her 

prefence, could not, without the utmoft impropriety, be 

enouired after of Amphitryon hlmfdf, as a wretch who- 

bad grown old in the abufe of his oBke as a magiftrate^ 

by felling ju (lice, and fwelling bis purie with bribes. 

If, after all, it be aiked, why this play was altered at all^ 
2 anfwer^ becaufe it might otherwife have been revived,, 
either by other manag;er8, or at another houfe, without 
being altered, otherwife than by being maimed : fome 
parts, indeed would have been left out ; but as nothing • 
would have been fubfHtuted in the ilead, it would have 
become imperfect, inproportion as it became lefs vicious ; 
and would dill have been fo vicious in the very condituent 
j>arts, as to fully, and, perhaps, corrupt almofi every 
mind, before which it had been rejirefented* But though 
1 ihould have been forry to fee the joint work of Plautus, 
Moliere, and Dryden^ fo mutilated, as to lofe that pro* 
portion of parts by which alone thofe parts can condi- 
tute a whole ; yet my principal view was effedually ta 
prevent the exhibition of it in a condition, in which it 
could not be fafely feen: and this, I hope, will be ad- 
mitted as a fufiicient apology, for my having thus em- 
ployed fome hours of that time which' (ball return n» 
more, by thofe who have little regard for Amphitryon as 
a pece of ancient humour, retouched and heightened by 
two of the moil eminent mailers that n^kodem times have 
produced. 
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The Qcrgioja PROLOGUE. 
Written by MK D^yiwk;^ 



^T'HE laVring hee^ v>hen bis JBmrftJfing is gene ^ 

Forgets bis gofden workf and turns et drone f 
Stfcb is ajatyr^ wbenyou take aivay 
7%at rage^ in vobicb bis noble vigour lay. 
Wbatgainyou^ by not f offering him to ieizeye f 
He neitber can of^endyou^ nowj norpUafeytm 
^The boney^bag and venom layfo near^ 
That both together you refoWd to tear ; 
And Iqfiyour fleafure^ to fecureyour fear% 
How can hejhovj bis manhood^ If you bind him 
^o boXy like bqys^ with one band ty*d behind hipt f 
This is plain levelling of wit ; in which 
The poor has all th* advantage ^ not the rich. 
The blockhead Jiands excuCdfor Wantingfenfe ; 
A/td wits turn blockheads in their own defence* 
JTety though thefiage^s traffic is undone ^ 
Still Julianas interloping trade goes on : 
Though fatyr on the theatre you fmother^ 
Tet in lampoons ^ you libel one another. 
The firfl produces fill afecondjig ; 
iTou whip them out^ likefchooUbqys^ till th^ gig ; 
Andy with ithe fame fuccefsy nije readers guefs j' 
Vor^ e^eiy onefliU dwindles to a lefs* 
And much good malice^ isfo meanly dref. 
That we wo^d laugh y but cannot find the jefi* 
Jfno advice your rhiming rage can fay ^ 
Let not the ladies ftfjfer in the fray. 
Their tender f ex is privile^ dfrom war ; 
*Tts,npt like knights^ to draw upon tbefair% 
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Whaifame expeR you from fi mean a prl^Be f 

We wear n§ mur^ring weapons^ hut $ur eyes* 

Ourfex^you know^ was after yours d^gtCd\ 

The laftferfeRUu of theMkker's miud: 

Heam^n drew out dU the gold far uSf and lefiywr drofp 

hehind, 
Seaufjf^ for valoms^s heft rtwaird^ he chofe ; 
Feaee^ after war \ and after toily repofe. 
Hence^ye prophaniy excluded ftrom emr fights^ '\ 

Jbid cSarm*d by ^, with honour's vain delights f - > 

Gof maieyour hejl rfjblitaty nights. \ 

Recant Betimes^ ^tis prudence tofuhmilt r 
Ourfex isJliUyowr overmatch in nuit: 
We never faily with newfuccefsftd arts^ 
T§ mdtejine fools efyou^ aud uUyour pariu. 
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PROLOGUE. 

^HIS ntght Uthufy man to pUafure fpare : 

Far liefice hifiunbing thought^ ana pining can j 
Tar hence whatever can agonize the foul. 
Griefs terror y rage, tbetlagger^'andttehefivl! 
The comic mufe^ a gay propitious po*iv*ry 
To dimple J laughter gives this mirthful bonr» 
Tho/cenes'whicb Flautuf dr^^ tt^night wejhew 
Touched by Moliere^ by Dryden taught to glow. 
Dryden ! — in evil d^ hisgemms ro^^ • 
TFben wiV and d^ceney were c^mJUmtfacs : 
IVit then defied i0 m^ufners and in mind, 
Whem^tr be fought ffUafe^ dijjprmc^dnuntiind. 
Free^froM bis faults^ vse bring bim i» the fair ; 
And urge ^^e mart kii claim tq beau^i cart* 
' That thus we court your praife^ ispraife b^ow^d j . 
Since all our virtue from your mltHn'Jtow^d, 
But there arefome-^no matter w6ere theyfa*^ 
Whofmack their lips and hope the lufiious bit* 
^tfjt claim regard, dmy if tb^tb^can • • 
** The prince of darknefs is a gentleman /** 
Tet why apologize^ fbftugh th^ complain ;, 
Thefrefiie to all tbtr^ of hrury-Lane. . 
To thffi bright rows w boafl a iind ^intent ; 
We fought their plaudit, and their pleafurt muMtm 
Tet not on what we give, our fame mqft rife ; 
In what we take a^'oy, our merit lies* 
On no new force he/low* d we found.our claim i 
To make wit honeft, was our only aim * 
Jf wefucceed,fomepraife we boldly ajk ■ 
To make wit honefl is m eajy tajk. 
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A C T !• 

Mercury ami Phoebus difcwered. 

Phoebvi. 
^j^KOW you the reafon of thit prefent fummont ? 
J|\^ 'Tis neither council^day, nor is this heaven. 
What bufinefs has our Tupiter on earth } 
Why more at Thebes than any other place ? 
And why are we, of all the deities, 
Selected out to meet him in confult ? 
They call me God of Wifdom ; but the hind. 
That, whittling, turns the furrow to my beams, 
Knows full as much as I. 

Merc* I have difcharged my duty, which was to fum« 
mon you, Phoebus. We (hall knbw more anon, when the 
thunderer co(nes down. Tis our part toobey our father ; 
and here he is. 

Jupiter defcends. 

Juf. No thoughts, not ev*n of gods, are hid from Jore* 
Your doubts are all before me ; Imt my will, 
In awful darknefs wrapt, no eye can reach, 
Till I withdraw the vril. Yet thus fer know, 
That, for the good of human kind, this night 
I (hall beget a future Hercules,^ 
Who iliall redrefs the wrongs of injur'd mortals. 
Shall conquer monflers, and reform the world. 

Pbceh. Some mortal, weprefume, of Cadmus' bloods- 
Some Theban beauty 

Juji. Yes, the fair Alcmena. 
You two muft be fubfervient to my purpofe. 

4 Amphitryon, 
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Amphitryon, the brave Theban |^enera1, 

Has overcome his country's foes in fight. 

And in a fingle duel flain their king. 

His conquering troops are eager on their march, 

Ketufniiighoine; wftile their jroung ^e^erjl. 

More eager to revieW^ his beauteous wife, 
^ Foils on before, wing'd with impetuous love. 

And, by to-morrow's dawn, will reach this town. 

Fbah, Then how are we to be employ M this evenlrtg ?. 
.Time's precious, and thefe funtmer nights are (hort y 

iX-mttftb*«H4y^t»li|;htfheworkk 

Jup^ you ftiall not nfe ; there fhall be no to-morrow. 
^ Merc. Then the world's to be at'an end, I find. 

Phceh. Or elfe a gap in nature, of a day r 

Jttp. Tfie night, it not reftrain'd, too loon would pals i' 
Too loon the dawn would brrng Amphitryon back, 
WiMfe pbte I mean lo hold.. Anti ftire a day. 
One day, will be well loft to bufy man. ^ 

Night fliall continue deep, and care fufpend : 
So, many min fliail live, and live in peace. 
Whom umftiine had betrayM toenvious light. 
And fight tofudden rage, and rage to death. 

Phab, 1 iJiaU be curs'd by all the labVing trades. 
That earjy rife. Btft you muft be obey'd. 

Jvf. N o matter for the cheating part of man' { 
. T!n;y*have aday 's fin lefs to anfwer for. 

Fhmk. When would you have me wake ? 

Jvp^ Yow brother Mercury (hall bring you word. 

\^Exit Phoebus in his char Ut^ 
Now, Hermes, I miift take Amphitryon's form j 
. Thou: muft be Sofia, this Amphitryon's Have, 
Who, all this night, is travelling to Thebes, 
To tell Alcmena of her lord's approach, 
And bring' he^ joyftil news of vi^v^ry. 

jl/^t*. Bot whv muft I beSofia ? 

Jup. Dull god of wit, thou ftatue of thyfelf ! 
Thou mul! be Soda, to keep out Sofia, 
Whofe entrance well might raife unruly noife. 
And fo di^ad Alcmena's tender foul. 
She would not meet, with equal-warmth, my lore^ 

Merc, Let me alone ; Fil cudgt^I him away 5 • ' . 
But I abhor.lib vitialn^os a Ihape. 

i- Jup. 
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yup. T^« It ; I cbarge tKce, ontliy dtrty, takeit ; 
Nor clare to lay it domi, tilt I command thee. 
Nigfct appears ahon^ in her chariot. 
' Look up ; the Night is in her filent chariot, 
And rolling jiift o*er Thebes. Bid her dri^e-fB^wfy, 
Or make a doable turn about the world ; 
While I drop Jove, and take Amphitryon's dreft. 
To be the greater, while I fecm the lefs. [Exii Jup. 

Merc. [^ Night.] Madam Night, a good eveir to you-. 
Fair and i'oRly, I beieech you. Madam : I have a word 
or two to you, from no lefs a god than Jupiter. « 

Ni^f, Oh, my induftnous and rhetorical friend, is it 
you ? What makes yeu here upon earth at this unfea« 
Ibnable hour ? 

Merc. Why, I'll tell you prefently ; but firft let me fit 
down ; for I'm confoundedly tired. 

Nig^t, Fie, Mercury ! fure your tongue runs before 
your wit, now. Does it become a god^ think you, to 
fay that he is tired ? 

Merc. Why, do you think the Gods are made of iron ? 

Night, No ; but you,{liould always keep up the deco^ 
rum of divinity in your cpnverfation, and leave to man<» 
kind tKe ufe of fuch vulgar words as derogate from the 
dignity of immortality. 

Merc, Ay, 'tis fine talking,, faith, in that eafy charbt 
of yours : you have a brace of fine geldings before you, 
and' have nothing to do, but to touch the reins with your 
finger or thumb, throw yourielf back in your feat, ana en- 
joy your ride wherever you plcafe : but 'tis not fo with 
me ; I, who am the meifenger of the gods, and traverffe 
more ground, both in heaven and eanh, than all of them 
put together, am, thanks td Fate, the only one that is 
riot furnifted with a vehicle. 

Night, But if Fate has denied you a vehicle, fte has 
beftowed wings upon your feet. 

Merc. Yes, I thank her. that I might make the more 
haile; but does making more hafte, keep me from beings 
tired, d'ye think ? 

Night. Well, but to the bufinds. What have you to 
fay to me*? 

Merc. Why, as I told you, I have 9 meflage from Ju. 

piter 2 it is his will and pleafure, that you mufHe up this 

B part 
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part of the world in your dark mantle, fomewhat longer 

than ufual;^t this time of the year* . * . 

Night. Why, what is to be done now ? 

Merc. Done ! why, he is this night to be the progenia, 
torof a demieodf.whofhaildeilroy monfters, humble ty- 
rants, and redrefs the injured ; men are to become happy 
by his labours, and heroic by his example. . 

Night. Jupiter is very gracious indeed to mankind ; 
but I am not much obliged to him for the hooouiable 
employment he. has beenpleafed to ailign me in this bu« 
finefs. 

- Merc Not obliged to him, Madam 1 why fo ? You 
was always a friend to mankind ; and he might reafonably 
think you would take pleafure in defer ving their homage 
upon fo important an occaiion. 

Night, Pleafure ! What, in taking upon ipe the moft 
iodious charader ; a charat^er that ■ 

Merc. Come, come, Madam ; that is good of which 
good comes : this is a fafe principle for us deities, what- 
ever it is for mortals, who can no more fee the cc^ife- 
quences of their own anions, than what is doing behind 
your curtain. 

Night, Sir, I beg pardon — I acknowledge, ^ Sir, that 
• you are much better acquainted with thefe aftairs than I 
am ; and therefore will e'en accept of my employment, 
relying wholly upon your judgment. 
. J^Ierc. Not fo faft, good Madam Night ; none of your 
innuendo's, if you pleafe : you are teported not to be fo ihy 
as you pretend ; and I know that you are the trufly con- 
fident of many a private treaty, and have as little to boaft 
of, in fome particulars, as I. 

Ni^ht. Well, well, do not let us expofe ourfelves to the 
malicious laughter of mankind, by our quarrels. 

Merc, About your bufmefs, then j put a fpoke into 
your chariot-wheels, and order the feyen flars to halt, 
while I put myfelf into the habit of a ferving-man, and 
drcfs up a falfe Sofia, to wait upon a falfe Amphitryon. 
Good night, Night. 

Night, My fervice to Jupiter. Farewel, Mercury. 

[Night goes backward. Exit Merc. 

SCENE, 
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SCENE, Am]ph\tryoti's Palace. 

Enter Alcmena. 

^Ic, Why was I marryM to the man I lave ? 
For, had he been indifferent to my choice,* 
Or had been hated, abfence had been pleafurc ; 
But now I fear for my Amphitryon's life; 
At home, in private, and fecure from war, ' 

I am amidft an hofl of armed foes ; 
Suftaining all his cares, pierc'd with his wounds ; ^ 

And, if he falls, (which, Oh, ye g:ods, avert !) ' 

Am in Amphitryon flain. Would I were there, 
And he were here ! fo might we change our faws. 
That he might grieve for me, and I might die for him 1 

Enter Phsedra, runnirtg* ' ' 
» Fhted. Good news, good news. Madam !— Oh, fuch 
admirable news, ihat, if 1 ke^Ttitin a nxoment, I fliould 
•burffewith it |' ' • 

Alt\ Is it from the army ? , ' 

PhceH, No matter. 

AIl\ From Amphitryon ? 

Pba, No matter, neither. 
• Ak, Anfwcr me, I charge thee, if thy good news be 
any -thing relatirtg to my Lord ; if it be, aflUrc thyfelf 
of a rew«M"d» 

Pbad. Ay, Madam 9 now you fay fomcthing to the mat- 
ter. You know the buiinefs of a poor waiting-woman 
here upon earth, is to be fcraping up ibmething againftii 
rainy day, called the day of marriage j every One in our 
own vocation. But what matter is it to rac if my LoM 
has routed the enemy, if I get nothing of their fpoils ? 

Ale. Say, is my Lord viSorious ? 

Pkad. Why, he is vidtorious. Indeed, I prayed de- 
- voutly to Jupiter for a vi6tory ; by the fame token, that 
you fhould give me ten pieces of gold, if I brought yoa 
news of it. 

Ale, They are thine ; fuppofing he be fafc too.- 

Phad. Nay, that's a new bargain ; for-I Vowed to 
Jupiter, that then you Ihould give me ten pieces more. 
But I do undertake for my Lord's fafcty, if you will 
pleafe to difcharge Jupiter of the debt, and take it upon 
you to pay, 

B z Ale. 
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Ale. When he returns in fafety, Jupiter and I wil 
'pay your viow. 

Fhad. And I am fure I articled with Jupiter, that if I 
brought you news, that my Lord was upon retarn, you 
fliould grant me one fmall nvour more, that will colt yoa 
nothing. 

j^. Make hafte, thou torturer; is my Amphltryoii 
upon return ? 

^ Ph^d, Promifeme that I (lull be your bedfdlow tq« 
night, as I have been efer fince my Lord's abfence-^-** 
umefs I ihall be nleafed to releaie you of vour word. 

Ak. That's a tmall requeft ; *m granted. 

Vh^fd. But, fivear, by Jupiter. 

AU\ I fwear, by Jupiter. 

Pb^d. Then, f behere he is Tidorious ; and I knove 
lie is fafe; for I looked through the key>hole, and (aw 
him knocking at the gate. 

Ale. And wouldft thou not (B(pen to him? Oh, thois 
traitrefs! \ p^- . 

Fhad. No, I was a little wifer. \l left jSe&^swifg 

let him in ; for I was refoked to bring the news, and 

make my. {pennyworths out of him, as time (ball ihow. 

£nUr JvtpiM im the Jhtife ^Amphitryon, wM SofiaV 

wifi^ Bromia. Ht kjjlk'wul ofthraets Alcmcna. 

J up. Oh, let me live for ever on thofe lips ! 
The ne6ar of the gods to thefe b ufielefr. 
I fwear, that were I Jupiter, thisniAht 
J would renounce my Heav'n to be Aaiphitryoa> 

Ale* Tbcn» not to fwear beneath Amphitryon's oath, 
'(For^ve me, Juno, if I am jw'ofane) ^ - 
I fwear, I wouid be what I am this night. 
And be Alcmena, rather than be Juno. 

Brom, Good, my Lord, what's become of my poor 
tbedfellow, your man, Soiia^ What, liay, tho' I am. a 
,jpoor woman, I have a hufltafid as well as my Lady. 

Phad. And what have you done with youroki friend, 
and my old fiweethcart. Judge Qripus? If he be rich, 
,I'll 4nake him welcome, like an honourable .magiftrate ; 
but if oot'— — 

Ak* My Locd, you tell me nothing of the battle. 
Is Thebes vi^rious ? Are our foes deflroy 'd ? 

For, 
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For, now I find you fafe, I fliould be glad 
To hear you were in danger^ 

Brom: [Pulling him on one fide. 1 I aikcd the firflquef- 
tion ; anfwer me, my Lord, 

Phad.' [Putting him on t'other fide."] Peace ! mine** a 
lover, and yours but a hufband ; and my Judge is my 
Lord too; the title Ihall take place, and I will be 
anfwered. 

y»^, Sofia is fafe-^Gripu« is rich— ^-boih coming 
I 'rode before them with a lovei^s hafte.— — 

Ale, Then I, it feems, am laft to be regarded ? 

Jup^ Not fo, my love, but thefe obltreperous tongues 
Have ftiatch*d their anfwers firft— they will. be heard. . 
Let us retire where none fliall interrupt us ; 
I'll tell thee there the tattle and fuccefs. 
But I Ihail oft begin, and then break off; • 
For love will often interrupt my tale. 
And make {o fweet confufion in our talk, . 
That thou fhaltafk, and I (hall anfwer things, . 
That are not of a pieice, but patch'd with kifles ; 
And nonfenfe ihall be eloquent in love, 

Ak. I am the fool of love, and find within me 
The foniinei« of a bride, without the fear. 
My whole defires and wiflies are in- you. 
• Great Juno ! thou, whofe holy care prefides 
O'er wedded love, thy choicefl bleifings pour ' 
On this aufpigious night. 

Jup, Juno may grudge; for fhe may fear a rival ' 
In thofe bright eyes: but Jupiter will grant, . 
And doubly blefs this nighfrf 

Phad. \4fide.'] But Jupiter fhould aft my leave lirft.* 

yi'/c* Bromia, prepare the chamber ; 
The tedious journey has difpos'd my- Lord ' 
To feek his needful reft. [Ein't Bromia. 

Phad. 'Tis Very true. Madam ; the poor gentleman 
muft needs^bc weary : and^ therefore, 'twas not ill coxj- 
trived, that he muft Be alone to-night. 

Ale. [r-^ Jup.] Imuftconfefsi I made a kihd of promiie. 

Phad, [Almoji cfyiHg.'\ A kind of promife, do you call 

it ? I fee yott would fain be coming cfe I am fure ytm 

fwore to me,. by Jupiter, thiat I fliould be your bedfellow ; 

and I'll accufc you to him too, the firft prayer*. I make j 

' and Vi\ pray on purpofe too, that I wiU. . 

B J 'Jup. 
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Juf. Oh, the roalictous hiidiog ! ~ 
, Aic. I did fwear, indeed, my Lord. 

Jup, Forfwear tkyfelf ; for Jupiter but laughs 
At lovers peijurie»« • 

Phad. The more ihame for him, if he does. 

Jup. Aicmeoa, come—-* 

^c. \Sigbing.'\ She has my oath ; 
And fure me may releafe it, if fte plcafes— — 

fh^rd. Why, truly; Madam, I am not cruel, in my na- 
ture, to poor diilreiled lovers ; for it may be my onia 
cafe another day : and therefore, if my Lord pleaies to 
confider mp ■ 

Jup. Any thing, any diing ! but name thy mfli, and 
have it . 

Fbad^ Ay, now you iay, toy thbg, any thing ! but 
you would tell me another fiory to*morrow morning. 
Look you, my Lord, hei'e's a hand open to receive t you 
know the meaning of it. 

Jup. Thou (halt have all the tireafury of heaven. 

Fbad. Yes, when you are Jupiter to difpofe of it. Ydli 
have got fome part of the enemies fpoil, I warrant you*— 
I fee alittle tri&ng diamond upon your fio^ ; ' and' I am 
proud enough to think it would become mine too« 

Jup^ Here, take it. 

[Taking a ring off bis finger^ Mudgivifig it. 
This is a very woman : 
Her fez is avarice, and (he, in one. 
Is all her fex. 

Phad. Ay, ay, *ti» no matter what you fay of us. Gq^ 
get you together, you naughty couple— —To-monov 
morning I (ball have another fee for parting you. 

[Phaedra goes oui hefort Alcmena <with a UgbK 

Jup. Now, for one night, I leave the^vorU to Fate g. 
Love is alone my great afiair of ftate. 
This night let all my altars fmoke in vain, - ' 
And.man, unheeded, praife me, or compkis* 
Yet if in fome fliort intervals of reft, 
B:^ome fond youth,' an am Voua Tow'a addreft^. 
His pray'r is in an happy hour preferred ; 
And when Jove loves, alover fliaU be heard. [Exiit^ 

Bnd of the First Aci, 

ACT 
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ACT 11. 

A Night-Scene of a Valaee^ 

Sofia W/V/& a dark-Unthorn : Mercury, in %^^s Jhaj^^ 

with a dark'taAthorn alfo. 

SosiA. 



, , dreadful dark night, to bring the news of his vie* \ 

tory to my Lady ? ^nd was not I poflefled with ten devils^ 1 

... ' - afc-^ 



X T 7AS not the devil in my mader, to fendmcout thi» 

tory to n ^ _ 

for going on his errand, without a convoy for the iafe- 
guard or my perfon ? Lord how am I melted into fweoc 
with fear ! I am diminiflied of my natural weight above 
two ilone.' I (hail not bring half myCeif home again, to 
my poor wife and family. Well, the greateft plague of a 
ferving-man is to be hired to fome great lord. They care 
not what drudgery they put upon us, while theji lie lol-» 
ling at their eafe a-bed, and ilretch their lazy limbs in ex- 
peoation of the whore which we are fetching for then* 
The better fort of them will fay, Upon my honour, kt 
evtry word : yet aik.them for our wa^es, and they plead 
the privilege of their honour, and will not pay us ; n«r 
let us take our privilege of the Istw upon them. Thefe are a 
very hopeful fort of }>atriots, to fland up as they do, for li- 
berty and property of the fubjed. There's conlcienoe 
for you i 

Merc. [Afide.^ This fello w has ^ibmethlng of the rt - 
^flbJif an fpiriun him. 

Sof. {^Looking about him. ] Stay ; this, methinks, ftiotskl 
be our houfe. And I fhould thank the gods now, for 
bringing me fafe home. But I think I had as good let my 



devotions alone, till I have got the reward for ray. good 
news, and then thank them once for all; for, if I pniife 
them before I am fafe within doors, fome damned maiHff 
dog may come out and worry me ; and then my thanks 
are thrown away upon them. 

Merc. [Afide*} Thou art a wicked rogue, and wilt bane 
thy bargain befbre*hand : therefore tlwu ^t*ft not into 
the houfe this night.; and thank me accordingly a? Luft 
thee. 

S^* Now I am to give my Lady am 9<^cottnt of my 
Lord's vidory ; tis good to exercife .my parts before- 
hand, and file my tongue into eloquent ezpreffiouty 10 
tid^e her ladyibip's imagination. 

Merc$ 
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Merc. [Ajfiiie,] Good land llcre^ the god of eloquence 
to judge of thy oration. 

^9f\ Ipfi^ifig d(n\m his lantborn.^ Tliis lanrhorn, for 
■ once, ihali be my Lady ; becaufc fhe is the lamp of all 
beauty and perteoion. 

Merc. Excellent ! 

S^f. Then thUs I make my addrefles to her. [7?£kiv.] 
Madam, my Lord has chofen me out, as the mod taichful, 
though the moft unworthy of his followers, to bring your 
lady £ip this following account of our glorious expe^ttDn. 
- — Thcto ihc— Oh, my poor Sofia, [_in ajbri^tone."] how- 
am I overjoyed to fee thee ! — She can fay no lefs ■ 
Madam, you do me too much honour, and the world will 

envy mc this glory— Well anfwered oir my fide And 

how docs my Lord Amphitry'on?— Madam, he always 
does li<ke a man of courage, when* he is called by honour 
—There, I think, I nick 'd it— -But, when will he re- 
turn ? - - As foon as poflibly he can ; but not fo fooa as 
his- impatient heart could wi(h him with your ladyihip. 

Merc. [A/tde.] When Thebes i& anr univeriity, thdu 
defervcfl to be their orator. 

Sof. But what does he do, and what does he fay? 
Pr'ytbce, tell mc fomething more of him— He always 
lays lefs than he does, Madam ^ and his enemies have 
found it to their cofl— Where the devil did i learn thefe 
elegancies and gallantries ? 

Mcrc^ So ; he has all the natural endowments of a fop, 
and only wants the education. 

• So/. [Staring up t9 ihejhy,'] What, is the devil in the 
night ? She's as long as two nights. The feven ftars are 
juft where they were feven hours ago. High day- high 
night, I mean, by my favour, ^JJ^^tj has Pheebus been 
playing the good-fellow, and ovcr-flejit himfelf, that he 
forgets bis duty to us mortals ? 

Merc. How familiarly the raical treats us gods ! but;I 
ihall.make him alter his tone immediately. 

[Mercury comes nearer ^ and Jiands juft before hintm 

* Sof. ( Seeing bim^ and parting hack. -4/^'} How now ! 
What, do my eyes dazzle, or is my dark lanthorn fiilfe 
to me ? Is not that a giant before our door, or a ghoft of 
fomeboiy (lain in the lace battle? If he be, 'tis uncon^ 
fcionably done, to fright an bonett man thus, who never 

drew 
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^rew weapon wrathfiilljf in all his life. Whatever vifi;ht he 
be, I am devilifhly afraid, that's cratain ; but 'rfs 014016- 
tion to keep my own couafeL Vttjj^f that I may feem 
▼aliant. 

[Sofia^^i ; MH J as Mercury Jptaiif y Uttieaud little drefs 
his voice* 

Merc* What faucy companion ift this, that deafens us 
with his hoarie voice } What midnight baliad-fiager hare 
we here ? I (hall teach the villain to leave off catter- 
wawling. 

Srf. 1 would I had courage for his Alee \ that I mt^t 
teach him to call my fingtiigc«tterwawling*«*An illiterato 
fogue ; an enem^ to the nmfes and to rnwk* 

Merc. There is an ill faTour that offimds my noArils ; 
and it wafteth this way. 

Srf. He has fmelt me out. My fear has betrayed me 
into this(aTour— I am a dead man— -The bloody villain ia 
at his fee, fa, fum, already* 
Merc, Stand ; who goes ^te ? 
Sof. Afnend, 
Merc. What friend? 

%; Why, a fiiettd to all the woiid diat mil pre roe 
leave to five peaceably. 

JtCirr.^ Idely peace aski all ta workt— My arms are out 
of exercife ; they hare mauled nobody tfaefe three days : 
I ioa|; for an honourable occafioo to pound a man, and 
. Iqr hun afleep at the irft bu€et. 

Sof. [Afi^] Thatw0uidalaioftdomeakindfie&; for 
. I have been kept waking, withoni tipping one wink of 
ileep, thefe three niglun. 

Merc* Of what quaiity are you, fellow f 
Scf, Why 9 1 am a man, fellows-Courage, Sofia }«— «• 
Mrrc, What kind of man ? 

Sef, Why, a two*kgged man ; what man ihould I be ? 
[AfideJ] I muft bear up to him ; he may prove as erraixc 
a milkfop as myfelf. 

Merc. Thou art a coward, I wammt diee ; do I not hear 
thy teeth chatter tn shjr head ? 

So/l Ay, ay, that's only a iign thisy woukl be fnapptng 
at thy nofe--- [^^.j Bk& me, what an arm and fUl he 
has t with great thumbatoo, and goUs and knuckle-bonet 
ofa very but<!her* 

Mire^ 
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Mcrt, Sirrah, From whence come you, and whither go 
you ? Anfwer mediredly, upon pain of aflaflination. 

Sof. I urn coming from wfience I came, and am going 
whither I go; thatV diredly home. Tho' this is fbme- 
what ao uncivil manner of proceeding, at the firft fight 
of a man, let me tell you. 

Merc' Then, to begin our better acquaintance, let me 
firft make you a fmall prefent of this box o' th* ear 

[Strikes him.> 

Sof, If I were as choleric a fool as you are, now, here 
Would' be fine work betwixt us two ; but I am a little bet- 
ter bred, than to difturb the fleeping neighbourhood ; 
and fo, good night, friend [Goifig. 

Merc, [Stopping him.} Hold, Sir ; you and I muft not 
part fo eafily . Once more, whither ar« you gcMng ? * • 

Sof, Why, I am going as ffcft as I can, to get tnu of the 
reach of your clutches. Let me but only knock at that 
door there. 
' Mtrc. What bufin^i have yon 'at that door, firrah ? 

Sof This is our houfe ; and when I'm got in I'U tell 
you more. 

Merc, Whofe houfe is this, (kucinefs, that you are fo 
familiar with, to call it ours ? 

Si^, |Tift mine, in the firft place; and next, my matter's ; 
for I lie in the ^rret, and he lies under me^ 
. Merc. Have your mafter and you no names, fifrah ^ 

Sof His name is Amphitr)ron— Hear that, and tremble. 

Merc, What, my lord general ? 

£!^ Oh ! has his name ntoUified you ? I have brought 
yeu down a peg lower already, friend. 

Merc, And voiir name is— - / 

• ^f Lo^d, friend, you are fo very troublcfome — What 
fhould my name be, but Sofia ? 

M^c, -How, ' Sofia j fay you ; How long have you ta- 
ken up that name, firrah ? 

Sof Here's a fine cjueflion ! Why, I never took it up, 
friend ; it' was bbni with me. 

Merc, What, was your name bom Sofia ? Take this ife- 
niembrance for that lie. [Beats him. . 

Sof, Hold, friend ; you are (b very flippant with your 
hands, you won't hear reafop. What ofFenc* has my name 
done yoii,^ that you (hould beat me for it ? S. O. S. LA. 

they 
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they are as civil, honeft, harmlefs letter«, as any are itt 
the whole alphabet. . . 

. Merc, I have no quarrel to thq name, but that 'tis e'en 
too good for you, and 'tis none of yours. 

Sojl \\ hat, am not I Sofia, fay you ? 

Merc, No. 

i^of, I fhould think you arefomevvhat merrily difpofed, 
if you had not beaten me in fuch fobcr fadnefs. You 
would perfuade me out of my heathen name, would you? 

Afcrc. Say you are Sofia again, at your peril, firrah. 

So/, I dare fay nothing ; but thought is free. But, 
whatever I am called, 1 am Amphitryon's man, and the 
firft letter of . my name is S too. You had beil tell me 
th.it my matter did not fend me home to my lady, with 
niews of his vidory. 

Merc. I fay he did not. 

So/, Lord, lord, friend, one of us two is horribly given 
to ly mg !— -but I do not tay which of us, to avoid con* 
tentiou. 

Merc, I fay my name is Sofia, and yours is not. 

So/. I would you could make good your words ; for 
then I fliould not be beaten, and you ihould. 

Merc, I find you would be Sofia, .if you durfl — ' but 

* if I catch you thinking fo—— 

* So/l I hope I may think I was Sofia ; and I. can find 

* no diti'erence between my forjiscr felf, and my prelent • 

* felf ; but that I was plain Sofia before, and now I am 

* lac'd Sofia.; 

Merc^ Take this, for being fo impudent to think f6. 

\_Beats himm 

So/ [Kneeling,'] Truce a little, I befeech thee. I would * 
be a flock or a Itone, now, by my good will, and would 
not think at all, for felf-prefervation. But will you give 
me leaveto argue the matter fairly with you, and promife 
me to depofe that cudgel, if I can prove myfelf to be that 
man that I ^vas Before I was beaten. 

* Merc. Well, proceed in fafety. I promife you I will. ^^ 

* not beat you. 

* So/ In the firit place, then, is not this town called 
« Thebes? 

* Merc, Undoubtedly. 

' So/ And is not this houfe Amphitryon's ? 

3 * Mac. 
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* Merc. Who denies it? 

* Sof. I thought you would have denied that too ; fof 

* all hang upon a ftring. Rememher then, that thefe 

* two preliminary articles are already granted. In the 

* next place, did not the aforefaid Amphitryon beat the 

* Teleboans, kill their king, Pterelas, and fend a certain 
*.fervs|nt, meaning fomebody, that for fake's- fake (hall be 

* namelefs, with news of his victory, and of his refolution 

* *.ta return to-morrow ? 

* Merc. This is all true, to a very tittle : but who* is 

* that certain fervant ?. there's all the quedion. 

* Sa/» Is it peace or war betwixt us ? 

* Merc. Peace. 

* &/*. I dare not wholly truft that abominable cudgel. 

* But 'tis a certain friend of yours and mine, that had a 

* certain name, before he was beaten out of it. But if 

* you are a man that depend not altogether upon force 

* and brutality, but ibmewhat alfo upon reafon, now do 

* you bring better proofs that yeu are that fame cer« 

* tain .man ; and in order to it, anfwer me to certain 

* Ijueftions. 

* Merc, I fay I am Sofia,. Amphitryon's man. What 

* reafon have you to urge againu it ? 

« So/. What was your father's name ? - 

• * Merc, DaTus ; who was an honed, hu{bandman,lwhofe 

* fiber's name was Harpage, that was married and died in 

* A foreign country^ 

* So/, So far you are right, I muft confefs; and your 

* wife's name is—— 

* Merc, Bromia— a deviliih (hrew of her tongue, and a 

* vixen of her hands, that leads me a miCerable lite— 

* So/ By many a forrowful token. This muft be I. 

* Merc. I was once taken upon fufpicion of burglary, 

* and waa whipped through Thebes, and branded for my 

* pains. 

* So/l Right me again. But if you are I, as I begin ta 

* fafpe^ that whipping and branding might have been 

* pafied over in iilence, for both our credits.'— And ye«, 
new I think on't, if I am I, (as I am I) he cannot be I. 
All thefe circumftances he might have heard; but I will 
now interrogate him upon (bme private paflkges. [AfiJe,] 
What was Amphi^yon's ihar^ <h the booty t 

Merc, 
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.' A^^LA buckle of dkmr>:HUy coniilHag of itvid large 
ftoiies^ which w^s woi n as an ornameiit by PcereiasTj^ 

Sof, What dees he intend to do.ivith it ? 
, Merc. To prefcnt it to his wUe, Aicaiena« 
* Saf, And where is it npw ? 
. t&r^. In a cafe, fealed with my mafter's coat oF arms^ 

Scf. This is prodigious, I confefs ! — but yet .ftis no* 
^bhg4 now I think ori't ; for fome falfe brothel* may have 
revealed it to him. [^JidcJ] — ^But I have another queAioK 
'to aik'you, of fbinewhat that pafl'ed only betwixc myfelf 
^ud me*- If you are Sofia, what were you doing in tlvt 
heat of battle ? 

Merc* What a wife man ihould, that has a refpe^ for 
his own perfon. I ranr into our tem, and hid myfelf 
Atnoneft the baggage ? 

Sef^ [^Ji^fe,] Such another cutting anfwer, and I muft 
fproTidemyfelf of another name. [To /jt/n.} And how did 
you pafsyour time in that fame teat ?— You need not^n*- 
jRvcr to every circumftance fo exactly now j you tnuft lie 
a little, that I may think you the more me. 

Min\ That cunning (ball not ferve your turn, to cir» 
cumvent me but of my name. I am for plain naked 
truth— -There flood a hogOiead of old wine, whicK my 
Loird refervcd for his own drinking 

Sojl [AfiaeJ] Oh, the devil I As fure as death, he muft 
have hid himfelf in that.hogfiiead, or he could never hare 
known that* * 

Merc. And by that hogfliead, upon the ground, there 
lay the |cind inviter and provoker of good drinking ■■ 

Sofm Nay, now I have caught you— th^e was neither 
inviter .nor provoker ; for I was all alonet 

Aftrv. A lufty gammon of •* 

Sof\ Bacon ! That word has quite made an end of 

me— Let me fee — This mi^ be I, in fpiteof me— ^^ 
But let me view him nearer. 

[Walks alf9Ht Mercury with his Jdarl Imthorn. 
: MercM What are you walking about me for, with your 
dark lanthorn ? ' ' 

Sof. No harm, friend ; I am only furveying a paroe) 

of earth here that, I find we two are about to bargain fo|-« 

[AfideJ] He's damnable like, me, that's certain, —w6)!r/nV»£r^ 

there's the pauii upon my nofe^ with ^ pox to himr- 

C Jtem^ 
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I(em^ A very fooiiQi face, with a long chin at the end 
on\'-^Jiemy one p^iir of fliambling leg^, with two fpUy 
feet beloDgiog to them. And—^/umma toUilis^ from head 

to foot, all my bodily apparel [7V» Merc] Well, you 

are Sofia ; there's no denying it. But what am I, then ? 
for my mind mifgives me^ I am fomebody ilill, if I knew 
but who I were. 

Merc. When I have a mind to be So&a no more, then 
thou may'ii be Sofia again. 

Scf, I have but one requeft more to thee— ^that, tho* 
Hot as ^i»a, yet as a ft ranger, I may. go into that houfe, ^ 
and carry a civil meffage to my Lady. 

Merc, No, firrah; not being Sofia, yen have no mef* 
fage lu deliver,, nor lady in this houfe. 

Sof* Thou cand not be fo barbarous, to let me lie in 
the ilreets all night, afttr fuch a journey, and fuch a 
'beating ; and therefore I am refolved to knock at the 
xioor in my own defence. 

Mctc. If you come near the door, I recall my word, 
and break ofi" the truce— and then expc ^ ■ ■ 

[HeUs vp htsrtuUgcU 
St^. No, the devil take me, if I do expeft— I have felt 
too well what ibur fruit that crab-tree bears : I'll rather 
teat it back upon the hoof to my Lord Amphitryon, to 
feeif he will acknowledge me for Sofia : if he do^s not, 
then I am no longer his flave j there's my freedomdgarly 
purchafed with a fore drubbing : irhc'thjCSIlCKiowledge 
me, then I am Sofia again ; fo far 'tis tolerably well : but 
then I ihall have a fecoud drubbing for an unfortunate am- 
baiSidor as I am ; and that's intolerable. [Exit* 

Mere. I have fobbed his excellency pretty well. Now 
let him return, and make the bed of his credentials. But 
here con\es Jupiter. 

Enter Jupiter, leading Alcmena, foIU^ed hy Phxdni, 
Pages with torches before them, 
Jstp. Thofe torches are offenfive ; fUnd aloof: 

[TotbePe^et. 
For tho* they blefs me with thy heav'nly fight, [%» her. 
They may difclofe thefecret I would hide. 
The Thebans muft not know I have been here ; "^ 

Detrading crouds would bUme me, that I (lole 
Thefe happy moments from my public charge, 

Tq 
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To confecratp to thee ; and Lcould wifh 

That none were witne.s of the theft, hut flie i 

By whom it is approved — —- 

^/r. So long an abfence, andfo (faort a fray ! . . 
What, but one night ! One night of joy and love, 
Could only pay one night of cares and fears ; 
And all the re& are an uncancdl'd fum* * 

Jup. Alcmena, I muft go, * 

AU, Not yet, my Lord. . • 

y«^. Indeed, I mul>. 

Ale* Indeed, you fliall not go. • . • 

Jup, Behold the ruddy ttreaks o^er .yonder hill ! *- 
Thoie are the blufiies of the breKking m;)rn» 
That kindie day -light to this nether world. 

AU, No matter for the day ; it was but made 
To number out the hours of bufy men. . 
Let tl?em be bufy ftill, and fiill be wretched ; ^ 
And take their fill of anxious drudgixg day : , ' 
But you and I will draw our cunoins dole, ^ 
Extingoifh day-light, ahd (hut out the fun.. 1 
Stay, t^en, my Lord — I'tl bribe you with this kil^« 

* 3^c. [AJIide.] That's a plaguy little devil. What a 
^ rogutfii eye ihe has! I begin to like her ilrangely. 

* Sh^*s the perquifite of my place too; for my Lady's. 

* watting-woman is the proper fees of my Lord's chief 

* gentleman.' 

Jvp. A bribe, indeed, that foon will bring me back ; 
Though now it is not poflible to flay. 

Ale, Not poffible ! Alas, how ihort is life, ... 
If we compute aJone thoie happy hours 
In which we wifn to live I * Our feventy years 

* Are fill'd with pains, difeafes, wants and woH, 

* And only dafh'd with lore ; a little love ! 

* Sprinkiedr by fits, and with a fparing haad^ • . ' 

* Count all our joys, from childhood ev*o to age, 

* They would but make a day of ev'ry year. 

^ Oh, would the gods comprife the quinteiTeace 

* In fevcnty days, and take the reft away 1* 

Jup, By heav'n, thy ev'ry word and look, Alcmetw, 
Fans the fierce flame thy charms have kindled here. 
My love, encreas'd by thiue, as lire by fire,^ 
Mounts with more ardour in a brighter i^Iaze* 

C i . But 
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But yet one fcriiple pftim me at my pttikig^; 

I love fo nicely, that I cMmot bear 

To owe ray pleafures to fubRMffive duty : 

Tell me, and footh my paffion, that you, ghre tfaem 

All to tke lover, and roi^et the hufband. 

* JL\ And yet, my Lord, the haftaadV right alon^ ' 

* Can iufli fy the love that bums for you i 
' Nor do I fuffer ought that would fuggeft 

* The fcruplc which your fonddeftrehaa vaia'd. , 

* yuf. Oh, that you lov'd like me ! then you would 

* A thoufand thoufand nicenesin love* . . ij^^ 

* The common love of fex to {iex ia biittal : ^t 

* But love refin'd will fancy to itfdf 

* MilHona of gditle tareSf and fwect dif<{uxet9* 

* The being happy is not ,balf the joy ; 

* The manner of the happineia ia all. 

* Ak, Confrffing that yQu love, and are betov^d^ 

* Aefl happy in that thought, nor wiih to lofir 

* The right that confecrates the lovet'a joy* / 

* yuf, I am at once a lover and an huiband > 
' But as a lover only I am happy : 

* A lover, jeakois of a hufband's right, 

* Ky^ which he fcoms to claim ; whofe tend'feft jey. 
^ MuH ail be s^v'n, iiot paid. Oh, my AUrinenay. 
Is I adti Ige ,ttie lover's wiihes, Au& refinJd, 
P Divide him from the hufband, give to each: 
f What each rtquihcs, thy vinubtothehtdband,. 

* And on the lover laviHi all tHy bvcl' v . 
Jlc* I cc^tprdiend DOt*u^hat you mean, my^Lord t 

But only love m&ftiil^ andlove me thus. 

And think me faclr as bed maiy<pleafe your tho»ghU 

7»/. yhereTa myliery. of bve in all I fey : 
But duty, cniel duty,, tears mp from thee. 
Howe'er, indiul|gib at kafl this fmall reque ft . ^ "n . 
When p^gct yDu'fee your hufinnd, dear Akmeiiat 
-Think of your lovef then. 

JIc, Gh^ let me ne'er divide what Hea^'n has jom'd 
Hjrfliand and. lover both are dear to me. 
\uj9tp» Farewel;— -— 

Jk. Farewel-^— -But will you foon return ? 

Jup, I wilU believe me, with a lover's haile. 

lExeuitt Jup. ondAXc* JevtraJ^ : Ph«d, f(dlm»s het* 

5 Men^ 
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, Jjlierc, Now I ihould follow him ; but hart has laid a 
fime-twig for me, and made a lame^d of me. Yet why 
flioold I love this Ejhaedra ? She's mercenary, and a jilt in- 
to the bargain. TKreethoufand years hence, there will 
be a whole nation of fuch wo nen, in a cenain country 
that will b|; galled France ; and there's a neighbour ifland 
too, vyhcre the men will be all intered. Oh, what a pre* 
cious generation will that be, which the men of the ifland 
ihall propagate out of the w<nncn of the continent ! ^ 
Re-enter Phsedra. "*" 

And £o much for prophecy ; for Ihe's here again, and I 
mull love her, in fpite of me. 

Fhad. Well, Sofia, and how go matters ? 

Merc* Our army is victorious. 

Fhad. And my fervant, Judge Gripus ? 

Merc, A voluptuous gormand. 

Phad. But has he gotten wherewithal to be voluptu- 
ous ? Is he wealthy? 

Merc^ He fells juftice as he ufes, iieeces the rich rebels, 
and hangs up the poor. 

Pbad, Then, while he has money he may-make love 
10 me. Has he fent me no token ? 

Merc* Yes, a kifs ; and by the fame token, I am to give 
it you, as a remembrance from him. 

Phxd, How now, impudence ! A beggarly ferving-man 
jjrefume to kifs me ! 

Merc. Suppofe I were a god, and ihould make love 
to you ? ' 

Pba, I would firft be fatisfied whether you werp a poof 
god or a rich god. 

Merc. Suppofe I were Mercury, the god of meichan- 
dife?. 

Pbad. What, the god of fmall wares and fripperies, of 
pedlars and pilferers ? 
. Merc. [^JSp.] How thcglply defpifes me ! 

Phad, I had rather you were Plutus, the god of mo- 
' pey, or Jupiter in a golden (bower. There was a god for 
us women \ He had the art of making love. Doll thou 
think that kings, or gods either, get miftrefles by their 
good faces ? "No, 'tis the gold and the prefents they can 
make: there's the- prerogative they have over their fair 
fubje^« 

C 3 Merc. 
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Mffc* All tMstrttwithftamfitrg, I muft teD yon, pretty ' 
Phie<lra, I am d^fpersLttly in love with you, 

Fi^ati. And I mtift fcH thee, ugly Sofia, thou tkft liot 
wWrewitbal to be in love, 

Merc. Yes; a popr man may be in lore, I hope. 

J*JJ^eei. I grant, a poor rdgae may be iti love ; but kfe 
can never make love. Alas, Sofia! tbou liaft iieitheir 
f^et to invhe me, nor youth to pleafc me, hor gdld t6 
bribe mc ; and, bdfidcs ril this, thoii ha^ a wrfe— 4Pow; 
miferHble Solia !-:— What, ho, Bromia ! 

'JMeiv. Ohjthotr-merclicrsctcatafc! Why doftfhducdn* 
jure up that fprire of a wife ? ■ * 

i^bad. To' rid myfielf of thast devil of a poor !ov«r. 
Since you are fo lovingly difpofed, I'll put you together. 
What, Bromia, I fay, make ha^e. 

Merc, bjnce thou wilt call her, (he ihall have all the 
Vkx^ I have gotten in the wars. 

Fbad. Why, what have you gptten, good |feiitlemiii 
fdldier, befides a legion of—*— [Snaps her fingers'* 

Merc. When the enemy was routed^ I haA the pTuti^ 
dering of 'a tent. 

Pbad. That's to fay, a houfe of canvas, with rtiovc*- 
ablcs of itraw— Make hafte, Bromia 

Merc. But it was the general's own tent. » 

Pbad You durfl not fight, I'm certain ; and therefore 
came laft in, when the rich plunder was gone beforehand* 
Will you come, Bromia? 

Merc. Pr'ytbec, do not <jall fo-loud— — A great goblet^ 
that holds a gallon. 

Pbad. Of what was that goblet made ? Anftrer quiek* 
ly ; for I am juft calling very loud Bro— — 

Merc. Of beaten gold. Now call aloud, if thou doft 
tlot like the metal. 

P bad. '&xom\^\ ^ ... . /[f^^fiffb^ 

Merc, That ftruts in this fashion, with his arms a-kHn-> 
bo, like a city magiftrate ; and a great bouncing bdly, 
like a hoftefs with diild of a kildcrkm of wine. Now what 
fay you to that pve'fcnt, Phaedra ? 

Phad. Why, I am confidering— — 

Merc, What, 1 pr'ythee ? 

Pbad. Why, how to divide the bufincfs equally ,• tp 

take^ 
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bketlte^fc, and refafe the^ircrr, thou 9Ct*toiMmMf 
iigty atHifo old. * 

Merc, [A/deJ] Oh, that I wrM Bot'coodned lo thtttfiH* 
godly (h^e to-day ! But Gripus fs* as old amil as -ugly 
teo. , . 

'Pineda But GrijMts 4s a perfon of q\i«(lity^ and m^ 

lady^s unde ; ftndnf lie fnaft^es me, I diaii tttke^kte «if 

my lady* lia#k| j^ur wife ! ihe has ftnt h^er :tot)gul; 

before her. . I hear the thunder-dap already; therms A 

. Harm approaching. 

Merc* Yes, of thy bretving^ I th^nk th<eG fdr^ii t Oh^ 
Ivcywr I fhoald hate thee now, if I could l^ve loving 
thee! 

Pi'^*'^. Not a «^rd <rf the dear golden gc^blei, us ytm 
hope fo r" - y ou know what, Sofia, 

Sf^c. You give me hope thea— — ' 

Phad. Not abfolutely hope neither : but gdM w « 
^l^t cordiial in love matferd ; and the inore you apply 

of it, the better. [Afidi,'\ I am honefi, that's a*!'- 

taki ; but when I weigh my hone(ty againtb the gc^iet, 
I am not quite refolved on which fide the fcale will tuftH 

[£k// Phsedra. 

Merc. [Jioud.] Farewel, Phaedfa; retnetnber me 4^ 
my wife, and tell her 

Enter "BKtml^* ^ 

: Bram. Tell her what? Traitor! that y^u are going 
away without feeing her. 

Merc, That J am doing my -duty, and foltowing my 
iiialler, 

Brom. Umj^ fo briik too ! ' Your mafter c^ld 

leave his army in the lurch^ and come galloping home 
-at midnight, and ileal to bed as quietly as any moufe, I 
warrant you : my mader knew what belonged to a mor- 
iried life; but you, firrah — ; — You trencher-carrying 
rafcal, you woife than dunghlll-cock I tfcat ftood clap- 
ping your wings and crowing without doers, when yott 
IhouW have been kt rooft, you villain t^— 

Merc. Hold your peace, dame Part let, and leave- your 
cackling : my mafter charged me to ftand centry with* 
out doors. 

Brom. My mafter ! I dare fwear thou bely'ft him ; 
my maftcrV more, a gentleman than to lay fuch an un- 

s rea- 
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y^fcHuible conimand . upon a poQr diftreiltd married 
couple, and after luch an abfence tc^. No, there's no 
joompaiiferi between my mailer and tfaeC) thou faeakihy* 

Merc. No moVe than there is betwixt ray lady and you^ 
Bromia. You and I have hid our time in a civil way, 
fpou(e, and much guod love has been betwixt us: but 
wc have beeo married fifteen ^ ears, I take it; and thaft 
hoighty toighty bufiaefs ought, in coafciencis:! to be 
.©▼cr. * . ' . . 

Brtfm, Marry come up, my fgucy companioo I I sm 
ndthor old, nor ugly teough, to have that faid to me. 

Msrc^ But will ypu hear reafon, Bromia? My lord* 
and my lady are yet in a manner bride and bridegi^ooiii ; 
.•^o but think in decency, what a jeft it would be to the 
family, to fee two venerable old married people, oglinf 
und leering, and fighing out fine tender things to one 
Another U : . 

£rom. How now, traitor ! darefi thou maintain that I 
iimpaft the age of having fine things faid to me ? 

Merc. Not fp, my dear ; but certainly I am pafi the 
age of faying them. 

JBrem. Thou deferveft not to be yoked with a woman 
of honour, as 1 am, thou peijured villain ! 

Merc. Ay, you are too much a woman of honour, to 
my forrow^; many a poor huibaod would be glad ro com* 
pound for lefs honour in his wife, and more quiet. Be 
honeft and continent in thy tongue, and do thy worll 
with every thing clfe about thee. 

Brom. Thou wouldfl have me a woman of th^ town, 
wouldft thou ! to-be always fpeaking my hufband fair, 
to make him digeft his cuckoldom more eaiily : would^k 
thou be a wittal, with a veuireance to thee ? I am re- 
Iblved ril fcour thy hide for that word, 

[HoUs up her ladle at kim. 

Merc. Thou wilt not ftrike thy lord and hufi>and, 
wilt thou ? \Slj€CMrJe» htm ahcut ; Mercury running about. ^ 
[JJUe.'] Was ever poor deity fo hen-pecked as I am ! — 
•Nay, then 'tis time to charm her allcep with my cn- 
chanied red, — ^befoic I am difgraced or raviflied— -^ 

[^Plucks out his caduceusy andjirikci her ufon thejhoulder 
nvith it. 

Brpm* What, art thou rebeHiog againft thy anointed 

wife I 
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*wife ! ril make tbce -How now !,— ifrhaty \m$ 

the rogue b^ewitched me ! I grow dull and ilopid mi tbe 
fuddcn— I can neither ftif kund nor foot-— ^[l^^wo^- 
^Vfj'.]-*— -I can't fo much as wag my tongue-^netthei^; 
and that's the kifl Irve-^ing part -about a— -^woman-—— 

Merc, [jtlene,^ Loird^ what have I (vStredy Ibr being 
but a counterfeit married man one day ! If ever \ Gonnte 
to his houfe, as a hufband again «-*-then«-«--* And ykt 
that then was a lie too— For while I am in lo?e wii^ this 
young gipfy, Phaedra, I muft return— «*-*But tie tiwlu 
there, thou typeof Juno ; thou ^lat wantefi; tiothtng of 
her tongue, but the immortality, if Jupiter e\^r lit 
thee fet foot where Ihe is» Juno will have a rattling 
iccaiiil of thee. . > 

For two fuch, toiiffues will break the poles afunder ; > 
And, hourly feolabg, make perpetMlthunden 

[JEjKiVMerciir^. 

Ekji of the SLecqkd Ax:t« 
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SCENE, *</wAfnphiM-jwVlW#w 

Amphitryon tf;/// Sofia, 

AMTiHITRVaN. 

NOW, fifrah, follow me kito the tiou(b-«4thoiiiflialt 
beconvincdd^.tsby oum coft, villain ! What hor- 
rible. Iks haft thou told me! fuchimprobabilitiesyfuGh 
ilufir, fuch noQfenibl— ~ 

Sof. I am but a flatey and you are mailer ; and ^ poar 
man kalkays to lie,, when a rich man is pleafed .to'con- 
iradi£l him 4 but as fure as. this is our boofo< > i». 
Am. So fure 'tis thy place of execution^ 
Hof. Hold, dear Sir i tf I muft have a fixottd (beating, 
in confcicBce let me ftrip firjft, that 1 may ihow you the 
black and blue flreaks upon my fides and ftioulders, I am 
fure I fuffered them in your ferrice. 
Jhn. Towbitrpurpofcwouldifl thou ihow them? ' 
iof. Why, to^hc porpofc that you may not ii»kemfe 

upon 
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upon the tore phices ; and that as he beat me the laA 
Dight cro{$*W'AySy fo you would pleafe to heat me long- 
ways, lo make clean work ou't, thajt at leaft my ficn may 
look like cheq^ier-work. 

jiai. This requeft is too reafonable to be refufed : bnt, 
that all things may be done in order, tell me over again 
the fame ftory, with all the circumilancet of thy com- 
ouffion ; that a blow may. follow in. due form for every, 
lie. To repetition, rogue, to repetition. . 

^p/* No, it (hallbe ail lie if you pfeafe, and Pli eat 
fay words to fave my ihoulders. 

Am. Ay, firrah, now you find you are to be difproved ; 
but 'tis too late: to repetition, rogue, to repetition. 

Spf, Wi(h all niv heart, to any. repetition but the 
cudgel. But wQuld you be pleafed to anfwer me otte 
civil queflion ; Am I to ufe conipiaifance to you, as to a 
great perfon, that will have all things faid your owa 
.way ; or, am I to tell you the naked truth alone, with* 
out the ceremony of a farther beating ? , 

Jm. Nothing but the truth, and the whole truth i fo 
bdp thee cudgeL 

S^f, That*s a damned conclufion of a fentence : btit 
fince it muft be fo^-— -Back and fides, at* your own 

r;ril 1 fet out from the port in an unlucky hour ; 
went darkling, and whirling, to keep myMf trom be- 
ing afraid ; mumbling curfes betwixt my teeth, for be* 
iag lent at fuch an unnatural time of night. 

^fff. How, firrah, curfing and fwearincr againA your 
lord and mafter ! take—— J [GpuigtoJiriSim 

So/. Hold, Sir— -pray confider, if this be not unreafo- 
able, to ilrike.me for telling the whole truth, ^'hen yaa 
commanded me : Til fall into my old dog-trot of lying 
again, if this muft come of pls»n dealing. 

Am. To avoid impertinences, make an end of your 
journey i and come to the houfc: what found you 
there? 

Sof. I found before the door a fwinging felbw, with 
all my {ha|)es and features, and accoutered alfo in my 
habit. 

* Am, Who was that fellow ? 

* So/. Who iliould it be> but another Sofia ! a certain 
* kind of another nic : who knew ali my unfortaiiate 

* com- 
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^ commif&on, precifely to a word, as welt as I Sofia ; aa 

* being fent by yourfelf from the port, upon the fam6 
^ errand to Alcinena. 

* j4w. What grofs abfurdities are thefc ? 

■ ^ Sof. Oh, lord, Oh^ lord ! what abfurdities ? as plain 
' as any packftaC That other me, had pgiled himfelf 

* there before me, me. — ^You won't jjive a roan leave t6 

* fpeak poetically now^ or, elfe I would fay, that I waa 

* arrived at the door, before I came thither* 

* Am. This rnud. either be a dre^m, or drunkenoefsv 
^ or madnefs in thee. Leave your bufiboning and ^ly* 

* ing, I am not in humour to bear it, lirrah. ^ 

* Sop I would you (hould know I fcorn a lie, and am 
a man of honour in every thing, but juft fighting. I tell 
you once again, in plain fincerity and limpiichy of hearri 
that, before lall night, I never took myfclf -but for one 
iiDgle individual Sofia; but, coming to our door, I Found 
myfelf, I know not how, divided, and, as it were^ fplit 
into two So lias. 

Am. Ledve buffooning : I fee you ■ would make me 
laugh ; but you piny the tool fcurvily. 

ii(if. That may be : but if I am a fool, I am not the 
only fool in this company. 

Am. How now, impudence ! I (hall ■ ■ ■■■ 

Sof. Be not in wr;i#^i. Sir : I: meant not you. I cannot 
pofiibly be the only fool ; for if I am one fool, I muft 
certainly be two tools ; becaufe, as I told you, I aiii 
double* 

Am. That one (hould be two is very probable!— A 
man had need of patience to endure this gibberidi— be 
brief, and come to a conclufion 

i^of. What would you have, Sir ? I came thither, but 
the t'other I was there before me ; for that there were 
two I's, is as certain, as that I have two eyes in this 
head of mine* Thifr I, that am here, was weary : thb 
t'other 1 was frefh: this I was peaceable, and t'other I 
w»s a hedoring bully I. 
« * Amn And thou expeeieft I (hould bcKeve thee \ - 

* So/. No, I am not fo unreafonable ; for I could 

* never have believed it myfelf, if I had not- been well 

* beaten into it : but a cudgel, you know, is a con- 

* vincing argument in a brawny fill. What fhall I /ay^ 

♦ but 
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* bui: thit I was compelied at lafV to acknowledge tny- 
f felf? I found that 1]0 was reryi, without fratul, cozen, 

* or deceit. Befides, I viewed m^felf, at in a mirpof, 
' from head to foot-^he was handfome, o^ a noble pre« 

* fence, a charaiing air, I00& and free in all his mo- 

* tions— -and faw he was io much I, that I fliould hav^ 

* reaibn to be better fatisfied with my own perfon, if his 

* hapds had not been a Httle of the heavieft/. 

jim. Once again to a conclafion : fay you pailed by 
)(iin| and entered into the houfe. 

. Sp/0 I am a friend to truth, and fay no fucb thing : he 
defended the dopr, arid I couU not enter. > 

jfmr How, not enter ! 

S$/[ Why, how flxould I enter ? unlefs I were a fprice 
to glide by him, and (hoot myfelf through locks, and 
bolts, and two-inch boards ? 

jim. Oh, coward 1 Didil thou not attempt to pais ? 
: Sp/, Yei ; and was repuifed, and beaten for my pains* 

Am, Who beat thee? 

So/l I beat me. 

^. Didd thou beat thyfelf?. 
. St/l I doa't mean I, here : but tlie abfent me beat me 
here prefent. 

Jm. There's no end of this intricate piece of non- 
ieafe* j 

Siff 'Tisonly nonfeafe, becaule I fpeak it who am a 
poor fellow ; but it would be ienie, andfubdantial fenfe* 
if a great man faid it, that was backed with a tide, and 
^she ekKf ueoc^ of ten tkoufamd pounds a year. 
". jim* i^o more— but let us enter. Hold ; my Alcmena 
is coming out, and has prevented me I Haw ftrangely will 
Ate be furprised to fee me here, fo unexpet^dly ! 
Eftier Alcmena and Phaedra. 

Ak* [7>Phjed.] Make hafte after me tothie temple; 
rthflt we may thank the gods for this glorious fuccefs, 
^which Amphitryon has had againit the rebels. Oh, 
heaven ! [Sifein^ him* 

Am, Thof^heaVnSf and all the bled inhabitants, 

[Saluting her* 
Grant, that the fweet rewarder of my pains * 

.May .dill be kind,. as on our nuptial night. • ' 

. Alc^ Sq fooa returned ! . • 

Anu 
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Am* So foon returned ! Is this my welcome home ? 

[Stepping hack^ 
So foon return'd, fays I am comeunwifli'd ! 
This is no language of defiring love : 
Love reckons hours for montlis, and days for years ; 
And every Htde abfence is an age. 

Ale. W hat fays, my lord ? 

Am. No, my Alcmena, no : 
True love by its impatience meafures time, 
And the dear object never comes too foon, 
' Ah. Nor ever came you fo, nor ever fliall : 
But you yourfelf are changM from what you wcre^ 

* PallM in defires, and furfeitcd of blifs ;* 
•Not fuch as when lall night at your return . 
I flew with tranfport to your clafping arms. 

Am, How's this? 

Ak. Did you notread your welcome in my eyes ? 
Did you not hear it in my fah'ring voice ? 
Did not the pleafing tumult fhake my frame. 
Nature's fpontaneous proof of fudden joy, 
"IVhich no falfe love can feign ! 

Am, What's this you tell me ? 

Ale. Far (hort of truth, by Heav'n ! 
My proofs of joy, with joy you then received. 
And gave with ufury back. At break of day 
You left me with a figh ; you now return, 
Though not unwifh'd, yet furely unexpe<^ed ; 
And why (hou'd my furprife be thought a crime ? 

Am. rieft you with a figh at break of day ! 

• Ah. Yes, for the camp, have you forgot, Amt 

Am. Or, have you dream'd, Alcmena } [phitryoa ? 

Perhaps fome kind, revealing deity, 
Has.whifper'd^ in your, flecp, the pleafing news 
Of my return ; and you believ'd it real ! 

Ale. Some melancholy vapour, fure, has feiz'd 
Your brain, Amphitryon, and dii^urb'd your fenfe: 
Or ycfternight is not fo long a time. 
But you might fpare my blufhes, and remember 
How kind a jvclcome to my arms I gave you.. 

♦ Am, I thank you for my melancholy vapour. 
Ale, 'Tis but a juft requital for my dream. 

D Pbaii. 
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Pbad. If my mailer thinks fit thtu to aR|rle for a 
<|iiii¥reU I tkuak he had no great reafon to cvme back. 

\ln the mean time Ampb'« ^w^ Ale. *wcdk hy 4hemfiktHS^ 
anjfrawa at each other as they yntet^ 

Am. You 4are not juHily it to my tiice* 

Ale. Not what ? 

Am. That I returned before thU hour. 

AL\ You dare not, fure» deny you came lafi night, 
And ftaid till break of day. 

Am. Oh, impudence ! —.*• Why, Sofia ! 

Sof. Nay, I fay nothing ; for all thinga hcte may go 
by enchantment (as they aid with me) for ought I know. 

Ale. Speak, Phsdra, was he here ? 

Phad.* Yoyjk know. Madam, I am but a ehamber- 
maid ; and by my place, I am to forget all that was doat 
over night in lo ve- matters,— iinlefc my mafler pleafe 
to rub up my memory with another diamond. 

Am. Now in the name of all the godt, Alciaeaa,! 
A tittle recoiled your (cauer'd thought!, 
. And weigh what you have faid* 

Ak. I weigh'd it well, Amphitryon, e'er I fpoke j 
And (he, and Bromia^ aU the ilavei and fervant^, 
Can witnefft they beheld you when yoy came : 
If other proof be wantbg, tell me how 
I came to know your fi^ht, your vidory, 
The d«ith of Pterelaa m fingle combat ?-— i<« 

Am* \Turtting. angriy to Sofia.] Now, rafcal!-^you 
did not get into the houfe 
And deliver my mefiage, did you ? [Goine toJhrik$ him* 

.S^. Hold, Sir, for the fake of truth ool raevcy ! 

bear Madam ! [To ALcmena.] aa your gentle nature is 
a friend to didreired innocence, interpofe in my behalf. 

AL. [To Amph.] Why will you not, AmphitryoBp 
anfwer me ? 
What in my quefiion can hav^ turn'd your rage 
On this poor llave ? , 

Am. What but grofs falflioodst which be forg'd to 
mock me ; 
And you abet him— — «But for thi a ■ ■ m 

I Is .again going to firike-So&a^ 

Sof. Nay,, dear Sir, do not puniih me unheard. 

Am. Did you not tell me«rf— 

Sef. 



AMPHITRYON. 3^ 

'Sof. Yes, I did tell you— and I told you truly, tliat 
when I would have gone into the houfe I was beaten 
away. 

j§m. Well, iirrah, and don't it now appeat by what 
Alcmena fays, that you did get in ? How elfe could ihe , 
know the news I fent you with, rafcal } 

Stf, And don't it appear by my back and fhoulders, 
that I was beaten away } But you will not let a man pro- 
duce his witneiles 

Am, Did you not get in ? - Anfwet me that, rogue, di- . 
ircdtly, and without equivocation. 

Sof. Why, yes, it is true — and I mud confefs that in 
fame ienfe, it may be faid, I did get it ; though it may 
aMb, ia a certain fenfe, be truly faid, that 1 was beaten 
away. 

Am. Why fhou impudent, prevaricating—*— 

Sof. Sir, let me befeech you, that rcafon may predo- 
minate for my fake,' and that you would makt fuch dif* ' 
tin&ions as the natuie of my ctie requires : it is true 
that I did g:et in, and it ia true that I did not get in ; 
this 1» ihM IS h«lt BOW, did tfot get in, bufrwas betten^ 
away by t'other 1 3 bttt that other I did g^ in, and wa»' 
not beatets aviray |««Hfhefe is a me,m<f, aM tiMe i» a he 

we 

'Am. AudacicKii flave! twere infamy to^ne the6* - 
-^Fhed^ Do, my Lord ; pray fpare him till he htfi felt 
t1i< re^ of bis iiory ; it is but beating him a Uttle the 
iiK>ne when he has done* 

Sof. [Eamt/il^ u Ph«dfl«] It was at tkai Tefjr ddor^ 
there it is*— here was one I, and there was t'ollier. 

Fhad. What', you mean that you fquinted,- and looked 
tiM> ways at once. 

Sof. I mean no fuch thing— [/f^ n&w turns from her. 
attdaddrfjes Alcmena.] * It is not eafy to nriake one felf 
^ underdood in thefe nice cafes : but I fay-— —hem ! 1 

* fay, that I being become the duplicate of mjrfelf, 

* as to the body, and the underfbndmg, did notwtfh* 
^ (landing find that there was a diverfity of the will, tfnd 
*' that botli in i^lion and in fuffenmce «— ^^ 

Am. [fiercely pulling him awayj\ Begone "'^ t liy firfly. 
tortures me to madneft« 

» 4 Alt. 
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Ale. \Inierpofing.'\ The fame ilrange phrefify has pof- 
fefsM you both ; 
It w»8 from you, not him, I heard the neves* 

Am, From me ! 

Alc^ From you— and when you told mePterelas's death. 
You gave this jewel, which he ufed to wear* 

Am, This is amazing ! 
Have I already given you theie diamonds, 
The prcfent I referv'd ? 

. Ale. 'Tis an odd queftion : 
You fee I wear *em ; look. 

Am. Now anfwer, Sofia. 

Sof. Yes, now I can anfwer with a fafe-confcience, as 
to that point ; all the reft may be art magic ^ but, as for . 
the diamonds, here they are, under fafecuftody. 

Ak. Then what are thefe upon my arm } \Tq Sofia. 
. Sof, Flints, or pebbles, or foine fuch trumpery of en- 
chanted denes. Yet now 1 think on't, Madam, did not a • 
certain friend of mine prcfent them to you \ 

Ale. What friend ? 

Sof. Why, another Sofia; one.that made hunfelf So-* 
fia in my defpite, and alfo unfofiated. ro^. . 

Am. Sirrah, leave yx)ur naufeous nonfenie ; break opea 
the feal, and take out the diamonds. 

Srf. More words than one to a bargain. Sir, I thank 
ypu.; that's no part of prudence for me to comipit bur- 
glary upon the feals. Do you lool( firft upon the fignet, 
and tell me in your confcience, ivhether the feals be not 
as firm as wHen you clapped ihewax upon them. 

Am, The fignaturc is firm. [L^^khg. 

• S^. Then take the fignaturc into, your own cuftody, 

and open it ; for I will havi nothing done at my proper 

peril. [Gkfittg him the cqfiet. 

Am, Oh, heavens \ here's nothing but an empty fpace, 
t^e neft where they were laid. [Breaking Apeu tbe/tal, 

Scf. Then if the birds are fiown, the fault's not mine. - 
l)er« has been fine conjuring work ; or elfe the jewel, - 
knowing to whom it fhould be given, took occafion' to 
f^eal out, by a natural infiio^t, and tied itfelf to that* 
pretty arm. 

Am. Can this be pofiible ! 

Sof^ Yes, very poffible : youy my lord Amphitryoo, 

-.may 



AMPHITRYaW. 4t 

may have brought forth another you my lorS Amphi-^. 
tryon ; as well as I Sofia have bix>ught forth another me 
Sofia ; and our diamonds may have procreated thefe di«« 
monds; and fo we are all three double. 

Fhadr If tliis be true^ I hope my golden goblet has 
gigged another golden goblet ; and then they may carry 
double upon all four. [Afidt^ 

Ak. My Lord, I have ftood fiknt^ out of wonder 
What you cou'd wonder at. 

Aff^. A chilling fweat, a damp of jealoufy, [JJldf^^ 
Hangs on my brows, and clams upon my Umbs« ' 

I fear, and vet I muj$ be fatisfy'd : 
And^o be (atisfyM, I muft diitemble* 
' Ak. Why mufe youfo, and murmur to yourfelfF 
If yo\i^repent your bounty, take it back. 

Am* Notfo; but, if you pleafe, relate what paft 
At our laft interview. 
Ale. That qudHon wou'd infer you were not hefre. - 
Am. I fay not fo 5 
I only would refrefh my mfimory, 
And ha%'e my reafons to defire the (loryr 

Ale^ The ftory is not long • you know 1 met you, 
Kifti'd you, andprefsM you clofe within my arms, 

^xv. I couMhavefpar'd that kindnefs; ' \Mdt., 

And what did I? \To btr. 

Ale. With' equal love return^ my warm embrace* 
Am. Goon— — 
And flab me with each fyllable thou fpeak*ft*^ \^Afiie. 
Ale. I have no more to fay. 

* Ant. Why_, went we not to bed > 

* Ale. Why not ? 

* Is it a crime for.hulband and for wife 
» Togo to bed, my lord }* 
. Am. Perfidious woman ! 

Jk. Ungrateful man ! 

u^w. She juflifiw it too I 

Akl I need not juftify : of vhat am I accused? * 

Am. Of that prodigality of kindneft 
Oiv*n to another, and ufurpM from me. 
So blefs me heav*n, if fince my firft dejfiartare^ * 
I ever fet mf f<t>ot upon this thireillioMv 

Ak* Then I, it fecms^ am falfe ! 

D 3 ^. 



41 AMPHITRYON. 

. ^jMr.'Aifurelyfalfe, as what thoa fay^il is frue« T 

Ak, I have betray'd my honour, aad my love ! 
And am a foul adultrefs ! 

Am. What thou art. 
Thou ^and^ft condeinnM to be, by thy relation. 

Ale. Go, thou unworthy inan ; for ever go: 
No more my hulband ! Go, thou bafe impoflor ; 
Who tak*il a vile pretence to faint my fame ; 
And, not content to leave, wouldft ruin me. 
£njo^ tby wtih'd divorce: I will not plead 
My innocence of this pretended crime : 
I need not : do thy worft, I fear thee not ; 
For know, the mor^ thou wou'dA expofe my virtue, 
Like pureft linen laid in open air, 
'Twill bleach the more, and whiten to the view. 

Am. 'Tis well thou art prepar*d for thy divorce : 
For, know thou too,, that after this affront, 
This foul indignity, done to my honour. 
Divorcement is but petty reparation. 
But, fince thou haft, with impudence, affirmed 
My fiilie return,, and brib'd my ilaves to ^ouch it. 
The truth fliall, in the face of Thebes, be clear*d ; 
Thy uncle, the companion of my voyage. 
And all the crew of fea-men, (hall be brought. 
Who were embark'd and came with me to land, 
. Nor parted, till I reach'd this curied door ; 
So (ball this vifion of my hte return 
Stand a detected lie ; and woe to thoie 
Who thus betrayM my honour. 

bof. Sir, ihall I wait on you ? 

Am. No, I will go alone ^ exped me here* 

[Exit AmphitiyoD. 

fbad. Pleafe you— —that I— \Tq Akmena* 

Ale. Oh, nothing now can pleafe- me : 
I>arknefs, and folitude, and fighs, and tears. 
And all thynfeparable train ef gtief, 
Attenchny ftepi for ever-; — [JBjf/> Alcmen?. 

Sof^ What if I (bould lie now^ iUid fay we have been 
here before I I never faw any good that came of (elling 
truth. * [Alf^* 

Fb^i* He m&kes no more adyances to me ; I b^aa 

little 
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littie to iufpe^t, that my gotd gob!et.wUl prore but 
copper, i^jfde* 

■ &fl Yes, 'tis reibIv'd-«-iI will He abominably, agaioft 
the light of my own confcience. For fuppofe the other 
Sofia has been: here ; perhaps that ftrong dog has not only 
beaten roe, but alfo has mifufed my wife ! Now, by 
aiking bertaiA queens of her, with a fide-wind, I may 
come to underftand how. fquares go ; and whether imy 
tittpiiallbedbe tiolated. • [JJide. 

Bhetd. Mofi: certainly he has learned impudence of 
his niiafter, and will deny his being here ; but that fhall 
not ferve his turn, to cheat me of my prefent !— [-^^Ki^.] 
Why, Sofia ! What in abrown ftudy ? ' 

^•fi A little cogitabund^ or fo> concerning this dif^al 
revolution in our family. 

Fhad, But that fiiould not make you negleA your 
duty to me, your mifbrefs. 

r Sof. Pretty'foul : " I would thou wert ; upon condition 
that old Bromia were fix foot under ground. 

Phad, What ! is all your hot counihip to me dwindled 
into a poor unprofital>le tirifh ? You may remember, I did 
not bia you abfolutely defpain 

Sof. No, for all things yet ma/ be accommodated, in 
an amicable maimer, betwixt my maimer and my lady. 
. Fhad* I mean, to the bufinefs, betwixt you and me^ 
• iSij/^ Why, I hope," wc two never quarrelled. 

Pbad^ Muft 1 remember you of a certain proraife 
that you made me at our lait parting ? 
^ : Sof, Oh, ivhen I went to the i^my ; that I (hould flill 
be praifingthy beauty to Judge Gripus, and keep up his 
afiedtions to thee. 

i Ph/ed. No, I mean the bufinefs betwixt jom aiid me 
thi$ Jiiorning-— that you promifed m e > *■ ■ 

Sof. That I pmmifed thee— I find it now^ that 
ftrong dog, my brother Sofia, has been here before me^ 
•and made love to her. [^^* 

Fhad. You are confidering, whether or no youihould 
'toep yamrpremif g ■ - 

.^of. No, Xweet creature, the promife (hall not be 
broken ; but what i have undertaken^ I will pcrfonn like 
a man of honour* 



44 AMFHITEYOI^* 

PbuJU Then you lemdnber the pvelioiiiiamt of tIAr 
pfcfeot ** 

^ Yes, yet, iar gr^^Ts I do remember ibihething ; but 
this difturbance of the family has fomenrhac ftuinned my 
memory: foroepretiy^ar^^K/c/^, I warrant thee; fome 
acceptable toy, of fmell value. 

Phad* You may call a gold goblet, a toy : but I put n 
greater value upon your preients* 

Sof. A gold goblety fay*{l thou ! Yet, now I think 
•D*t, it was a kinid of a gold goUec ; at a gratui^F— »^ 

Ph4id* No, no ; I bad rather make fare of one brib4 
before-hand, th^n be promifed ten ^tuttiet. 
' Sof. Yes, now I remember, it was, in fame fenfe^.a 
gold sublet, by way of earneft"; and it oontuoed*^— * ' 

Fbadn Onela^e— — 

Sof. How, one l arg e ■ ■ 

Fhad. Gallon. 

Scf. No ; that wai fomowbat too Iarg^» in confcience : 
It was not a whole gallon ; but it may oontain* reaibaably 
fptaking, one large-*-— chimble-fulL \ But. gallons and 
« thimbk^fulls arefi> like, that,Jn. (^leaking, I might 

* eafily miilake them.* 

Ptoad. Is it comecothis ? Oat, traiftir ! 
< 1^^ I had been a traitor, indeed^ lo have betrayed 
f thee to the fwallowingof a gallon i; bni a thimbie>-full 

* of cordtaUwaier is emy fipt off: awl then; this (ame 
^ goibict is fo very light too« that it witl he no burden to 
^ csLtry it about with thee in thy podcet,. 

* Pbad! Oh^ apefiaie to thy. love t Oh,<piMJi)iredTil« 
lain! 

£;»//rBr6roia. 
What are you here, BroHftia! ItwaatcUtn^himiusown : 
I was giving him a rattle for his treachenet toyou,.Ui 
lotf : yott lee I can be a ficiend^ upon occafion. 

Brm9^ Ay> chicken^ I never .doubted of thy lanA> 
9ef$ : but, for this fugitive— ^*thM rebd^—— thia n^ 
aeant-p-^ 

Sof. A iLind welcome to an abfisot. knner^ aa I faaa^ 
tj^eiK 

Bir9m^ Ay; and.akuMigreetiagiyottgaveisev at.^roUr 
xeturn ; wHen you ufed me fo bajweui^ this moriuing. 
^ Stf, Ay, the tV)ther So6a has been with her too ; and 
has ufed her barbaroufly ; barbarouflyi that it to fay» 

UA« 
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UBCivilly ; and undvilly, I am afraid that meaDS too 
civilly, l^ife. 

. Phadm.Yoxi had bcft deny you were here this morn* 
ing ! And by the fame token 

So/, Nay, no more tokens, for heaven's fake, dear 
Pbauira. Now muft I again ponder with myfelf a little, 
whether it be better for me to have been here, or not to 
have been here, this morning. ' {A/lde^ 

Rnter a Servant. 
' Serv, Phq^ra, my Lord's without ; and will not enter 
till he h^s firft fpoken with you* [Exit Servant* 

PhaJ.\[To him in frivateJ] Oh, that I could flay to 
help to wo^ty thee for this abufc ; but the befir on't is, I 
leave thee in go9d hands*— Farewell thimble— To him^ 
Bromia. ' [^.^i/Phsedra* 

Brom. No ; to be fure you did not beat roe, and put 

_ nie into a fwooni and deprive me of the natural uft of 

my tongue, for a long half hour : you did not beat me 

down^with your little wa&d : but I (ball teach you to ufe 

your rod.aootber; time-— ^I ihall. 

iS^ Put her into a fwoon, with mv little wand, and fa 
forth: that's more thahjeverlroula do. Thefear^ ter- 
rible circumfiances, that fome Sofia or other has bcea 
here, [Afide,^ Well, but Bromxa<^if I did beat thee 
down with my little wand,' I wanrnnt I was monfirous 
kind to thee afterwards. 

Srom. Yes, monftrous kind indeed ! You never faid ft 
truer word; for,^ when I came to kifs you, you pulled 
away yi^vir mouthy and turned your cheek to me. 

S0f. Good. 
. Brom. How, good ! Here's fine impudence: what, do 
you infult upon me too ? . , 

Sojia, No,- 1 do not infult upon you :— but, for a cer- 
tain reafon, that I bed know, I am glad that matter 
ended fo fairly and peaceably betwixt us. \ 

. BVom* Yes,' 'twas very fair and peaceably ; to firike|^a 
woman down, and beat her moftoutrageoufly. 

Sofia, Is it po$ble that I drubbed thee? 

* Brom* I find your drift— You would fain be pro» 

yoking me to a hew trial how: but, i'fiaith, you ihaTl 

bring me to qo more handy-blows — I (hall make bold.to 

t^uft to my tongue hereafter* You never durft have 

offered 
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oflfered to hold up a fiager ag«infi mey till you went w 
trooping, ' i' 

Safia* Then I am oonqueior ; aftd I laud my own cou- 
rage. This renown I have achieved by foldierfhip and 
ilratamn* Know lyonr duty, ipoofei heacefinward, to 
yx>ur luptene commander. [Strmitmgm^ 

\Eniet Jupiter awd Phaedra* 

Fhad. Indeed, I wondeced at your qui^ retuvn. • 

Jup. £v'nf6 almighty love ivouUhave it, Phaedra f 
^ And the fiem goddeis of fweet bitter cares, 
* Who bows our necks beneath her brazen yoke.* 
I would havie mannM mv heart, and held it «ut ;• 
But, when I thoi^t or what I had po4eft*d } 
Thofe joys, that neTej: end but to begin, . • 
My duty foon was overborne ; I fcorn'd 
The bufy malice of ccnfbrious t^uesy 
Andy carelefs to conceal my fiolen journey, 
Determined one ^wf more lofpend in Thebei. 

I^bmi* And ^ eta 6cond time ¥oo Mt ^ksmn^ 
With looks unkmd that 4hscaaeft^lQBgi|r abii9iMe» 
*Tfi!«»biitttv*tt«D w I l l 

J9ip. WouM ithad ncrei been I 
I oie to make my peaoe» 

M^4^ 'Tisdiiumk. 

fnp^ But nothing it smpo^&k to 1^ % 
To love like mine : for I have pnyrUiM-teee*^ 
if I fufamia, there's hope* 'i 

/^^itfdL it iapoffible i magr fcUctt far yoiiii 

Jut. But wiktboapiomffe me to dptby befti .^ 

Fhad* Why, I promife nothing— -unlefs 3NN1 begin * 
Toprmifefim. [C«ri^af» 

Jut. I wo*not be ungrateful. v 

P/SiT^Wiallj ni try to bring her to you, 

5^15*. thatialllaik*: ^ 

hxA 1 will fo rewani thee, gentle P1^8edni<^«-~ 

Fbad^ What with the fweet found of «^ gent^ Phae- 
dra, and my kind advocate.'*'— 

Jup. No, there's a found: will pteafe^hftebettet. 

IThfmxiMg her ajfituf^fe* 

Fbmd. Ay, there's ibmefhing ofmelody m this iottnd« 
I could dance all day, to thcmufic of chink, chink. 

[£;ri#Ph»dr 
Jup^ 
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"Jup. Go, Sofia, ^' 

To PoHda«, to Tratoio, and to Gripw, 
Companions^of our war : invite 'em all 
To join theiv pniy'is to fmooth Alcmena's brow j - 
And, Hith a folemn feaft, to crown the day. 

&>. ir««/iy. Juwter aUnt tbe knees.j Lei me t^ 
bnwe you, Sir.~[Jupiter/,A. ^/« J^.j N^y. ^ 
muft g,vc me leave to expt^fg my gratitudl. ^ I h„c C 
eaten, to fay wnng, nor drank.'to fay drinking, «"« 
fince our v.lla,rio»encampi„gfo „ear the enemy.' " 

>A You, Bromiaj fee th« aB things be prepare 
W.th that magn licence, as if Jove hiiSfelf ^ ^ 
Weregueft, ormafterhtre. 

Sofia. Or, rather, as much as if twentv Foves w>n. tU 
be guefts, or mafiers here. ^ •'• "^ "» 

Bram. TJiat you may eat-for to-day and to-morrow. 

£eAi». Or»ratheragam, for to-day and yeftertJay. anii 
^*»y months backward, as I am WL to ^y Zl 

Jup. Away, both of yoo. 

And-to-fuppl)t his place. 

Ghflfay^'**"'*^- . [*-^Alcme„a. 

^'■v\f^ gone; and feem'd to frownat parting. 

y^. F°"««S^«nd th«>« A«lt fee her foon ajpea?§ 7 " 
For r, who made her, know her iiward'ftate • 
Np woman, oneewcH-pleas'd, can throughly hate. • ' 

Igavc'em-beauty.tofttbduetheftrontrT ' • 

(A mighty emirire, but it lalh not ton|.) 

I gave em pride, to-make maidtind their flavtS ; ' 

T*- offiaiding lover, when he loweft lies, 
Submits, to conquer; and but kneels, to rife. 

EwD of d»e Third AtT. 

3 ACT 
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ACT IV. 
Jupiter folhmng Alcmena ; Mercury and Pbsedra. 

Jupiter- 

OH, ftay, my dear Alcmena ! hear me fpeak. 
Ak\ No, I would fiy thee to the ridge of earth, 
And leap the precipice, to Tcape thy fight. 

Jut. for pity— 

Ate. Leave me, thou ungrateful man ! 
I hate myfelf, for having lovM thee once. . 

Jup, Hate not the beS and fairef^ of your kind : 
Nor can you hate your lover, tho* you would. 
Your tears, that fall fo gently, are but grief : 
There may be anger ; but there muft be love. : 

The dove that murmurs at her mate's neglect. 
But counterfeits a coynefs-to be courted. 

* Ale. Courtfliip from thee, and after fuch affronts ! 

* Jut, Is this that cvcrlafting love you vow'd laft night ? 

* Ale. Think what thou werr , and who could fwear too 

much ? 
^ Think what thou art, and that abfolves the oath. 
^ Jttpn Can ypu fprfake me for fo fmall a fault ? 

* 'Twas but a jefr, perhaps too far purfu'd ; 
' 'Twas but, at moft, a trial of your faith, 

* How you could bear Udkindnefs : 

* *Twa8 but to get a reconciling kifs, 

* A wanton flratagem of fovc. 

* Ale. See how he doubles, Bke a hunted liare : 

* A jefl, and then a trial, and a bait — -— * 
Jup. Think me jealous, then. 

Ale. Oh, that I could ! for that's a noble crime ; 
And which a lover can, with eafe, forgive : 

* 'Tis the high pulfe of paffioa in a fever ; 

' A iickly 'draught but (hews a burning tlurfl :* 
Thine was a furfeit, not a jealoufy ; 
And in that loathing of thy fatiate love. 
Thou faw'fl the odious objedt with difdain* 

Jup. Oh, think not that ! for you arc ever new— - 

* I our fruits of love, like thofe of endlefs fpring 

* In happy climes, where fome are in the bud, 

' Some green,. and ripening fome, wKile'jothers fall. 

A- A - ' AU. 



* j^lc. Ay, now you (ell me this. Y our inmjr|nrffon, 

* Like the ^praF'd deSres of frctfui ficknels, 

* ' Kayc^ jri fhort fits of craving and difguil;. " *' . 

\ Thi§ mom, at break of ilay, you would be gone;. 

* Then chang'd yourpurpofe, and came back ; theivrstg'dl 

* Becaufe th' effed of chancy wa» not forefecn ; 
^ Then left me in difgufl:, with infult too ; 

* And now, rcturn'd again, you talk of lore. 
< Butnevierhopetobeitceivfdagaia i 

* You would again deny jr<xL weie recciv'd, «^ 

* And brand my fpotlefs tame.' j : 
'* y*/*- I will not dare to juftlfy my' crime:- 

No, I confefs I have dcferv*d your hate* '» 

Too charming fair, I kneel for your forgivencfa : . 

1 beg, by thole fair eyes, • • ». [Kneeling^ 

Which gave me wounds that time can never cure, 

Receive my forroWs, and reftore my joys* 

i.\ *. A!c» .Unkind and cruel ! il can fpckk no more* 

* JV/. Oh, give it vent, Alcmena, give. it vent; *^' 

* I merit your reproach, I would be curs'dj^ V 

t Let your tongue-curfe mc, while yput heart forgives.* 
jilc\ Can I forget fuch ufage ? . • 

, y4s^/« Can you* h^ite mic ? ^ 

A:c, I'll do my beft ; for fure I ought to hate you. -^ 
y»^. That word was only hatch'd upon your tongue, 
it csune not from your h^an. But try again ; 
And if once more, yeu can but fay, I hate you, • 

Mjf fwoirdjfball do you juftioc. 
--. ' Alc^ Then' <■ I hate you ■ . ■* 
I Jxp. Then yau pronounce the fentence of my death.* 
i Ale* 1 hate you much-'— but yet I love you more. 

Juf, To prove that bve, then fay, that you forgive 
For there remains but this alternative ; . [me ; 

^efolve to pardon, or to punifh me» 
• ' Ale. Alas ! wtiati refolve appears too plain : 
.In faying that. I Jcannot hsttBy I pardon. : 

i ifuf. But whai^'sBipandoin worth, without a feal^ , 
rPermit me, in this- tranfpo^ of my joy*— \KU[ei her hanJm 
i Al:. Forbear; I am offended witk my felf^ 
i..»i r '' I. ' . [^Euttkig^ him gent^ ofway nrntb her band* 
That I have (hewn' this weak nefs-.*— Let me go 
•;^ Wiiere I may bluftx alone— • 

'Goings and looking lac^ on him, 
B jt 
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Left I dioul4 fpoil you wkk ezcefi of foadncft^ 

And tak« you to my hmrt again* [Eaii Ak. 

^uf. ForUidingmetofoliovir^Oieittvitesaie, E<4^» 
Thit itdie mottUof wluch I made the fex: 
I gave them but one tongue^ no fitar us nay^ 
And two kind eyet) to grant. Be lure that aone (72»Mer« 
Approach, to. interrupt «•* lExU Jup* ^ffier Ale. 

jM^c. Your Lady fats mdde the cbaileikge of roconci- 
Itation to my Lord*. Here's a £ur example for us two^ 
Phaedra. 

PJk^J* No example at all, Sofia ; for my Lady had the 
<£amond6 beforehand, and I have none of the ^Id gobler* 

Af?rr. The goblet ihall be ibrth-coming, if thou mU 
g^ve me weight for weight. 

Fhad. Yet, and meahire for meafure too, Sofia; thit 
is, for a thimble-full of gold, a th)mb)e*toIl of lore, 

Mitr€* What thipk you now, Phasdra? Here's' a 
weighty atvument of iore, for you ! 

\Fwing nut the g$hkt in a caftfrom umkr bis cloah 

^FJk^J* Nowt Jupiter, of hsa mercy, let me kiis thte. 

Oh I thou dear metal I [Takheg it in hotb bauds. 

Mere. An4 Venus, ^ of her nBercy, let me kiis thpe, 
dear, dear Phttdra ! ' ... 

Fhad. Not fo fail, Sofia ; there's an unlucky proverb 
in your way— Many things happoi betwixt the cup and 
the lip, you knxiw* . 

Merc. Why, thou wjit not cheat me ^of my goUet ? J 

Fbitd, Yes, as fure as 3Feu would cheat me of ray vir- 
tue, i am yet but Juft eaen with you, for the kft tnek you 
played me. And, beiidcs, tikis ts but a bare retaining ree ; 
3rou muft give ine another, befote the caufe is opened. 
; . Msrc. Shall I qot comefo your bed«£de to<-ndgbt } 

Phad. No, nor tomorrow nighty nrither; but tbb 
ihall be my fweetheart io your place : ^ie ia better bed- 
fellow, and will keep me warmer in cold weather. [£;iil. 

Mere. Now, what's die god of wit in a w«>maA's hand ? 
.Tfais vsery goUet I flole from Gripus ; and be got it oiit 
of bribes too. But this is the common: fate of ulr^tea 
(oods, that, as they came in by cofetoulkeis, they gp out 
jby cxtnwra g a no ■■ ■ 

. JS»itt 
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in the hfikoi^. [£•«->/ Merc* 

^<m. Not QD« of ^cifc lIoQk*4 fcri toN^ziuoil 1 

Has fome enchantment hid them from my figbi f 

Perh^jps, 4|s Softa ftyi; ''m wketoraft sH. 
' Seala may be opea^d^ <&ttn«ixk may be ftoA'm ; 

But how I crsfiie, m perfca, yefterday, 
:. And gUTtf thtt prefibnt to AicmeiM's K»ad^» 

That which I never gaTC, nor orer came. 

Oh, tbevs'^tW rock on whick my reafctt iplats ! 

* Wmild that were All ! I fm my hoiionr top ! 
Vllvj hex owMUtt^i A^ may be mad--'<-«^ 

! A VTfiOth^d trnn^if ' bvt jdi 1 havt, 
To keep me from defpair. : 

* Hour jd4w ! what means ifas locking wpcif tny 

Door^ nc this tiine«t 4ay ? [Kkccit^ 

iWbvw {.^Aane.i Softly, itiend, ^t^y- V^aiiuMkiM 

. Jftn4,4iid as laiusiiy, 9S.^a W's foptman* t;hi>t ww feni faje- 

Ibre him, to warn the htr^ i>k' hie knrdihtp's Mlit. Sure 

. lOttdiiiikthe^QonhaYettDfoeUng. What lh««Ml Ant 

you, th;M: fap with fuch authority # 

Am. Look Qut, and ioe : 'ti» L 

Mart. You! what you? 

jtfai. No move, I f^y^ tmt opefi* 

Merc. I'll know to whom prit* 

Am. I am one that can command the doon open. 

3£!r£. Then you bad heft command dM», uiivrf whe- 
ther they will obey you. 

Am. Doft thou not know mc ? 

Merc. Pr'ythee, how ihouU I know thee j Ddllhott 
take me for a conjucer ? 

Am. What's this, Midfammer^motB? Is all ^ weald 
gone a madding? Why, SoSa! 

Merc. That's my name indeed : didft ^ov tfati|k I had 
forgot It ? 

Am. Dofi thoa fee aae ? 

Merc, Why, drtft thou pretend to go iovifible } Ifthoa 
)iaft any buiineis here, 4i^patch it quickly; I have lio 
leilure to throw away u^on fuch prattling companions.: 

Am. Thy companion, iUur« 1 How d^'fi thou uie thia 
infolent ianguase to thy maAer i t 



Mirrc, How! tliou in3^.iiMAer? By whattitlc? I never 
hid any other mafler but Amphitrvoo. 
• - Am. Well, and for whom doll thou take me ^ 

Mrrc, For fomc rogue or other; but what rogue I 
know not. 

Am. DofI thou not know me for.Amphitfyon, Have ? 
'Merc, iiow fhould I know thee, when I fee thou deft 
aot know thyfelf ? Thou Amphitryon ! In what tavern 
haft thou been, and how many bottles did thy bufinefs, ta 
netamorphofe thee into my Lord ? 

Am. I will fo drub thee for this infolence— ^ 
Merc, How now. Impudence ! are you threatening 
your betters } I (hould bring you to condign punifhment, 
but that I have a great .refpedt lor the good wine, tho* I 
find it in a fool's noddle. 
Am. What, none to let me in ? Why Phaedral Bromia! 
Mere. Peace, fellow ; if my wife hears thee, weare 
betb undone* Af «A«Qrdt Phaedra andJSromia ate vcrv 
buCy*; and my Lady and my Lord muft not be diftorWd. 
u^;w. Amazement feizes me ! i . - r^ 

:>.. 'Mere. At what art thou amazed? My Lord Am{4|i* 
tryon and my Lady Alcmena had a falling out, and are 
retired, without feconds, to: decide the quarrel, If^hou 
. wert not a meddleibme fool, thou^ would not be thruftiog 
thy ncfe into other pe0}He's matters J Get theeabout thy 
buiinefs, if thou haft any.5 for I'll hear no more of thee. 
.- ♦».'-*?.. , . \_Exit Mcrcvtry /rom aiiove* 
' ' A»u ©iay*d by my -flave, difhonour'd by my wife I 
To what a defp* rate plunge am. I reduced, .; 

If this be true the villain fays \ But why 
?• 'I'hat feelile i£? it muft be true ; ftie owns it. . 

Now, whether to conceal or blaze th' affront ? 
. One wajli lifprcad my infaniy abroad ; 

And t'other, hide a burning coal within, j 

u^rhht pi^ys upon raiy vitals. I can fix 
On nothing, but on vengeance. t 

Enter Sofia, Polidas, Gripus, etnd Tranio. 
Orip. Yonder he is,* walking haftily to and fro before 
« his door, lijte a citizen clapping* his fides before his ftiop, 
in a frofty morning : 'tis to catch a ftomach, I believe. 

Saf. I begin to be afraid that he has. more ftomach to 

my fides and llioulders, than to ^is own vi^^uals* Uomr 

, .* *' he 
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he ihalces his (faead^ and ibmps, and what Urides he 
fetches ! He's in one of .his dam^M moods .aga^i* Idoirc 
likje the looks of hiai. 

jfm, Ob, my mannerly, ^air-fpokcn, obedient flave, a^ 
you there ? I can reach yooi now, without climbing. Now 
we (hall try who's drvn^k, and who's fober. ' 

Sof. Why, this is as it fhoirld be. I was fomewhat ^uf- 
{ucjous ,that you were in a peftilent humour. Yes, we 
will have a craih at the bottle, whenever your LoixUhip 
pleafe^j. I ha,vc ftimmonM ihem, }[ou fee ; and thcy*am 
notabl^ t^ers, cfpecialty Judge Gripus. 

Grip, Yes^ faith, I neyer refufe my glafs, in a good 
f|uarrel.' 

j^. IT0 Sof.] Why, thou infolent villain ! 1*11 teact 
a.flave hpw to i^fehis inaftcrthus. 
' Sq/i Kerens ^ <nc bufinefs towards ! I am furc I rah s« 
'faftas ever my legs could carry nje, to call them. Nay^ 
VQU may trirft^y diligence in all affeirs belonging to the 
t>clly. ' ' 

, Qrif. He, has be^n vpy faifjiful to his comnii^Qn, I'll 
bear him witnefs. 

Jm. How can you be wiincfs where you were not pre- 
foir? The bakony,^rrah, the balcony ! 

,So/l Why, to my beft remembrance j you never invited 
the'balcony, 

j^m^ What ijonfenfc doft.thou plead for an excufe of 
thy foul language, and thy bafe replies ! 

So/l You fright a man out of bis fenfts firft, and blamfc 
him aftcrw^r^B . fqr .t?lk:ing nonfenfe. But *tis better for 
mc to talk nonfenfe, thanfdrfome todo nonfenfe ; I>vJll 
fay that, whatevcrcomes on't. Pray, Sir, let all thint^s 
be dpne Recently. What, I .hppp, when a inan is ,to be 
hanged, *l;ie is not trufsM upon the gaflo^s, like a dumb 
dog, without telling him wherefore. 

jitfu Py your j>ajrdojj. gentlemen; 1 have^o lopget 
patijcnce to forbear him. 

fSo/i Jtrfticc, jufticc, my Lord Gripus ? as you are a true 
magWrate, pro^e^ me. Kerens a ptoccfs of beating going 
forward, without fentence given. 

. Grif4 My Lpnd Amphitryon, thisin,uft not be. Lei 
me iirft underlland the demerits of the criminal. 
S^* Hold you to that point,! befcech your hondor, 
.' _ £ 3 at 
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aft you commiferate the ca&|of a poor, ijaflocent<inale«' 

Jlm. To (hut the door againfl me, in my very face! 
to deny me entrance ! to brinre me from the balcony ! to 
laugh at me ! to threaten me ! What proofs of innocen(;c 
call you thcfe ? But if I puniili not this infolence— 

[^Isg^Uig to beat him^ and is held by Polidas and Tranio« 
I beg you, let me go— 

Sof. 1 charge you, in the king's name, hold hun fail ; 
for you fee he's bloodily difpofed. 

Grip. Now, what hall thou to (ay for thyfelf, Sofia ?. 

^f. I fay, in the firft place Be fure you hold him, 

gentlemen ; for I ftiall never plead worth one farthing^ 
while I mn bodily afraid. 

PcL' Speak boldly ; I warrant thee. 
. So/.' Then, if I mayfpeak boldly, under my Lord's fii- 
vour — I do not fay he lies neither ; no, I am too wcU 
bred for tl^ac ; but his lordfhip fibbs moft abominably. 

Am. Do you hear his impudence I Yet will you let 
me^o? 

Sof. No impudence at all, my Lord ; for how could I^ 
naturally fpeaking, be in the balcony and afirontinjg; you, 
when, at the fame time, I was in every ftreet in Tnebes^ 
inviting ihefe gentlemen to dinner ? : 

Grip, Hold a little. How long fince was it, that k^ 
♦fpokc to you from the faid balcony ? • 

Am. Jufl now; not a jninute before he brought yott 
hither, 

Sof. Now fpe^k, my witnefles. 

Grip. I can anfwerfor him, for this laft half hour* 

PoL^ And I. 

Tran. And I. 

Sof. Now, judge equitably, gentlemen, whether I was 
Bot a civil, well-bred perfon, to tell my Lord he fibbs 
•nly. 
" Am. Who gave you that ordei" to invite them ? ' 

Scf He that beft mig;htv yourfelf. By the fame token, 
you bid old Bromia provide an 'twere for a god ; and 1 
put in for a brace, or a leafli ; no, now I think on't, it 
was for ten couj>le of gods, to make fure of plenty. 

j4m. When did I give thee this pretended com miffion £ 

Sof Why, you ^yc me this pretended conimiffion juft 

• after 
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after you had given Phaedra a purfeof gold to bl-mg you 
and my Lady together, that you might try to make^ i^ 
matters with her after your quarrel. 
: ^/». Where, ia what place, did I give this order ? 

&ff. Here, in this place, in the prAnce of .this ve|y 
door, and of that balcony ; and if they could fpeak^ thi^ 
would both juftify k^-r , 

j^m. Oh, Heaven 1 thefe accidents are fo furprifing, 
'the; more I^thinlc of,.^hejp,tht more I am loft in my tma* 
gination, ' 1:^1 

Gri/>. , Nay, he has told i|& fonie paC<iges, as. he c^me 
ialong, that feem to furpafs ihe power of nature. . : 
. 't,So/l[ Wltft think you bow, my Lorcly of a certain twin 
brother of 'mine, called Sofia? 'Tis a fly youth. P^aj^ 
Heaven, you have not juft fu<;h anpthc;r,relfttj9P wi^irt 
doors, called Amphitryon. It may be it was he that put 
upon me^. in your Ukenefs ; and perhaps he may have put 
fomethin^ upon your lordfhip tpo^ that may weigh heay^ 
upon the forehead. " /■ 

Am* [To thofe "joho hold biTn.\ Let n^e go — Sofia ipay 
J)e innocent, ai^d I will not hu/.t him— Open the dopr ; 
1*11 refolve my doubts immediately, 1 

Sof. The door is peremptory th^t it wjU not be opeped 
without keys ; and my brother, on the infide, is m po^ 
Jeffion, and will not part with t;hem. , •. * 

■ Am. Then 'tis^ manifeft that 1 am. affronted. Brea|t 
open the door there. . . .. \ 

Grip. Stir not a man of you to his afliftance. £ 

» Am, Doft thou take part with my adultrefs too, be- 
.caufc fhe is thy niece ? 

Grip, I take p<irt with nothing but the law; and to 
break the doors open, is to break the law. . ., ^ i : 

Am. Do thou command them, then . 
- Grip. I can command nothing Without my vyarrant ; 
and my clerk is not her?, to take his fees for drawing xu 

Am. [^^<?,] The devil take all juftice-brokers 1 

curfe him too, when I have been hunting him all ovcf 

jhe town, to be my witnefs But I'll bring ibldier^ to 

force open the door by my own commiffion. * 

[Exit Amphitryon. 

SoJ. Pox o' thefe forms of law, to defeat a man of a 
dinner, when he's fharp fet ! 'Tis againfl the privilege of 

a' free- 



m ftti^'hom ftomach ; and is no lefs than fttbreifioii of 
ifundameBtalt. 

Jupiter ttfpem's i^onn in ^ hAon^* 

Jnf, ^Oh, my friends, I am forry I hai« made )rou wat 
^long! Yaa ai# welcome ; and the door fliaU be opened 
do you immediately. [Exk Jup. 

Grit. Was not that Ampbittyon ^ 

iSe/f Why, #lio niould k beeffe ? 

C^^« 4n all appearance k was be* But bow got \tt 
ftither? 

^/. In focb a tticetoo! 

Traiu Andafter hehadjuft'lefcusf 

O^. And fo much atteredj lor the better, in bit bii^« 
«M>ur? 

Sof. Here's fuch a company of fbolifli c^ueflions, when 
'tt man's bungry. You had be(b ftay dinner, ttl! he has 
«pn>ved himfeTf to be Amphitryon in form of law* But I'll 
fnake (hort work of that bufineis ; for F II take mine oadi 
•tis he. 

*^rrip. I fhouIdbe^kditweFe. 

^6f. How,. glad «t were ! with your damiic'd *-interfDpi- 
jlofies — when you ought to be thaidiful that fo it is. 

Qrip. [Jfide.) That I may fee my miftrefi, Phsedra, 
mhd prefent her with my great gold goblet. 

So/\ If this be not the true Amphitryon, I wife I may 
^ kept witbout doors, fa(Hng, and biting my own finders 
for want of visuals ; and that's a dreadful imprecatianf. 
lam fortbeinviting, eating, ^nd treating Amphitryon; I 
•nm fiirc 'tithe that is my JawftJIy begotten lord : and if 
you had an ounce of the juilice in you, you ought tb 
bave laid bold on t'other Amphitryon, and committed 
bim for a rogue, and an impoilor, and a vagabond. ' 
[The doer is opened; Mercury fr^m within* 

Merc* Enter quickly, mafters. The paiTage on the 
figbt'hand leads to the galleiy, where my Loni expe^H • 
you— -For Vm called another way . 

[Gripus, Tranio, and Polidas ga into the houfti 

Sof. I fhould know that voice, by a fccrctin<lin6t. 'Tia 
a tongue of my family, -and belongs to my broiher^-Sofiai 
•It rauit be fo ; foriit carries a cuugelling kind of found 
in it. But, put the wortl — let me weigh this maftcr 
wifely— 'Here's a boating and -a. belly-full, ugainft no 

beating 
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beating and no bcUy -full. .The beating 'is bad 9 . but: die 

dinner is good. Now, not to be beateii^.is but i^egativf* 
ly good ; but, not to fill my belly, is pofitively bad. 
Upon the whole matter, my final refolutton it, to take 
the good and the badasitbey come tog^thor. > / 

[Is ottering; Mercury .meets^ him at the door* 

Merc, Wbither now, you kitchen-fcum ? From whenoe 
ibis impudence, to enter here without permHBon f , 1 

Sof* Moil iUuftrious Si r^ my. ticket is my hunger.- Shew 
the full bowels of your compaifion, to the emptytbow^s 
of my famine. ' , > . . ' * .■-, \ . 

Merc. Were y«u not charged to returf no move^ III 
cut you into quarters, and bang you upon the (hambles^^ 

Sofi You'll get but little credit by. me. -Alas, Sir, I 
am but mere carrion! Brave Sofia, compaiBonatecowaJd 
Sofia; and beat not thy fclf, in beating m^.... • / 

Merc, Who gave you that privilege, firi»ali^ ta dTunie 
tny name f Have you nqt beeii (u£cieutLyimmed of it, 
and received part of punifhment already ? * 1 

Sof. May it pleafr ymi, Sir, the' oame^s'bi|f <nougn 
For both of us. I would have obeyed you, and quiudd 
my title to it; biit^ whereyet I come, the malicious 
. ivorld will call me Sofia,: in fpiteof me. I, am fenfible 
there are^two Amphitryons ; and vKliy may not there be 
two Soiias? Let thofe two cut one another's throats»at 
.their own. pleafure^. but you and I will be wifer, by. my 
confenr, and hold* good intelligence together. . i 

Merc, No, tfo ; *two Soiias would make but twjo fools, 

Sof, Then. let me be.theibol, andi>e y.ou tlie prudedt 
perfon, and chufe for yourfelf fome wifer name ; or you 
fhall be the. 'elder brother, and X'll ht. cdmentf ta Be. the 
younger, tho* 1 lofe my inheritance. . .-1 

Merc, -I tell thee, I am the. only fon of ourfamilyi. 

Sof. Ah ! then let me be your bartard bc6thcr,iwxd tfie 
fon pf a wboce-rJ bopq. that's but r^fafonable. / 

]\Ierc, No, thou fhalt not difgVace my. father; forthetc 
are few baflards noiv-a-days worth bwnmg.. 
, Sp/. Ah, poor Sofia I what will become of thee ? ; 

Merc, Yet again profanely uftng my proper name ! j 

Sa/l I did not mean myfeif-^I was thinking of another 

Sofia, a. poor fellow, that was once of my acquaintance, 

. . . ' . * unfortu- 
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mmfagioMMty baaifted out of doon, wlien dinner vmt juR 
••mbg upon tbe uble. 

Eittir Pfafcdm. 
• PJuoL Sofia, you and I mufi^-— ^lefs me ! ^at ha>e 
we here ? — ^A couple of you I or do I f<?e double ? 
- Sc/l I wmtid i^lu bring It about, that I might make 
«ae of tkem ; but be'« unfeafonabie, and will needs in- 
corporate me, and iWallovr me whole into faimleif. If lie 
mwAd be content to be but one and a half, 'twould never 
"fptBwc me* 

Merc^ ^is a perverfe rafcal. I kick bim, and cudgel 
litm to no puiyofe; fiar fSkl he'a obftinate to ftick to me ; 
iad 1 can never beat bim out of my mfemblance. 

P^rdL Which of you two ia Sofia ? For t'other muft 
ikethedenL 

So/l You had befi alk Urn, that has played the derH wiih 
tny %nek and fidoi. 

Mmr. Von liad bet aik bim^ who gave yott the gohl 
'goblet* 

J^ h iiA Mb, thac'i alueady ftftn $ but he tudllM my 
BsSAf ther witt give me fieh another* T 

Afew 1 And you bare been interloping, firrah. i 

£^/^ No, inctocd, Sir; I only piomired her a'|[oid 
thimble ; which was a$ much as compt to my^ proportion 
of being Sofia. 

fiaJ. This 18 no Sofia for my money. Beat: htm away, 
toother Sofia; he goows iofufierable. * 

S§f: [Afidtil Would I werevaliaat, that I migfit beat 
iam away, and fucceed him at the <finner, for a pragmati- 
eal fisn of a wbore, as he is. 

Mtre. What'a that ycyx are mutterbg betwixt yotr 
teeth, of a fon of a whore, firrah ? 

^ I «m fare I meant you no ofence ; for, if I am not 
. &>fia, i am the fon of a whore, for ought I know ; aiul, if 
you are Sofia, you may be the fon of a wkorei for 
x>ught you know. 

Merc. Whatever I am, I yAVL be Sofia as long as*I 
pleafe ; and whenever you vtfit me, you ifaall be fuie of 
the civility of rhe cudgel^ 

Htf, If you will promife to beat me into the houfe, you 
.smy bc);in wh^n you pleaie ^wttb me; but to be beatdti 

, out 
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0Qt o£ life hott&y at diimer-tii»<s lBfiA»^ blood*€cm iK^ 

verbear it. , 

fMvtcory &tfA/j ;&!>{ 4A4u$^ and Sefk fi^*// taking iffwards 

the door: Imt Mevciny gets iehaixi^i^aad «/ ib»{t^ 
r drives him i^thefimgem 

i>ik4r4fl In fhe name of wonder, what atie fern that ait: 
Sofia, and are not Sofia? > 

Mrr. If thou wouldft know -more of me, my perfott 
k fnecly at thy difpofing. 

! Fhi^ Then I difpofe ^f it to you again ; for 'ds (b 
ugly, 'tis not for ray ufe. 

, Jk&r<. Icanbeuglyorhan^ome, aslpleafe; goto 
bed old, and rife young. I have ib many fuits of perfonA 
by me, I can ihift 'em when I will. 

Phad, You are a fool then, to put on your wofft 
clothes when you come a wooing. . 

Merc. Go to j a& no more qweftkms. I am for thjr 
turn ; for I koow thy heart, and '- fee all thou haft about 
thee. In thy right pocket— let me fee— three lov«*let» 
tew from Judge Gripus, written to the bottom, on? three 
fides ; full of fufltaa pinion, aod hearty nonfetife : al 
alfo in the fame pocket, a letter of thine intended to him % 
ftonMing of nine I'^nes and a half, fctawlM and falfe 
ipeird, to (hew thou' art a woman. \ 

■ Phad, Is the ^vil in you, to fee all this > Now, for 
iieaTG|i'» faktti^do not look in t'ofher pockee-r^— 

Merc* Nay, there's nothing there, but a bawdy lami^ 
poon^ and ■' ■■ 

. Ph^d* [GMnga^reaifrjfk^'\ Look no fartfttr^ 1 bev 
feech you ■ 
, JVj&rc. And a filve;^r fpoo nv* ' - 

Phad [Sbriemg.^ A\i\ 

Merc. Which you purloin'd h& nightfrom Bromia. . 

Phad% Keep iny^ciwinfet, or 1 am undone for ever. ' 
[Holding up her hands to himp 

Mire. No : Vi\ mortify thee, new i have an handle 
to thy iniquity, if thou wilt not love me——, 

Pked, Well, if you'fipromifemeto bcfeicTet, I will 
love you : becauie mdeed I dare iiO no other. 

Merc. 'Tis a good girl:— 1 will be fecfet ; an^ further, 
I will be affifting tothee in thy fiiehing : tat thou and I 
were born uadef ihc fame -planet* 

. Phad. 
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^ PhaJU^ And we &eA\ oooie to the, fame end too^ Fnt 
a/raid. 

JWJrrr. No, uo ; fince thou hafl Wit enough already to 
cosen a judge, thou nced'ft neret ftAt bangmg. 

ThaJ. And will you make yourfclf a younger man» 
and be faandrome - too» aod rich ? for you that know 
hearts, mui! needs know, that I (hall never be conftaut 
(o'fuch an ugly old Sofia. . I 

Merc, ' As to my youth and beauty, thou (halt know' 
inore t)( that another time^iBut, pr'ythee, why art thou 
io covetous of riches ? 

. VhaJ. Why? becauferichcs will procure eterythijig 
fife that I can wi(h for. 

Merc, But what if every thine elfe could be4)rocur'd 
without riches; j^^ould npt that do as well ^ 

Phad, Why no; tjierc's a plealure, nethinks, im 
having the money before one lays it Out. 
• Merc. And yet, lili it is laid out, it is as ufelefs as fa 
much dirr. 
, . Phaid, A)^e— that may be— bytwhen my heart dances 
to the chinking. of money, it is not at leifure to.thiiik of 
that. 

. Merc, But fuppofe, that, without money, you could 
procure all that money could buy and more, 
. Phad/ Why, as well a» I. love money, I have no ob- 
jedtion to anj^ good thing' that mot^y . won't buy : but 
^raj, how is it to be had ? - 

Merc, To be had ? why, upon theeafiefl terms in jth^ 
^qr}d y fwilyiby a motipn of the fio^er^ or a (lamp with 
the foot. . * . r ^ 1 

Pbad, Phoo, that's ioapoffible.* 

Merc, You (hall make the experiitifnt* 

Phad. Shallrl ?' fo I v^\\\ then^ |hia minute. Muft 1 
ftamp with my foot, or hccko^i wUhjn^ finger.? . . , -,. 
. Merc', Firft try to find out what you wi(h for, which 
!l haveknpwQ a $liBc\ilt taik/orii womiah'. : ' .• u 

Phad, t-etmc^fee:-^— .- .; 

:. ^^^* .Com^i/ril help you — If you had , been put into 
pofteilion of Gripwsj's .wealth yefterdiy; what wou'd }*oii - 
hav« had to entertain you to'tday.? ... ..... 

Phad, Why,.! woH*dbave had-i-T— let,me fee— I 
wou'd have had, jufl nqw, 9 ^band of* the. bcft».mufic ,ia 
, , \ 4 Thebes, 



Tiiete»» Ind afoog in tbe chtraOet of PltftuT ia' piMi 
'Merc. Well, now fbinip with your foot. > 

Nay, nay, don't fpoil the )9«fi(*-*-*?di€i^V# frttiid of. 
Jiii^ in the chatter of • Ptuto^^aft oomingio*, 

Jr/jitii. I am very mtick obUged ta you and your 
friend ; bur, if you pleafe, I had rather keep a little far- 
ther out of his reach.. 

Mtrc, Pfliaw, pfhaw t ftay where you ace ; my frjipnds 
hurt nobody without my leave* 

SONG hy a perfimvoha enters U rhechara^tr0f7[hx\iu 

Away with the fables philofophers hold, 
Of pleafiire that lionelty gains without gdd : * 

To be rich fsthebieffings oi iifi to fteure ; ' . 
And the man mud be certainly wretched that^s poor. 

The virtue that claims all the gods for its friends. 
On gold, mighty gold, for exiilettce depemk : 

• What wrongs, without gold, ciitt« monal redrefs ? 
Or who, without gold, can getbleJ^gs, or bleft ? 

* The weak can you fuccour, the worthy reward, 

* If money be wanting, thie gift ^nd tht; guard ^ ' . . 
In gold there is ftrength whtch no foe can withHand j 

It conquers and triumphs, by fea atid by land. 

* In gold there arc charms ; For the youth and the fair, 

* Sighoneforanheirefs, aodone forcn.hdfr* . . ^^\\ 

* There's fenfe for each circle that lifleiis demure, 

• * Confents with a grin,. ^nd cries .** Yes to be furc !" 
To be rich, if you truft your own cars and your ^ytz^ .. 
Is at once to be ftrong, to be fair, to bc^wi'ie. 

^^Phuetk ThereVftryou ndtr— .what'haitrc^oti to ftx 
« to that ? • 

* Mere. Why, Wit (haffrcply^ fcrme; and, to ni6r- 

* tify you the more, it fiiall beitt'tht charafifef of a' wo- 

* m^n.* 
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PhMd. [7# Plutuft nub i^g^ing] Stay then, Mr. Mu-' 
tus, if jou picafc " lci*« liear what he*ll fay, by wa/ 

of reply. 

Mir^. That's but an iU^natut'dl experimeiit ; for Wif 
and Wealth have no kiadnefii for one another : however^ 
it (hall be A yon' pleafe for once. 

[Mercury <nMMv/ bh cmdttetMs^ a nptph enters ^ in 

S O N 6. 

Plutnt, Tain is all ^our Taufuing, 

Witmuft life with hlKs fiippfy. 
OoM, alas I ihould Wit be wanting. 

Would not find a joy to buy. 

Wit alone creates the bleffing. 

Which, exchang'd-^for gold, you (hare : 

Steril gold alone poilefling. 

What has man but gloom and care ? 

Wit, of evVy art devifer, 

Every paflion can conttoul : 
Can to pity move the mi(er, ^ 

Can with mirth dilate his foul. 

Gold itfelf, on Wit depending, 

Thence derives its utmoftpowV ; 
Folly all profufely fpending. 
Folly boarding all is poor. 
• 
fbai. To her, Mr. Plutus. 

DUET. 

P/«/. In vain wou*d your jargon our feofes bewitch, 
DVe tell me that gold will not make a man rich } 

Wit. It is Wit, Witalone, that can keep it or tt(e ; •, 
And it cannot enrich thofe that hide it or kifc. 

Fhtt. Your quibbles I fcom, 

Wit^ Biit you cannot reply. 

rUit, I boldly affirm— 

Wit. What I boldly deny. 

fluu rU bet you ten millions. 
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Wiu No waj^ers I lay. , . 

Phi. Youdar»not. . • 
Wii. I foorn y«u. 
PImu Ihateyou« 

^/, Awiy • 

<^«rf. t TO— may gt«a< Jotc b his mercy dccp^B : 
That wc nev^ ,^ay meet, fincc wt ncVr can agree. 
li^/. Go you >o the foolift. 
Phu And you to the poor. 

Wit. The poor 1 caii blefs^ and their blefHngs fecure. 

[Exetiftt /enferally. 

* PhaJ. Well, for ail thefe fine promifcsof Wif, I 

* have no frrcat opinion of the happmefi of poverty. 

* itfr/T. If ^'ou wiirnbtyield to argumeiit, let expe- 

* rimentconvmceyou. 

* [SiriJ^ts tie fcene ^th his caducctts^ and it changes to 
' a ruraiprofftH^ ^hh a dance ofpeafants to Lftunttj 
* mufic. 

* Well, what think you, Phaedr a ■ age thefe people 

* happv ? ' 

* Phad. If they areh*ppy, tlie^owe their happinefs 

* as little to wit as to money, I beUere. 

* Mere, I beg your pardon-— if it had not been for 
^ the^arts that Wit has inTcnted, they would hare had 
^ neither pipe nor dance : and mere eafe and content are 

* but negative happinefs at the beft. 

* Pbad^ Well, I iind *ttsinvain to difpute with you ; 
^ but I ihali hold my opinio6 for all that. Adieu—If 

* you make me happy according to my way of thtnkbig, 
^ perhaps I may make you happy according to youre. 

* Merc, Woman— —mere woman I— however, I love 
^ thee.but as mere womaui and only as mere woman 
^ thou art mine* 

* Such bargain-loves as I with Phaedra treat, 

* Are all the leagues and.^iendfliips of the great. 

* Our iron age is grown an age or gold : 

* 'Tis who bids mod— for all men wou'd be fold.* 

, En'd of the FouatH Act* 

F 1 ACT 
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ACT v. 

Mnter Gripus anj Phaedra. Gripu^ )&tfj the^ehlei li^ 
his hand* 

' )Pli4UXftA» i " 

YOU wUl not be fo bafe to t»ke it from**** I .^ " i' 
^ Gnp^ 'Tib my prop<jr chattel: ^ I'^i ^^^ ^^^ 
own In whatever hamU I Sx^d it* , 

. JPJutJ. You ksow I only (hisw'd it to you to p^^k« 
your generofity, that you might out-bid your rival with 
a better prefent. ' 

Grif. My riT^a if a tUof : and 111 indite yo» far a re-* 
ceiverofilolengi»o4t.{ * 

i»>fe^«/. Thou hide-bwnd loy=er ! 

Gnf» Thou very mercenary miilrcfi ! - . • 

Pha4L Thou moft mercenary mag^rate ! 

Gri/>. Thou feUer of thy Wf I . ' ; 

FUJ. Thou fcHir of other people ! TW weather- 

fubjc£f, point*fl to privilege ; and when It changpi ipr (M 

fowfr^glfti vt^-ft^t# pjreiV)gailiv«/ - ' ^ 

Gr/>. Will you poippomi^* and tajceit as A>y pfcfcal * 
PM. Not ^)uf ru f«ui thy rivai «> torcc it from 

thee. • • 

.(?r^ When a ihief is riyal to his judge, the hangma» 

trill toon decide the difference. [S^u Ph^dira* 

£«4^r Mercury, «w/>A^'i4w/v^«r4fr. . 

. ,GKij/^^ From an impertinent ocacombr*-^ law Wt of 
huuHi*ir4aiwd#wiii:baA^---Lcav.€n^fr. .. * 

.. Afayr: *Tis my duty tcL attend oh your Ibrdunp, and tp 
^ you of ihairiadepettt bufihmw * 

<rr/>. iJoW w»»<«^«^rju»y J)ur*bcj> to one of my pro* 
fcffion. • * . ♦ 

Merc. :5y yoar lordftip's poraaiffioa, Phaadra haa font 
roe to t9ik^ It ffoip you. 

Grifi. What, by vioknce ? • 

Mrc. l^/^ii^fi^^ivg^} No J hut by your honour's ^ptr- ' 
miffion, I am to rcftore it to her, and perfuade your lord- 
ibip to' renounce your pretentions to her. 

Gr!/m 
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' Orlp. Tdl her fiatly, I will- neicher do one, nor 
toother. 

Merc, O, my good lord, I dare pafs my word for your 
free confentto both,— — Will your hooour be pleas d to 
take your choice of one of thele ? ' 

Grip* Why thefe are fword« x what have I to do with 
them ? 

" Merc. Only to take your choice of one of them— ^-« 
which your lordfhip pleafei ; and leave the other to your 
moft obedient ferrant* . 

' Chrip. What, one of thefe ungodly weapons? Take 
notice, I'll lay you by the heels, firrah : this has the ap« 
pearuioe of an unlawful bloody challenge. 

Merc. You magiftrates are pleaied to call it ib, my 
lord ; but with us fword-nien, 'tis an honourable in vita* 
tion to the cutting of one another's throats. 

Chip, Be anfixrer'd $ I have no throat to cut. The 
law ihall decide our controverfy. 

Merc. By your permiffioo, my lord, it muft be <^(^ 
patch'd this way. 

Chrip. rU fee theehang'dl^fore I give thee any fuch 
permttlion, to diipatch' me into another world. 

Mere. At theleal^, m^ lord, you have no occaiion to 
complain of* my want 6t ];efpe^ to you : you will nti- 
dier reflorethe f^let, nor renounce Pha»ira: I oier 
you the combat ; you refiife it ; all this is done in the 
forms of honour : it follows, that I am to affront, cudgel 
you, or kick you, at my own arbitrement ; and I fup- 
pofe, you are tod honourable not to approve ci my pro- 
fceeding. 

• Grip. Here's a new fort of procefs, that was never 
heaitl of in any of our courts. • 

Mere. This, my good lord, is law in ihort-hand;' 
without your long preambles, and tedious lepetitioos, 
that fi^ify nothing but to fqueeze the fubjedt : then:* 
fore, with your lodbbip's /avoUr, I begin. 

[Fillips him tender the chin. 

Grip. What's this for? . 

Merc. To give you an occafion of returning me a box 
o'th'ear; that ib« all things may proceed methodically^ ' 

Grip, I put in no anfwer, but fuffer a non-Vuit. 

F 3 Merc. 
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- Ji&rc. N09 snft bid ; ilN> the qoftftiiid chains ait t^iie 
paid : will, you pleafe to reftore the cup ? ''i 

iGrip. I Ivmc tokl chee, no. 
. \Hmcm Tken fconyimrckiot I muft aicftnd t» y«i»e 
lord flap's ean. ; 

. fir/>«Ob»Qh»Qh,iOh.l-rWikihoti.iievcr|eateli^;gpfig 
iBC by the can ? i 

' Mrr£. Koc till your loidflitp wili ' be pkat^A to iiear. 
nudoiu i . . . {PvMin^ €gainm 

Grip. Take the cup, and the devil give dMejayaR'tai 
JMfrc. \&iUiMing bim.'] Aad your lncdAiip wiU far^ 
tber begracifMiflyplcafExiv to releafe ail claimsy d^ca».a»d' 
actions whatfoeverto Pkmdra: you ntt&givo ne kflm 
ip add one fmail memttuo^ for that too. 

GrLf. I renounce her, I releafe her. 

JBa/^ Pbiedra, 
J4trc, [T^ber.] Phfledra|a»y lord hai been pleafirf Ift 
be very gpictonf, wkhoiH pushing oiaitiprito evtremty* 

PVi/. I over-heard it all. But give ine liwytodr 
frifin of the goblet, in the firfi place. ■ * 

Merc. There's an a& of obUvion ihou'd be pa&U 
too. . . . ' 

Fbad. Let him b^gia to remember quaraelt,^ when bft 
4tt3e; now I hate him under my gtdybr, I'll cap veiAtar 
with bim fiothe end. of the chapter. ... 
£ff/iT Amphitryqn «iuf C^r^« 
. Jm.. {To Grtptts.] At lafi I b«ve got pf»fleffioQ with* 
out your loniibip's warrant. Phaediat teljk Akmcna I am 
here. - . • 

• Fif^d, rilcavry no fuch lying maffiiga-irtrQa am usk 
here, and you cannot be here ; £Dr, to mj knovkidge^. 
ypu are above with my lady in the ohamber*. 
, Am. All of a piece, an4 all wkch^rraft I Anf«Na mmf 
prec^ly ; doft thou, not know me &r Amphkryon ?. 

fi&W..Anfwecmefiril; Did4you g^eme a diMnon<i»; 
aod a. purfeof gold ? ' ^ 

Am. Thou know'fl I did not. * ' . . 

. FhMd. Then by the feme tokeni I know^yott a» not 
the. true Am^itryon. . j 

4. . J^* 



kill the forcerer : come up, goiitieMCiiy $9d ibUpir me. ? 

FJbirJ. ru &¥e yo¥ liie bbaur« «iid caU him down tor 
confront you, if you d^ve^tend hiia. [EMUFhwis%i 

Mtrc^ £4^i Noiv - the fi^ll. is • eoded^ and Jiffdicr 
can enchant no more ; or elfe Amphitryon had not en- 
tered fo eafil5F«..*^Gr4pti9f^ijfel^i%^ WlHilier4tcM«< 
Gripua > I have bufinefs for jfou. It you ^iec. «o ftjr^* 
you know what follows, .. > 

jE:«^r Jupiter^^ilipfiW^ Ti»iio^>ii^ Fqlid«$* ' * 

y«^. Who dares to play theih^ftcrui my hMiTe? ^' 

W)b« iiitift if shia^hir c^Us me from irikiv9r 

Invades my foft recefs, 

Andy like a tide, breaki Vc^ Qpo& «y loi^e I - r 

^/». Oh<av'ii«! what's this I fee ? 

?r/y«. What a pfO<Ugy<f 

FoU Hovr { two Amphitryoftal 

Grip. I have b^ld tJifappewnttceof cwo Aui«v 
Bat ihll the falfe was dimmer than the vnm\ 
Here, both fhioe a^ siUke^ 

Am. This is a IRght, that, like the QtQXfgpri% head. 
Chills all my blood, and iliifens itie'to flpoe. 
I need n<» more eveuin^ into mv fate i* ^ 
For what I fee refoHrea my doubts too plaitt. ' 

Trattf Two drppa of water caaaot be laose tike. 

F^U They are two very fiimes.^ ' 

* Mtrc. \^Afide,'\ Our Jupiter is a^aat coneduiiiy bf 
* counterfeits moil admirably.' 

Am. Now I am gather'd back into myielf ; 
My heart beats hign , and puflies out she blood, 

Ifirmminj^ hi$fw»4k^ 
To give me juft reveime cm this impoilor. 
If ymiarebiave^ afiik pe'^ITV^i^if G«i»^.j^Not oi>e 
* ftirs ! -J •. 

WiMii ftie all toibU . to take th' enchaater's part !. 
Tis true* the work is mine ; andthu o - ■ »■ ■■ \ 

\G^i^ ta rt^ upon Jupiter > #m/ is iiid ^ Traaio 4r»£ 
Polidaa*. . . ' • * 

ISfh Itmuftiic^be. . * 

7^- 
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• yuf» GWc htm his wtjr : I due the madman's wirtk. 
But uill take notiee, that it Ioo)» not like 
The tnie AmphitryoD, to fly out at firft 
To brutal force : it ihewi he doubts his caufe, 
"Who dares not tniil his reaibn to defend it. 
jfm, ISiiwgiing.} Thou bafe ufurper of my name 

- )7o left than thy heart's blood can waih away 
Th' aCronts I have faftainM. 

TroM. Wemuftnotfuflfer, ^ 

So ftrange a duel, as Amphitryon 
To fieht againft himfelf. 

'Pj?. Nor think we wrong yoU| when we held your 
hands : 
We know our diity to our gen^nii ; 
We know the tyes of friendfiiip to pur friend ; 
But who that frieudi or who that general is. 
Without more cenain proofs betwixt you two^ 
Is hard td be dtftinguifliM by our r^on, . ; / ^ 
Impoffible by^^ht. 

^. I know It; and have fatisfyM myfelf, 
I ani« the true Amphitryon. 

yy. See again. 
He (buns the certain proofs ; and dares not fiand 
Impartial judgment, and award of right. 
But fince AJemena*s honour is concern'd, 
Whom, more than life and all the World, I love ; ' ^ 
Hiia I propofe, as equ^ to us both. ' * 

Tranio and Polidas, be you aflif^aots ; 
The guards be ready to fecure th* impoftorj 
^Then once fo provM, for public puniihmeot ; * 
And, Gripus, be thou umpire of the caufe. 

jim. 1 am content; let him proceed So examination. 
^ Grrf.' \Jfideto Merc.] On whofe fide wou*d you pleafe 
that I ftipuM give the fentence ? 

Mercl \Afie u him.'\ Follow thy confcience for once : 
l^ut not to make a cuftom of it neither ; * nor to leave an 
^ evil precedent of uprigbtnefs to future judges— £-4Wf-} 

* 'TIS a good thing to have a mag^llrate under correction* 

* Your old fornicating jud^ dares never give fentence 
^* againft him that knows hia haunts/ 
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, .«F^iW; Your Lordlhip knows I was nafier of AmphU 
tryon*s fhip'; and I defire to know of himy what palled 
in private betwixt us two at his landing, when he wasju^ 
ready to engage the enemy ? 

Gripi^ X^t the true Amphitryon aofwer firfl-- — 

Ji^. and Amp. together„^^f^y Lord, I teJd hiro. : 

Grif, Peace both of you J— *Ti8 a plain cafe, they ,ari_ 
both true ; for they both (peak together : hut jkf ixiot^ 
certainty^ kt the.^Ife Ampnitryon fpeak fitfl. ^ . . 

Mcrci Now they arc both filent— *^ 

Ori^. Then 'tiaas plain on t'^her£de, that they •are 
jalfe Amphitryiuxs. 

Merc. Which Amphitryon Ihall fpeak firfl: ? 

Grip. Let the choleric Amphitryon (peak ; and Jet the. 
peaceable hold his peace. 

Jmp, \7i, f olid*] Tou may remember that I whi£^ 
pered you/ not to part from tht j[lem,x)ne jingle ^mpf 
l»eiut. 

PoiU. You did fa. 

Grip. No more seoxds thx^ x I ««occed ^a fiMne»<;e^ 

y^/L *Twul t^ whined £im ; esd >e nuty re* 
member I gi^ve him this reaibn ibr itj^ that if lOur (M^ 
wer^^ajteq^ I n^^htfecuremy own retreat*. ' / 

P4id. You did fo* . • . . 

Grsf. Now again he*s a« true as t*othcr. ♦ > 

Trav^ You knpw I was pay -m after i what direnaipns 
did you give me the night before the battle? ^ , 

Qrjf. To which of the You*s art thou fpeaking? >. 

Am* I ordered you to uke particular caie af the ^reff " 

bag- . •: 

Grip. Why this i* dcmoi^llratic«i, J . ^ 

- y^p* The bag that I Tccpmnwfnded to you, .lirasof 
fagcr'g ikin ;. andmarkcd Beta. , ., 

Grip. In fadncft, 1 think, tbcy are both jugglers* 
. h^rc^s nothings and here*s nottiing \ and then hicciu^ ^ 
^Qiius^ and they are both h^re again. 

Tra7i^ You, peaceable Amphitryon, what motiey^as . 
there in that bag ? 

Jup. The fum, in grofs, amounted jufl to fifty At^ 
tulents, ' 

^ran. To a farthing* • . 

Grip. Paugh ! Olmous,r,<^V^^^^ ....',' 
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Am. Tiirit» thoufand piece$ of gold were tied up is ^ 
handkerchief by themfelre«« 

Tran. I remember it. 

Grip. Then 'tis dubious again. 

^ut. But the reft urat not all filrei ; for there, were 
juu four thoufand bra6 halfpence. 

Grip. Being but brafs, the proof is inconfiderahie*; if 
chey had been filrer» it had gooe on your fide. 

Am. \To Jup.} Death and hell, you will not perfuack 
xse, that I did not kill Pterelas ? 

Jyp. Nor you me, that I did not enjoy Alcmena > 

Am. That laft was poifpn to me- ■ ■■ [j^de. 

Yet there's one proof thou canft not counierfeit : 
In killing Pterelas, I had a. wound 
Full in the.brawny part of my right arm ; - 
Where ftill the fear remains : Now bluih, impoftor ; - 
For this thou canft not (how. . - < 

' [Bares bis mrmi andjhewi thifiar^ nvbich iiiy ail JM m« 

Omnes. This is the true Amphitryon. 

Jup. May your lonhhippleafeT-— 

Grip. No, firrah, it does not ^leafe me : hold yoiir 
tongue, I charge you, for the cafe is manifeft. 

Jup. By your tavour then, this iliall fpeak for me. 

[Bares bis arm, andfitews it. 

Tran. *Tis juft in the fame mufcle. 

F^fd. Of the fame length and breadth ; and the fear 
of the fiune bluifii colour. 

Grip, [fff Jup. J Did not I charge you not to fpeak ? 
'Twas plain enough before; and -now you have puzzled 
ic again. 

jhm. Goodgods, how can this bp! 

Grip. «For certain there was but one Pirrelas ; and he 

muft have been in the plot againft himfelf too : for he 

^ was killed firft by one of them ; and then rofe again out 

* of refpod to t'other Amphitryon, to be killed twice over* 

Ettter Alcmena, Phaxlra, and Bromia. 

• Ak. [Turning to Phsedra and Bromia.] No more pf 

this ; it founds impoflible 
That two fhould be fo like, no difference found« 

Fb^d. You'll find it true. 

Ale. Then whcre's Alcmena's honour and her fame } 
£ai;<Vfel my ncedlefs fear, it cannot be : 
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This is a cafe too nice for rol^r fijrht— 
But lee me cofne, my lieart wtll guide my eyes 
To point, and tremble to its proper choice* 

[SeeiMg Amphitryon^ goes u iifftg^ 
There fieisher was, nor is, but one Amphitryon ; * * 
Anji I am only his — «- [Ghs totak^ ktm fy the hmnd^ 
An. {Pti/biftf; her away jr§m Inm.} Away, adultrefs ! 
' yjv/. My gentle love, my treafure and my joy, 
Eoliow no more that hnit and fboltih fire, 
That wou'd millead thy fame to fure deilni6Hon ! 
Look on thy better hufi»nd, and thy friend, 
Who will not leave thee liable tofcom, 
Bot Tindtcate shy honour from that wretch. 
Who wou'd by bafe a^rfions blot thy virtue. 

Ale. [Croittg ta himy who emhracts ber.^ I was indeed 
miSaken ! thou art he ! 
Thy words, thy thoughts, thy foul is all Araphitryour 
Th* impollor hat thy teatures, not thy mind ; 
The face might have deceivM me in my choice, 
Thy kindnefs is a guide that canndt err. 

Am. What ! in my prefence ta prefer the viUam } 
Oh, execrable cheat ! I break the truce; > 

And will no more attend ypur vain decifions. 
To rhis— and to the gods 111 trull my caufe. 

[/j ru/hiitg iv/«8 Jupiter, and is btUagoinm 
J up. Poor man 1 how I contemn thofe idle threats I 
. Were I difpos'd, thou might*ft as fafely meet 
The thundier launched from the red arm ^ Tove, 
But in the face of Thebes fhe iball be clear^i ; 
And what I am, and what thou art,- belcnowB* 
Attend, and 1 will bring convincing prooft. 

Am. Thou wouldftclude my jtiiticei an^iefeape ^ 
But I will follow thee, through earth, and feas ; i 

Nor hell (hall hide thee from my juft revenge. 

Juf., V\\ fpare thy pains : it ihall be quickhr feen. 
Betwixt us two, who fecks, «id who'avoids.* .i ' 
Come in, my friends---and thou wbofeem*ftAmphitrvoii | 
That idlwhoareJn doubt, may. know the true* ' 

[Jupiter re-enters the Jfoufii with' bim Amphitryoiu 

Alcmena, PoKdas, Tranici, ondGuardu 
Merc. Thou, Gripus^ and you, BR>mh^ Aay with ' 
Pbftdra; 

[7» Grip, and Bram. vsb^ artfilhwing. 

Xct 



.(Let their aCairs alone^ ind iBinchiiie'oiin^ 
Amphitryoft^rivtltihidi appmcaigod.; 
But know beforetluMHly i mm Mminjrt ;. . 
}(fhA wane noftlMavfhviK&Ht-Pl^|edra is on canh. 

Brom.' Bur« an't: f^eafe yotic LonUUpj ia 'mynfeHovr 
f<irvailt» 9te(k»t tdte^eaakdd into^ke hcsrHHt. and nachr 
asHar?' ^ 

Phad^ Whoildiat oomes- lo.pafiii,. ifr yt)v look up 
9-nights, I ihalLratoanbcr old. kindneft^ and:vaiioiifai&t 
to twinkt& oir yott. 

Enter Sofia, pKfiag tdreut blm-i arndfieing-Mtscury^. u: 
Jlsrtiftg bath 

Sof, Here lus ia agat* ; aodtbcfe's no paffisg by hhn 
into the boufe> tinlefs I wereafpritey to glide* in thiougk* 
c|ok^^liolt.t--^^Ianrtobea'Yagabond^. Ifind*'j . 

Merc, Sofia, come back* 

S^ No, I thask you— *you may whifiie nre long 
enough ; a beaten dog^ has always the wit to avoid his 
xnafter. 

Merc. I permittheetobeSofiaagain. * 

Scfi 1j8.a»iiafe»tttnate!nanie, and I abandon it: he 
that has an itch to be-beaten, bet him take it up fat Sofia ; 
—what have T &id now i i mean for me ; for I neither 
am nor will be^ofia. 

\ J^iVA'JAit tiKMi jnayft be ia in fafety s for I have ac- 
luKtwWdged myfclf to be God Mercury* 

Sdf. I am your mofi faaunble fervant, jjpod Mr. Mer- 
cury* Bat hovKfhaB I. be fure that you will nesner ai&me 
my (hapeagalfi/? 

Mert\ Besaiiie huxKVKUf of weating forTillaiaousan 
otttfide. . . 

£^:Wjd!,.#ett r ^vill*taouf as-itis, here's oldfiro- 
'Snia will ho camented wkk it* 

Brom. Yei^.novnl am; fnie^ diae I may dkaCUft. ycMS^ 

^fcly^ * ' ■ - ^ p. 

Saf. -4^ but yotft-bad^biifli take koed^ yoa< attsmpc^it ; 
f^prntrlMifatf. hu- tstfnedi iimMf mxa me, foa ^mxfj 
take the toyaatotjay^^eadyVtoftumimyfislE lai&AMevcary^ 
t|iibI'flii«f£i#in§67oitoff; xxui^galy* 

Merc. In tbittiieanx ttmtff be all my witneiifK, tliat I 
tritevPhadbra^iibrn^ ynit of 4h(9^ left^iaiid.;. lihatis, in 
Che nacuVe of a lawful concubine* 

.' " . \- • . . ; pb^d^ 
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Phitd. Tou fliaH pardon me for befleving jvi^ Ar All 
3^011 are t god : f#r you- ha^c a terrible ill name belo#; 
and I'm afrud you'll gee a fx>tmany lafleMlof a pneft^to 
many u«* ' 

iltfSr^. But iiereV Griput (hall draw up aitidet be« 
twixt g9. 

I* had. But hc*8 terribly ufed to falfe conveyancing^ 
Well, be it ib ; for my counfd (hall overtook them before 
I fign. Come on, Gripus) that I may have him under 
black and white. \Heretjn^gets ready pen^ ink, andfafct^ 

Merc, with ah my heart. 

Bbded. [7<9Grip.] Begin, begin : Head« of articles to 
»be made, &Ci betwixt Mercuiy, god of thievei— 

J£rfv. And Phasdray (Hieeii of gy pfies » ■ >■ I mprimii^ 1 
promife to buy and fettle upon her an eHmei containing 
nine thoufand acres of land, tn any part of Boeotia, to 
her own liking- 

Phieed. Provided always, that no part of the faid nine 

thou fand acres ihall ht upon, or adjoining to mount Par* 

'^BaiFus :• for !• will not befebbed off -wkh a poetical<e{late, 

Merc, 'Memoranduni^ that Ihe be-Bli^ays confbnt to 
' iqe; and admit of no other lover. 

Phad. Merhorandumy unless 4t be ft lover that offect 
more*; and that the conftancy (hall not 'exceed the fet* . 
tlement. , , 

* Merc^ Item^ that (lie ihdl keep no male fervants in 
'^ her houfe, ' '\ 

* Prom. Here's no provifion made for children yet. 

* Phad. Well remftmbered", Bromia ; I bargain that 

* my eldefl fon ihall be a hero, and my eideftdsuighter \ 

* king's miftrefs. ^ 

* Merc, That is toTay, a blockhead, amd a harlot^ 

* Phaedra. 

^ Phad: That's true;- but who dares call tliem fo? 

* Then for thd yoUdget children :-^bHt now I think 

* on't^ we'll have no nio^e, but oiailer and mifa ; fcr the 
^ red would-be but churgeablev an4'fl buk-den to ^the 

* nation. , • ' ' *• 

* * - ISterci Yes, yes ; the feebnd fhall be (i.&lfe propiet ; 

* he (hall hare wk enough. to fet up a nbwi religion^ 

* and too trtiich wit to die a^ martyr for it^' • 

Phad, Oh^ wKat had I forgot?, ^here's pinomone^r* 
:: G and 
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! and'aUfiMmj, and ftpamte maiatenancc, aod ^'tt^o«faocl 

• Uiiogl iBore to be confidercd ; that ar< all to b^ tacked to 
^hisad of fettlement^', . • ^ . • . 

So/, I am a fool, I mufl confefs — but yet I ^an kp as 

•far into a imU-floiie at the beil of yOu. I have Qbrenred, 

that you women- wits are commonly fo quick jupon (be 

• fcent, that you often over*rua it : now 1 would aik of 
' Madam Phcdra, that in cafe Mr* Heavein there, fhouM 

be pleafed to break thefe articles, in what court of judi- 
<cature &e intends to fue him ? 

Ph^J. The fool has hit uMm't:"—Goda,. and. great 
rtnen, are'nei^r to be fued ; ror they can always plead 
privilege of peerage ; and therefore lor once, Moniieur, 
'I'll take your word ; for as long as you love mje, you'll 
- be fure to keep it : and in the mean titne ,1 iliall be gain- 
ing experience how to manage fome rich cuily ; for no 
woman ever made her fortune by a wit. 

{// thunders ; and tJhe tympany nvubin d^ors^ Amphi- 
tryon, Alcmeaa, Polidas, attd Truiio^ iiiicame run- 
ming mt^ and j^in with tht rtfl^ 'v^ha nj^ere. oh the 
Tbmtrt ieftr^. 

Am. Sure Sh fome god ! He vaniih'd from^ our fight. 
And told us we (heuid fee him foon re&vu'n. 

Ak. 1 know not what to hope» nor what to fear* 
A fimple error, is a real crime ; 
Aod ttnconienting innocence is loft. 

l^Aftcond peal of thunder. After nuhich^ Jupiter ^//«w-/ 
in a machine* 

•T^* Look up, Amfliitryon, and. behold above 
Th' impoAor god, the rival of thy lov« ; 
In thy own fhape fee Jupiter appear, * 

And let that fight fecure thy jealous fear, 
Dif^rac*, and infamy, are turn'd to boaft ; 
No fame, in Jove's coocurre^ce, cao be loft j 
Whit he enjoys, he fandlfies from vice ; . . » 

And by partaking ftamps into a prices . » 

^ Mer€.{J^de.'\ Amphitryonund Alcmeti^bothftaad 
♦ mute, and know not how to take it.' 

^ [AJide.'] Our fovere^n lofd-Juplter 18 a fly com* 
{Minion ; he knows how to gild a bitter pill. 

Jup. From this aufpicious night fliaU rife an heiry 
Creat like his fife, aod like his mother £iir « 

Wronfi 
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Wrongs to redrefs^ and tyrants to diifeUe $ 
Bom for a world ihat wants a Hercules. 
Mongers, and monfter-men he (hall engage,* 
And toil and ibuggle through an impious age* 
Peace to his labours (hall at length fucceed ; > 

And murm'ring men, unwilling to be freed, v 

Shall be compeli'd to happinefs, by need. J 

[Jupiter // carried hack to Hcavett. 

Omnes. We all congratulate Amphitryon. 

Sqf. Ah, Bremia, Bromia, if thou hadA been as hand- 
fome and as young as Phsedra! I fay no more,— but 
fomebody might have made his fortunes, as well as hf» 
Rtafter, and never the worfe man neither. 

But— down, ambition ! let me not complain-— 

Enough that I am Sofia once again ! 

Though not a cockoid, yet content Pit be ; 
. The great man's happtnefs is not for me. 

But oi myfelf (hall I be robb*d no more? 

Your voice, ** ye learned Thcbans,** I implore-^ 

Give me your fuffrage, 111 be Sofia (lill ; 

Let bully Mercery t;here, do what he wilU 

j&No of the Firra Act» 
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Spoken by Phaedra, 

JM thinking (and it almaft makes me mad) 
, Haw Jkveet a time ihofe heathen ladies bad* 
td§latiy "Mas ev*H their gods own trade ; 
They 'Morjbifb^d the fine creatures they badmadi^\ 
Cufid^ojos chief qf all the. deities ; 
And love nvas all the fafhion in the Jkieu • 
When the faoeet nymth held up the lily hand^ 
JonH was her humhle Jervanty at commandm 
S'he treafury of hea<v*n was ne*er fe hare^ 
But ft ill there was a penfion for the fair ; 
In all his reign^ adultery was no fin ; 
Fot Jove the good example did begin. 
Markf too^ when beufurfd the hujban^s ftame^. 
How ci*vil^ he fanf^d the lady^s fame* 
The fecret joys of lo<ve he wifely bid \ . . 

But you t SirSy hoaft if morq than e*eryou did, 
Tou teize your cuckolds^ to their face torment ihetu | 
But Jove gave his new honours y to content them $ 
Andy in the kind rememhrance of the fair^ 
On each exalted fin h^^it^d-d-Jkir* 
For thofe good deeds y as hy th^ date appears^ 
Hisgodjhip flour ijh^d full two thouf and years* 
At la^y when he and all his pr lefts grew M^ 
The ladies grew in their devotion coldi 
And that falfe wor/hip would no longer hold. 
Severity of life did next begin ; 
(And always doeSy when we no more can fin) 
TbatdoBrine too^ fo hardy inp'-aHice lies\ 
Then the next age may fee another rife ; 
Then pagan gods may on^ at(ain fweceedy 
And Jovcy or Mar^ hf refldyy at^mr needy 
To get young godlings^ and Jo mend our heed. 
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PREFACE. 



HAVING rccomtncnded this play to the town, and 
delivered the copy of it to the bookfeller, I think 
myfelf obliged to give Ibme account of it. 

It had been fome years in the hands of the author, 
and falling under my perufal, I thought fo well of it, 
that I perfuaded him to make fome additions and altera- 
tions to it, and let it appear upon the flage. I own I was 
very highly pleafed with it, and liked it the better, for 
the want of thoie fludied flmiles and repartees, which we, 
who have writ before him, have thrown into our plays, 
to indulge and gain upon a falfe tafle that has prevailed 
for many years in the Britifli theatre. I believe the au- 
thor would have condefcended to fall into this way a little 
more than he has, had he, before the writing ot it, beea 
often prefent at theiitrical reprefentations. I was con- 
firmed in my thoughts of the play, by the opinion of bet- 
ter judges, to whom it was communicated, who obfervcd, 
that the fcenes were drawn after Moliere's manner, and 
that an'eafy and natural vein of humour ran through the 
whole. 

I do not queftion but the reader w^ill difcover this, and 
fee many beau ties that efcaped the audience ; the touches 
being too delicate for every tafte in a popular affembly. 
My brother fearers were of opinion, at the firft reading of 
it, that it was like a pidlure in which the ftrokes were not 
ftrong enough to appear at a diilance. As it is not in the 
common way of writing, the approbation was at firft doubt- 
ful, but has rifen every time it has been a6ted, and has 
given an opportunity, in feveral of its parts, for as juft and 
good action as ever I faw on tlje ftage. 

A a . The 
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The reader will confider th&t I fpeak here, not as the 
author, but as the patentee ; which is, perhaps, the rea* 
fon why I am not diffufe in the praifes of the play, left 
I ihould feem like a man who cries up his own wares, 
only to draw in cufiomers. 



RICHARD STEELE^ 
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PROLOG U «* 

TN thii grave agi^ when comeMes are fewy 
We cra«ve your patronage for one that*s new ; 

T7jo' 'twere poor Jiuff^ yet hid the author fair^ 

And let the fcarc^mfs recommend ihe ware* 

hong have your ears been fiWdwith tragic parts ^ 
Blood and blank-'verfe have hardened all your hearts j 
If e^er you fmile^ *tls a^ fome party Jirokes^ 
Round'heads and wonden-Jhoes are Jianding jokes j 
The fame conceit gives claps and hijjes birth ^ 
Tou re grown fuch politicians in your mirth ! 
For once we try (though ViV, / own^ *tnfafe) 
• %o pleafe you all^ and' make both parties laughs 
Our author^ anxious fof^ns fame to-night^ 
And bajhful tn his firji attempt to vyrite^ 
Lies cautioufly ohfcure and unreveaPdy 
JLike\ancient aHors in a mafk conceaPd, « 
Cenfare^ ^o.'hcn no man knows who writes the play y 
Were much good malice merely throvon awqy^ 
The mighty criticks wilt not blaji^ for Jhame^ 
A raw young things who dares not tell his name : 
Good-natuPd judges will th* unknown defend^ 
And fear to blame f lefi ifj^ J^ould hurt a friend \ 
Each <wit may prafe it for his own dear fake^ 
And hint he writ it^ if the thing Jhould take : 
But Jf you* re rough y and ufe him like a dog^ " 

Depend upon it he^ll remain incog. 

If you Jhould hifsy he fwears he* II hifs as high^ 
Andy like a culprit^ raife the hue and cry* 
If cruel men are Jiill averfe to Jpare 
Thefe fcenes^ th^ fly for refuse to the fair. 
Tho* VHth a ghoft our vomedy be heighten* d^ 
Ladies^ upon my word, you Jharit be frigbten^d; 
Oh^ ^tis a ghoft that f corns to be unci^jily 
A wellfprcady ^Hfiy> jointure-hunting devil : 
An am* rous ghoft ^ that*s faithful^ fotui^ and truc^ 
Made up of flejh and blood — as much as you* 
Tbeny ev'*ry evenings come in flocks^ undaunted \ 
JFi never think this houfe is too much haunted* 

A 5 ,PIU^ 
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^ %* Tbe lines marked Vfitb inverted commas^ *tbus,* art mtittaiin ^ 

refr^tntativn. 



A C T L 

S C E N E, ^ great Hall. 
Enter the Butler, Coachman, and Ofltrdeiier* 

Butler. 

THERE came another coach to towrn laft night, 
that brought a gentleman to enquire about thia 
firange noife we hear in the houfe. This fpirit will 
bring a power of cuftom to the George— —If fo be he 
coatmues his pranks, I defign to iell a pot of ale, and fet 
up the fign or the drum. 

Coach, I'll give Madam warning, that's flat—- I've al* 
ways lived in fober families. Ill not difparage m3rfelf to 
be a fervant in a houfe that is haunted. 

Card, I'll e'en marry Nel), and rent a bit of ground 
of my own, if both of you leave Madam $ not but that 
Madam's a very good womanr— if Mrs. Abigail did not 
fpoil her Come, here's her health. 

But. Tis a very hard thing to be a butler in a houfe 
that is difturbed. He made fuch a racket in the cellar, 
lafi night, that I'm afraid he'll four all the beer in my 
barrels. 

Coach. Why then, John, we ought to take it off as faft 

ts we can Here's to you He rattled fo loud under 

the tiles, laft night, that I verily thought the houfe 
would have fallen over our heads. I durft not go up in- 
to the cock-loft this morning, if I had not got one of the 
tnaids to go along with me. • 

Gard. I thou^t I heard him in one of my bed-po{l»« 

. I marvel 
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I manrely John, how begets into the houfe, when all the 
gates are (hut. 

£ttt. Why, look ye, Peter, your fpirit will creep you 
into an augre»hole ■ ■ he'll whiik ye through a 
key-hole, without fo iftuch «8 juftliag againll one of 
the* wards, • - 

Coach. Poor Madam Is mainly frighted, that's certain ; 
and verily believes it is my matter, that was killed in the 
Jail campaign. 

But, Out of all manner of <}ueftion, Robin, 'tis Sir 
George. Mrs. Abigail is of opinion, it can be none but hia 
honour. He always loved the wars ; and, you know, waa 
mightily pleafed, from a child, with the mufic of a drum. 
Gani, I wopder his body was never found after the 
battle. 

£uf» Found! Why, ye fool, is not his body here 
about the houfe ? Doft thou think he can beat his drum 
without hands and arms ? 

Coach. 'Tis mafler, asfureas I (land here alive ; and I 
Terily believe I faw him lafl night in the town-clofe. 
Gard. Ay ! How did he appear ? 
Coach, Like a white horfe. 

But, Phoo, ' Robin ! I tell ye, he has never appeared 
^et, but in theihape of the found of a drum. 

Coach. This makes ooe almoil afraid of one's own fha* 
dow. As I was walking from the flable, t'other night,' 
without my lanthdrn, I fell acrofs a beam, that lay in my 
way ; and faith, my heart was in my mouth. I thought 
I had tumbled over a fpirit. ' 

But, Thou might'ft as well have ftumbled over a flraw» 
Why, a fpirit is fuch a little thing, that I have heard a 
man, who was a ^rgat fcholar, fay, that he'll dance ye a 
Lancafhire hornpipe upon the point of a needle. As l- 
At in the pantry^lafl night, counting my fpoons, the 
candle, methought, Surnt blue, and the fpay'd bitch 
looked as if (lie faw fomething. 

Coach, Ay, poor cur, (lie's almoft frightened out of 
her wits. 

Card, Ay, 1 warrant ye,-ihe hears him, many a time 
and often, when we don't. • 

But. My Lady mud have him laid, that's certain, 
whatever it coil her, 

"4 - Gari^ 
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Gard^^ I fsoicy^ wh&d 6fiie i^oetf td mmfiec^ one oighc 
hear of fomebody that can make a fpell. 

Ccaekf Vfhjf may mt the par(6n of our pariik lajr 
him ? 

But. No, no, no ; 6ur paribn cannot lay him. 

Cfock* Why not he, at well ai another maA? 

i?«r. Why, ye feoi^ he k aoc <)«Milified* He has »o( 
ta^«n the oaths. 

Gsrsi* Why, d'ye thinks John, that the fpirit would 
take the kw cff him ? F»d)^ 1 cxHikl teU you one way to 
(ttht him oir« 

Cb4ri&. Hew'tthat? 

G^r//. I'll tell you immi^iately.«->[2)r/«>(j.}— liancx 
Mrs. Abigail mighb fcold htm out of the houfe. 

Ofocb, Ay) flie bat a tongue that would dr own hie 
drum, if any thing could. 

Bki. Pugh, this is all frodt; yi^a underAand nothing 
df the matter. The next time it makes a noiCe, I tell 
you what ought to be done— —I would haire the fieward 
i^k Latiii to it* 

Otfc^t Ay, that wtold do, if the flevrard had bitt 
coutisKe. 

Gar^ Thert you have it. He^ a fearful man* If I 
had as much learning as he, and I met the ghotl, Vd tell 
him his own. But, alack ! what can one of us ftibr men 
do with a fpirit, that can neither write nor read ? 

But. Thou art alwajrs cracking and boaftins;, Peier ; 
thou doft not know whet mifchtdf it might oo thee, \£ 
fuch a filly dog 99 thee iliould oier to fpeak to it. For 
ough^ I know, he might flea thee alive, and make parch- 
meat of thy ikm, to cover hi« drum with. 

Gard. A fiddlcftick I tell not me*T^— I fear nothing, 
not I ; I never did harm in my life i \ never committed 
murder. ^ * 

Bitt. I verily believe thee. Keep thy temper, Peter ; 
after fupper we'll drink each of us a double mug^ aud then 
let come what wril. 

Gar J. Wh^, that's well faid, Joha— An honeft man, 
that is not quite fober, has nothing to fear '* t H ere's to 
^^^..-...Why, now if he fliould come this mtnute» heto 
would I fland*— Ha ! what noife it that ? 

Btit.and^acL Ha! where? 

. . Gard^ 
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Gard. The deril ! the devil ! Oh, no ; 'tis Mrs. Abw 

But. Ay, faith ! *ti« (he ; 'tisMn. Abig;^! ! A good 
miilake; 'tis Mrs. Abigail. 

Enttr Abigail. 

Ab. Here are your drunken fots for you ! Is this a 
time tfi be guzzling, when gentry are come to the houfe ! 
Why don't you lay your clodi ? How come you out of 
the flables ? Why are you not at work in your garden ? 
^ Qard. Why, yonder's the fine Londoner and Madam 
fetching a walk together ; and methought they looked 
as if they fliould fay they had rather have my room thaa 
my company. 

But. And fo forfooth being all three met together^ 
we are doing our endeavours to drink this fame drummer 
out of our heads. 

Gea-i, For you mufl know, Mrs. Abigail, we arc all 
of opinion that one can't be a match for him, unlefs one 
be as drunk as a drum. 

Coach. I ^m* refolved to give Madam warning to hire 
herfelf another coachman'; for I came to ferve my ma* 
fter, d'ye fee, while he was alive : but do fuppofe that lie 
has no further occafion for a coach, now he walks. 

But, Truly, Mrs. Abigail, I muft needs fay, thatthia 
fame fpirit is a very odd fon of a body, after all, to fright 
Madam, and his old fervants, at this rate. 

Gard* And truly, Mrs. Abigail, I muft needs fay, I 
ferved my mafter contentedly, while he was living; but 
I will ferve no man living (that is, no man that is not 
living) without double wages. 

M. Ay J 'tis fuch cowards as you that go about with 
idle ftorics, to difgrace the houfe, and bring fo many 
Grangers about it : you firfl frighten yourfelves, and then 
your neighbours. 

Gard, Frightened! I fcom your words: frightened 
quoth-a ! 

AL What, you fot, are you grown pot-valiant ? 

Gard, Frightened with a drum ! that's a good one! It 
will do us no harm, I'll anfwer for it :• it will bring n& 
blood-ihed along with it, take my word. It founds as' 
like a train-band drum as ever I heard in my life. 

But. Pr'ythee, Peter, don't be fo prefuroptuous. , 
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AK Well, thefe drunken rogues take it as I could 
wifh. [4fi^' 

Oard, I fcornlo be frightened, now I am in for't ; if 
old Dub-a-dub iliould come into the room, I would take 
him 

But, Pr'ythee, hold thy tongue* 

Gard. I would take him— 

\The drum beats : the Gardener endeavours to get off^ 
and falls. 

But. and Corch. Speak to it, Mrs. AbigsuL 

Gard, Spare my life, and take all I have* 

Coach. Makeofl^, make off, good butler; and let us 
go hide ourfelves in the cellar. [^^CV all run off^ 

Ah. [Alone.] So, now the coafi is clear, I may venture 
^ocall out my drummer — But firft lef me fliut the door., 
left we be furprifed. Mr. Fantome, Mr. Fantome ! [£& 
^ats.] Nay, nay, pray come out : the enemy's fled—* 
I mufl fpeak with you immediately— —^Don't fiay to 
beat a parley. 

[the back /erne ofensy anddifcovers Fantome with s 
drum. 

Fan. Dear Mrs. Nabby, I have overheard all that haft 
been faid, and find thou hafl managed this thing fo well, 
that I could take thee in ray arms and kifs thee— ^If 
my drum did not ftand in my way. 

Ah. Well, o* my confcience, you are the merrieft 
ghoft ! and the very pi6hire of Sir George Truman. 

Fan. There you flatter me, Mrs. Abigail : Sir Geprge 
had that freftinefs in his looks, that we men of the town 
can not come up to. 

Ab. Oh, death may have altered you, you know ■ 
Befides you mull confider, you loft a great deal of blood 
in the battle. 

Fan. Ay, that's right ; let me look never fo pale, thit 
cut crofs my forehead will keep me in countenance. 

Ab. 'Tis jufl fuch a one as my matter received frcrni a 
curfed French trooper, as my laay's letter informed her.' 
^ Fan. It happens luckily that this fuit of doaths of 
Sir George's fits me fo well I think I can't fail 

hitting the air of a man with whom I was fo long ac» 
quainted. 

. Ah 
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jd^. You aee iht v«iy »aar*"^I vow I afanoft ilart 
wken. I look upon you. 
fWs. But what gKiii will tfa^^io me, if I muft jr^Dam 

jib. TrsLy what good did your being vifible do you ? 
The fair Mf% FantooMB thought no woman cofild with* 
ibind hioi— But when you were £ben by my Lady in^ur 
ffoptr feribtt, mkm fbk had tal^en a full furvey of you, 
and heard all the pretty things you could lay, (he very 
civilly difixiilied you for (he iaitc of this empty aoiiy 
creature, TiufeL She fancies you have been gone fcom ' 
liciioe thu formi^t. 

Fm. Why really I love thy Lady fb well, that though 
f had no hopes or gaining hter for m^fel^ I could not 
bear t» fee htvpK^tm to another,. eifeaally fuch a wretch 
aaTm&K 

• j^ WeU, lell me trulv, Mr. Faatome, have not you 
«• gfeat Qpiiuo& of my iadiky to my dear Lady, that 
I would not fuffer her to be deluded in this manner for 
left «haa«^thouiattd pound? ^- ^ 

Fan. Thou art alwayt reminding me of my proitiife— 
Thou iialt have it, il tho^ canft bring our projed to 
bear : dofl not know, that flories of gboAs and appari** 
ttORf fcneraUy end in a pot of money. 

Ah. Why truly ^ow, Mr. Fantome, I fhould think 
myfeif a very bad woman, if I had done what I do tor 
a faithing lefs. 

Fmu &ar Atigidl, how I admire thy virtue ! 

Jib* No, no, Mr. Fantome^ I defy the worft of my 
cnemies to fay I love mifchief for mUcbief 's ia^e. 

Fmr, But is thy La^ perfuaded 4hat I'm the ^hoft of 
ber deceased hufbaad ? 

Ah. I endeavour to make her believe fo 5 and tell her 
wtvy^ time yovrdnim rastles, thathi^r hMfrand is chiding 
her for <»tertaini]ig this new ipver. 
' F^u. Pr*ydiec make ij£& of all thy art : for I'm' tired 
to de^ widi ftrolUi^ %aamA thi^ wide .old houie, like a 
rat bdmd the waisfoot. 

A^^ Did not I tell you 'twas the pureft place in the 
worid for youjto phy jeour tricks in ? There's none of 
the family that knows every hole and corner in it. befides 
wyfelf. • 

Fan. 
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ji^* For you ihufl know wlieti t wais a ronipitig ypuojg, 

prL I was a ipigbty Ipverof Hide and Seek>r ; ., . ' 

, Fan, i believe by this time, Jam aawell a«<juauiS?dL 

with the houfe as yourfdf. , \- i 

Ah* You arc very much miflakcn, Mr, Faatomc :, but 
tio inatter for that; here is to be >rbuf ilation to-ni^Kc*. 
Ifhis place is unknown to any one living bcfidcs raylelf|f 
flnce the death of the joiner, who,, vod irfuft underftand^, 
Being a lover of inihe, contrived the w^alnifcdt to move, 
to and fro, in the manner that you find it. I defignedit 
for a ^^ardrbbe for my kdy's eaft clothes^ OH,. the flo-» 
machers, flays; petticoats, commodes, iaced flioes, aiid. 

good things^ that I have had in it ! r-Pray, take care 

^ou don't break the cherry brandy bottle that ftands up^ 

iji the corner, j; 

\ tan. Well, jMrs. , Abigail, I, hire your clofct of yojij 
^ut for tbis one nlght-^^thoufan^ pounds, ;you know, it, 
a very good rent^ . j : : • ' v 

Ah. Well, gjBt you gone :. you have fuch a way witlt 
you, there's no denying you any thing* 

'Fan. I am thinking how Tinfel Will ftare,wlicn*iie 
fees me come but of the wall ; for I am refolvcii to^nake 
my appearance to -night* ..... 

Ak. Get you in,, get jrou in, my ta^y*s at the door. . 

• Tan. Pray take care (he does not keep me wp fy XdXp' 

as (l\e did laft nighty or depend u^onjjil; 1*11 'beatijie 

tattoo,- , ."/,.♦- ,f 

Ah; I'm undone, I'm undone— —-[^j be is going in,\. 
Mr. Fantope, Mr. Fantome, have you put the tboufand 
j^bund bond into my brother's hand ? . ; 

jP<{js*\Tiipu (halt have it; I tell thee thou il^alt have >t. 
^ . / :■ . ' . , ;,{?aaiome|'«tfj/«pi 

^. No more words*— ^yanifhi viio^ ,. » .rn 

/u:- ^ ; . .-, ' ^^^^h^Y'-^i i-J--^ > - ... 'V^ 
M. \ppenzng ,ihe d^i,\ Oh, ^ desu-. Ma^i%; «was it .yoi|^ 

that made fuch a knocking? My heaict ^oes ig^jbeat-*-! 

lyw vou have.fwgtte4na/Rtp death •''r?fJ^^W¥Mg^l ^e^Uyt 

il haa been the dfWHimer. 

be s molt inuinenkbly witty upon us about ihis ftory 
:drunu 

B Ah. 
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^•Lideedv Madam, he's a very loofe man: I'mafirud 
^8 he that hinders my poor mafter from refiing in hia 
giraver • 

, LMdy T. Welly an infidel is fuch a norelty in the coun* 
tky, that I am yefolved to divert myfelf a day or two at 
leaft with the oddnefs of hu converfation. 

j^. Ahy Madam ! the drum began to beat in the houfe 
in foon as erer this creature was admitted to vifit you* 
All the while Mr. Fkntome made his dddrefles to you^ 
there was not a moufe Hirring in the family more than 
ufed to' be 

La4yT. This baggage has fome defign upon me, more 
. thata I can yet djicover. [-4«^0— —Mr. Fantome was 
aheays thy favourite. 

j^. Ay, and (hould have been youh too, by my con* 
ient ! Mr. Fantome was not fuch a (light fantaflic thing 
as thb is r Mr. Fantome was the be^ built man one 
fhouldfee in a fummer's day ! Mr. Fantome was a man 
of honour, -and loved you. Poor foul, how has he 
fighed, when he has talked to me of my hard-hearted 
X^ady— «WeH, I had as lief as a thoufand pound you 
would marrvMr. Fantome; 

^iLatfy r. To tell thee truly, I loved him well enough 
till I found he loved mefo much. But Mr. Tinfel makes 
his court to me .with fo much neglect and indifference, 
and with fuch an agreeable faudnefs— Not that I fay 
ril marry him* 

M, Marry him, quoth-a ! No, if you ihould, yo\xll 
be awakened fooner than married couples generalty are 
— .You*llquickly have a drum at your win<k>w. 

Lady 7. V\\ hide mv contempt of Tinfel for once,' if 
k be but to fee what this wench drives at. Ij^de. 

M. Why, ftfppofe your huiband, after this fair -warn- 
ing he has given you, ihould found you an alarm at mid- 
night ; then open your curtaini^ with a face as pale as my 
ran, and cry out with a hollow voice, what doft thoa 
In bed with this fpindte-fhankM fellow ? 

La4y ^* Why wilt thou needs have it to be my hxrf- 
liand ^ He aew^had any reafbn tobe oflfended at me. I 
ftlways^ loved him while he was Hving ; and (hould prel^ 
bim to any -man, where heiki ffiU. Mr. Tinfel* ia indeed^ 
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very idle in his talk ; but I fancy, Abigail, a 3ifcreei( 
Woman might reform him. 

Jb. That's a likely matter indeed ! Did yeu.erer hear 
of a woman who had power over a man when (he was 
his wife, that had none while (he was his miflrefs ? Oh, 
there's nothing in the world improves a man in his com* 
pla'.fance, like marriage ! 

L.ady 7. He is, indeed, at prefent, too familiar in hiA-; 
converfation. 

Ah. Familiar ! Madam ; in troth, he's downright, rude* 

hac^ T. But that, you know, Abigail, (hews he has no' 
dillimulation in him-— Then he is apt to jeil a litUe tdo 
much upon grave fubje^b, ^ 

^. Grave fubje6ts I hejeflsupoathe church* 

* La^ T. But that, you know, Abigail, may be only 

* to fhew his wit ■ T hen it muft be owned he's ex- 

* tremely talkative. 

* Ah, Talkative, d'ye call it I he's downright imperti- 

* ncnt. 

* LaJy T. But that, you know, Abigail, is a fign he 

* has been. ufed to good company ^Then indeed he is 

* very-pofitive. 

* A&^ Pofitivci why, he contradi£ls you in every 

* thing you fay. 

* I^a^ T, But then, you know, Abigail,^he has been* 

* educated at the inns of court. ' '• 

. 5 Ah» A blefled education indeed! It has made hinii 

* forget his catcchifm !* 

Loi^ T. You talk as if you hated him# 

Ah, You talk Q$ if you loved him. 

Lady T. Hold your tongue ; here he come*. 
-E«/^r Tinfel. 

Tin, My dear widow ! 

Ah. My dear widow ! marry, come up ! [Ajide^ 

Lady 7. Let him alone, Abigail ; fo long as he does 
not call me my dear wife, tliere's no harm done. 

Tin, I have been moft ridiculoufly diverted fince I left 
yout— Your fervants have made^ convert of my booby : 
his head is fo filled with this foolifh ftory of a arummer^, 
that I exped.the rogue will be afraid hereafter to go upon 
ameflage by moon -light. 

L^ 7*. Ay, Mr. Tinfel, what a lofs of billet-doux 
#Ottld chat be to many a fine kdy ! 

B 2 .Ah. 



1^6 T,H E DRUajLM Etl. 

* Ab^ Then, you flill believe this to be a foolKh.ftory ? , 
f tHough^'my lacfy had told^you, that ihe had heard it 
herfclh 
^ tin[ tta, ha, ha ! 

Ah* Why, you would not perfuade us out of our fenfc$ ? 
- • Tin. Ha, ha, ha ! 

Ah. There's manners for you, Madam. \^de. 

ha^T. Admirably rally'd ! that laugh is Unanfwer- 
blc ! Wow rU be hanged if you could forbear being 
witty upon m^, if I fhould tell you I heard it no longer 
ago than laft night ! 

Tin, Fancy ! ' 

l.ady T. But what if I tliould tell you my maid was 
with me ! 

TiVi. Vapours 1 Vapours ! Pray, my dear widow, will 

you anfwer me one queflion ? Had you ever this. 

noife of a drum in "your head, all the while your huf- 
band wais living ? 

* La^ ST. And pray, Mr. Tlnfel, will you let me aft 

* you another queftion ? Do you think we can hear in 

* the country, as well sts you do in town V 

Tin. Believe me, Madam, I could prefc4be you a« 

cure for thefe imaginations. 
Ah, Don't tell my lady of imagiaations, Sir, I hare 

heard it myfelf. 

Tin. Hark thee, child— art thou not an 0I4 m^i^l ? 
Ab. Sir,^4f I am, it }s my .own fault, ^ ,^ 

7t/f. Whims! freaks! Megrims! indeed l^rs.AbigwU 
Ah. Marry,- Sir, by your talk ope would be^cye you 

thought every thing that was g;ood is a megrim. 

* La£^ T. Why truly I don't very well underftand what 

* you meant by your dutfrine to me in the garden juft 

* now, that every thing wc faw was made by chance. > 

* Jh. A very pretty fubjeift indeed for a loyqr to divert 
•■ his miflrefs with. 

* La^ T. But, 1 fuppofe, that was. only a tafte of th©. 

* conveifation you would entertain me with after mar. 

* riagc. 

* Tin. Oh, I ftiall then have time to read you fuch lee- 
*' tures of motions, atoms, and nature — that you fliall learn 

* to think as freely as the beft of us, and be convinced in. 

* lefs than a month, tl^at all about us is chance-work. 

* LaJyT* you arcavcry'complaifant ^erfod indeed JL 
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*' and fo you would make your court to me, by perfuading; 

* me that I was made by chance ! 

* Tin. Ha, ha, ha ! well faid, my dear ! why, fakh^ 

* thou wert a very lucky hit, that's certain ! 

* Lad^ T. Pray, Mr. Tinfel, where did you learn this 

* odd way of talking ? 

* Tin. Ah, widow, 'tis your country innocence makes 
^ you think it an odd way of talking. 

Lady T Though you give no credit to ftories of appa- 
ritions, I hope you believe there arefuch things as fpinis ! 

7tn. Simplicity! . . 

M* I fancy you don't believe women have fouls,' d'ye^ 
Sir? 

Tin* I^oofifh enough ! 

* Lady T, I vow, Mr.^ Tinfel, I'm afraid malicious 

* people will fay I'm in love with an atheifl. 

* Tin, Oh, my dear, that's an old-fafhioned word—— * 

* Fm a free-thinker, child ! 

* M. I'm fure you arc a free-ipeaker !' 

^ LadyT. Really, Mr. Tinfel, confidering that you are 
< fo fine a gentleman, I'm amazed where you got all this 

* learning ! I wonder it has not (boiled your breeding. 

* Tin, To tell you the truth, I have not time to look 

* into thcfe dry matters royfelf, but I am convinced by 
\ four or five learned men, whom I fometimes overhear 

* at a coffee^houfe I frecjuent, that our forefathers were 
' a pack of afies,^ that the world has beeii in an error for 

* fome thoufands of years, and that all the people upon.' 

* earth, excepting thofe two or three worthy gentlemen,] 

* are impofed upon, cheated, bubbled, abufed, bam- 

* boozlcd— ^ — \ 
' ^ jth, Madkra, how can you hearfuch a profligate?, 
^ he talks like the London prodigal. 

* Laify T. Whjr really, I'iii thinking, Jf there be na 

* fucK things aafpirits, a woma;i has no^occahon for mar-^ 

* ry'^Sg"""^^^* ^'^ ^^^ ^ afraid' to lie by herfelf.. \ 

*- y?«. Ah, my d^r ! arehufbands good' for nothing 

* but to frighten away fpirits ? Doft thou think T coula 

* not inftruft thee in feveral other comforts of matrimony.* 
' L^dyTi Ah, but you are a man of fo much know* 

** ledge, that you would always be laughing at my igno«. 
^ nmce-»Ypttleataed-men are fo apt to defpife one» 
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• fiM. No, child ! I'd teach tbcc my principloti thou 

* (houl^d be as wife as I am— m a week's time* 

^ La^ T, Do you think yoiu principles would make 

* a woman the better wife ? 

• Ttn. Pr'y thee, widow, don't be queer, 

• La^f 5^ I love a gay temper, but I Would not have 

* you rally things that are ferious* 

• Tin. Well enough, faith ! where** the jeit of rallyl^j^ 

* ar\y. thing elfc ? 

*' jU. Ah, Madam, did you erer hear Mr. Fantom^ 

< talk at this rate ? * • [4%-* 

Tht. But whore's this ghoft ! this Ton of a whpre of a 
drummer? Vd fain hear him, methinks. ^ 

A^* Pray, Madam, don't fuflbr him to give t^e ghoft 
fuch ill language, efpeci^Iy v^hen you have reafoi^ to be- 
lieve It 18 my mailer. 

7?ff. That"** well enough, faith. Nab ; doft thinly thy 
mafter is fo unreafonable, as to contii;ue his dain^to hia 
relid after his bones arc laid ? Pr^, widow, ^imejrnbqr 
the words of your contra£l, you We fulfil^ tb^^ to a 

tittle Did not you marry Sir George to,'the tiu^Q pf. 

*iiU death us do part f ^ ♦ 

Z^ 71 I muft not hear Sir George's mempry treated 
in fo flight a manner — '^ This fellow muft h^v^ be^V^aa 
\ fome pains to make himfelf fuch a finiihcd cogccpmb* 

Ttn. Give me but pofleffion of your p^rfon, a^ i^U 
^hirVyou up ^^ town for a winter, and cure you at b]^« 
** Oh, I have known niany ai country lady come^to I^^ 

< don with fiightful ftories of the hall-houfe beiDg.hau^t^ 

* ed, of fairies, fpirits, and witches ; that by xixc tiifie 
^ (he had feen a <iomedy, played at^ an aflembly, and 
' ambled in a ball or two, ha^ been fo little ^fraid of hiig-^ 
\ bears, that ihe has yentured^ome in a chair at all l^ours 

* pf the night, 

'^ Ab. Hum— ^lauce-box* \AJidfim 

• Tifik *Tis the folitude of the country that cijeates 
\ thefe whimfics ; there was never fuch a thing as a gh^ 

* heard of at London, except ii^ the play-houlef-^Ohy 
lye'^d pais all our time in London^ ^^Tis the fcctp^^qf plea-^ 
fiire and diverfioM, where there's fomethii^ to as^^iie^^oili 
every hour of the day.' Life% nof lif^ f^thj^ c^uatxy. ' 

IfO^ r» Well then'i you l^vc an opportunity o£ fliow*. 
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ing the fincerity of that love to me wjiich you profeTs. 
You may give a proof that you have an afie6lioa to my 
per(bn, not my join tare. 

7/». Your jointure ! If ow taii you think me fuch a 
dog ! But, child, won't your jointure be the fame thing 
in JJondcm^ as in the country ? 

La^ T. No, you're deceived ! You mull know it is 
fettled on me by marriage arttcks, on condition that liive 
in this old manfion^houfe, and keep it up in repair, 
^ Tin: How! 
■ A^i That^s woM put^ Madam, 

Tin, Why faith I have been looking upon this houfi?^ 
and think it is the prettied habitation I ever law in my 
fife. '■■—_■'• ^^ •■ ' ' -^ 

La4^ T, hy^ but then this cruel drum \ 

Tin, Something fo venerable in it \ 
' Lfldy T. Ay, but the drum ! '^ 

Tin, For my part, I like this Qothic way of building 
tetif^r thafti afiyof yo^r hewordergi— — it would be ^ 
thouihlid^ti^s^t^ould'fftU to ruin» 

Ladjf T, Ay, but the drum \ 

Tin, How pleafantly we two CQuld.j^fs our timeia 
this delicious nhiation. Our lives would' be a continued 
dream of ha^inejfsi Come, faith, widow, let's go upoii 
the leads, and take a view of the country, 

iWy 71 Ay,, but the drum ! the drum! 
\' Tih: :iify deiar, take my- wbtd'forH 'tis all faacy : be^^ 
fides, (hould he drum in thy very bed-clxamber,. I (hould 
\w^ hug thee- tb^tfktfe^; .4. 

CtU^d in ihe folds of love, I'd meet my dbom. 

And a^my joys though thiunder fhoek the roomv - 

£nd of the First Act,, ^ , 
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^ipSt^.^ffif and'difcoversVettuni in hlsQI^yt^k 

THIS tetter aftbni(heth ; may I 'beUere my owH 
eydt«-fo» rather myfpe^l^-^-i— To.Huiiiphre;jf 
TBlum^. EfQ)^ fleward tothc Lady Truman*. 
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I dpubt not but you will be glad to hesgryour niafiar 
it alive and defigas to be with ypu in half an hour. The 
ijeportof my being ilain in the Netherlands, hai, I find, 
produced fome diforders in my family. I am now at the 
George-ion* If an old man with a grey beard, in a 
black cloaky enquires after you, give him admittance* 
He pafies for a conjurer, but is really 

Your faithful friend, 
G. TRUMAN. 

P. S. Let this be a fecret, and you ihall find your ac« 
pmnt in it/* 

This amazeth me ! and yet the reafons why I ihould be* 
lieve he is ilill living are manifold— Firft, becaufe this 
has often been the cafe of other military adventurers. 

Secondly, becaufe this news of his death was £rfi pub- 
lifliM in Dyer's Letter. 

Thirdly, becaufe this letter can be written by none 
but himfelf— I know his hand and manner of fpeUiog. 

Fourthly——— 

Enter Butler. 

But. Sir, here's a flrange old gentlentan that aiks for 
you ; he fays he's a conjurer, bu,t he looks very fufpict- 
ous ; I wifii he ben't a Jefuit, 

FeL Admit ;him immediately. 
, S9U I wiih he ben't a Jefuit ; but he (ays he'^ nothing 
but a conjurer. 

* Fel He fays right He is no more than a cocjurei:. 

Bring him in and withdraw. lE^il Butkr. 

And fourthly, as I was fayinfi^, becaufe ■ i 
Enter Butler tvitbSir George. 
. But* Sir, here is the conjurer— What a devilifh long 
beard he has ! I warrant it has been growing thefe hun- 
dred years. [Jfide. Exit. 

SirG, Dear VelltAn, you have received my letter : 
' but before we proceed, lock the door. 

iPf/. It is his voice. \Shuti the dedri 

Sir G. In the nett place help me off with this cumber*^ 
fbme cloak. » ' 

; /^irA Itishisflij^e* • '^T* 

SkGk Soj BOW liqr my beard uponthetaUcf. 
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, fr^. \/fm hmingloc\idon Sir Geo. thr^ bkj^adts^'\ 
It 18 his face, every lineament ! 

Sir G. Well, now Ihave put off the co4juTer and the 
old man, I can talk to thee more at my eafe. 
* ^e/.' Believe me, my good mafler, I am as much ic- 
joiced to fee you alive, as I was upon the day you wercJ 
born. Yournamc was in all the news-papers in the Kft 
of thofe thai were flain. 

Sir G. We have not time to be pmiculan I fliall on- 
ly tell thee, in general, that I was taken prifonerin the 
battle, and was under clofe confinement feveral months. 
Upon my releafe, I was refolved to furprife my wife.with 
the news of nny being aliye. I know, Vellum, you are a 
perfon of fo much penetration, that I need notuleany 
further arguments to convince you that I am fo. 

F'eL I am — and, moreover, I queftion not but your 
good lady will likewife be convinced of it. Herho-— nour 
la a dkicernang lady* . 

Sir G. I am only afraid flie ihould be ccmvinced of k to- 
her forrow. Is (he not pleafed with, her imaginary wi- 
dowhood? Tell me truly, w«8 flieaffiiSed at the report 
of my death i 

Vd. Sorely. 

Sir G. How long did her grief luft ? 

FeU Longer than I have known «ny widow*i'*»*--*at 
Iqift three days. 

J&rGt. 'IH^i^ct d^yi, fayA d^pu? Thred wbolb days I 
r^ a||«^hffA» A(tt^«A, s^fnntQhy wflmaa^ . womaa ! 

FeU Grief 18 twofofd— — 
(: |Sr> Gr Thif Uockb<^ \» %% mei&od&al at evev^but t 
k^ow he is bo^ft* \^AfUkm 

FeL Tbere is a real gidef, and there 18 a methodical 
grief: ,ihe was drowned in tears till fuch dme as the tay- 
iQX h^ fuade her widow*s weeds— Indeed, they be- 
c§p>ehej;* 

SirG, Became her! and was that her cofnibrr? Tru«> 
ly, a. Qi^pCk reasonable coofobtion. \ 

Fel. 1 inuik needs iay (be paid a due.regarji ^ your 
memory, and could not forbear weeping when fhe favr: 
company. / 

^Sir G* Tbat viu kind, in{|eed ! I find flie giiievcd witb 

• great 
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a great deal of good breeding. But how comes this gang 
©r lovers about her ? 

Pel. Her jointure is confiderablc. 

Sir G. How this fool torments me ! l^j!de» 

VeL Her perfon is amiable. . . 

Sir G, Death ! [4fiJe. 

FH. Buther character is unblemifhed. She has been. 
as virtuous in your abfence as a Penelope—— 

Sir G. And has had as many fuitors. 

FeL Several have made their overtures. 

SirG. Several! 

Feh But (he has rejected all. 

Sir G, There thou revived me. But what means this^ 
Tinfel } Are his viiits acceptable ? 

FeL He is young. 

Sir G. Does (he hften to him ? 

Fei, He is gay. 

Sir G, Sure flie could never entertain a thought of - 
marrying fuch a coxcomb ! • ^ 

FeL He is not ill made. ^ 

Sir G. Are the vows and proteftations that paffed be- ' 
tween us come to this? I can*t bear the thought of it !• 
Is Tinfel the man defigncd for my worthy fucceflbr } 

FeL You do not connder that you have been dead thefe 
fourteen months-:-— — 

Sir G. Was there ever fuch a dog ? . [4fi^^* 

. FtU And I have often heard her fay, that ihe muft ne* 
ver ezped to find a fecond^ir Greorge Tnimaiir^meaniiig' 
your ho— nour. 

Sir G. I think ihe loved me ; but I muft fearch into, 
this ftory of the drummer, before I difcovcr mjrfelf tO' 
her. I have put on this habit of a conjurer, in order to 
introduce myfelf. It mufl be your buiinefs to recommend. 
me at a rood profound perfon, that, by my great know* 
ledge in the curious arts, can filence the drummer, andt 
difpoflefs the hoiife. 

FeL I am going to lay my accounts before my Lady ; • 
and I wHl endeavour to prevail upon her ho<— nour to ad-^ 
mit the trial of your art. 

SirG, I have fcarce heard of any of thefe ftpries, that' 
d£d*not arife from a love-intrigue. Amours raife as manii 
fi^ofts as murders. 

Fd^ 
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7W« Mn. Abigail endearours to perfuade us, that 'tii 

^our bo— >nour wbo troubles the houfe. 

Sir G. That convinces me ^tis a cheat ; for I thinks 
Vellum, I may be pretty well aflured it is not me* 
Fel. I am apt to think fo, truly. Ha, ha, ha ! . 
Sir G» Abigail had always an afcendant over her lady ; 
and if there is a trick in this matter, depend upon it, me 
is at the bottom of it. I'll be hanged if this ghoil be not 
one of AbigaiPs familiars. 

yel, Mrs. Abigail has of late been very myilerious. 

Sir G. I fancy. Vellum, thou couldit worm it out of 

her. I know formerly there was an amour between you. 

^eL Mrs. Abigail hath her allurements ; and fhe knows 

I have pick'd up a competency in your ho — nour's fervice. 

Sir G. If thou hafl, all I alk of thee, in return, is, that 

thou wouldil immediately renew thy addrefles to her. 

Coax her up. Thou haft fuch a filver tongue, Vellum, a^ 

'twill be impoffible for her to withfland. Befides, (he is fo 

very a woman, that (he'll like thee the beter for giving her 

the pleafure of telling a fecret. In fhort, wheeole her out 

of it, and I lliall a6t by the advice which thou giveft me. 

A?/. Mrs. Abigail wasnever deaf to me, when I talked 

upon that fubjed. I will take an opportunity of addref^ 

fing myfelf to her in the mod pathetic manner. 

Sir u. In the mean time, lock me up in your ofiice, 

and bring roc word what fuccefs you have Well, fur^ 

1 am the firfi that ever was employed to lay himfelf. , 

Fill. You a£t, indeed, a threefold part in this houie ; you 
arc a ghoft, a conjurer, and my ho-»noured mailer. Sir 
George Truman ; he, he, he f You will pardon roe for 
being jocular. 

SirG. Oh, Mr. Vellum, with all my heart! You know 
I love vou men of wit and humour. Be as merry as thou« 
pleafeft, fo thou doft thy bufinefs. [Mimicking him.} You 
will rcm*mber, Vellum, your commiffion is twofold, firft, 
to gain admiflion for me to your lady, and fecondly, to. 
get the fecret out of Abigail, 

Fil. It fufficcth. ITie Scene fiuts. 

Enter Lady Truman. 
Lai^ T* Women who have been happy in a firfi mair- 
Tiigc, are the moft apt to venture upon a fecond. But, for 
my jj^i I had a hUtband (b every way fuited to iny incU* 

S nations, 
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iMiti^iii; <feat I nwft entirely fbtgdt'him^ beJfbrc fcaii like 
another man. I have turn been a widow but fourteefit 
isHoHths/ahd have h^d twice ad tfiany lovers, all of tljienv 
profefled adnJiirers of my perfotf, but pfeffionately in lovp 
with my jointure. I think it it 2l revenge I owe ray fes^ lo 
make an e^mple of this worthlefs tribe of fellows^ ^ who 

* grow imimdcnt, drcfs themfelves fine, and fancy we are 
<• ^Uged to provide for thenf. But of all my captives, Mr. 

* Tmlcl is the moft extraordina'ry in his kind. I hope the 

* diverfion I give myfelf with him is unblameable. Pra 
< funs 'tis neccflafy to turn rfiy thought^ off from the me- 

* mory of that dear man, wh6 has been the greateft hap- 

* pindft and affliction of my life. My heart would be a 

* prey to melancholy, if I did not ^ndthele innocent 
^ methods of relieving ic* Bat here comes Abigail ;~ I 
mud t^ize the baggage ; fbr I find (he has taken it inta 
Her head, that I'm entirely at her difpofal. 

* £«/^r Abigail. 

" M. Madam, Madan^, yoncier's Mr. Unfel has asgboc( 
4i taken poi!e(!ion of your houfe. Marry, he fays,' he 
muft have Sir George's apartment enlarged ; for, truly, 
fays he, I hate to be ftraitened. Nay, he was fo impu- 
dent astfr'lhew me the chamber where he intends to con- 
fummate, as he edits it. 
Ltti^ T. '.Well, he's a Wild" fellow. 

* jS4 Ittdeed, he*s a toiy fad man. Madam* 

LaJy T, He's- young, Abigail ; 'tis a thoufan'd pities pe 
flibdldbls I6f! ; I fhou W b^' mighty glad to reformhim. 

M^ Reform him ! mariy,^angium ! 

La4^ T. Has he' rs&t ^ gfeat flea! bf life? 

Ah. Ayy enough to make your hea« ake. 
' Lad^ 5n I dare fay'fh6U think^ft hima vei-y agreeafila 
ftHow. 
' Jh. He thinks himftlf fo, I'll anfwer for him. ; , , .^ 

LhdyT. Hfe*s very good-natured. , , . ' ,, 

Abi He ought W be fo ; for he's very filly, 

La^ y. Doft thou think Kc loves* me ? * ,\ ' [ \ * 
' ,;i^i^» MrrPatitomedid, I'm fure. - *' 

Lady 7*. With What raptures he talk'd ! . .. . 

Ah. Yes; but 'twas in praife of your Jointure-hov^fej ^ 

'.^PT-'^^H ^^?' ^m^'^t' «. *7 '■'■ \ji* 
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•** wfiu Tkicy my ft be veiy bad, indeed, if they were 
worfe than himfclf, 

* Lady T* 1 hav^ a ftrong fancy a good woman mlgbt 
rt&frm him. 

* jlk It would be a fine experiment, if it Aiould not 
fucc^ed. 

Lady T. Well, Abigail, wc^ll talk of thatanothef rime. 
Here comes the iletvard. * I hav« no further occafion for 
you at prefent. lExU hb. 

£«Aer Vellum. 

FeL Madam, is your ho-nour at leifure to look into the 
toeountsof the iaft week? They rife yery high. Houfe- 
keeping 18 chargeable in a hqufe that is. haunted. 

J^ady T. How comes that to pafs ? I hope the drum 
neither eats nor dqnks. But read your account, Vellum. 

F'el, \_Putting Oft and off his fpeSiacles in this fieue.^ A- 
hog(head and a half of ale-r-It is not for the ghofl;'s drink- 
ing; but yqur ho—nour's fervants fay, they mud have 
Cbmethtng to keep up their couraje;e a^ainii this ftrange 
Roife. They tell me, they cxpci^ a double quantity of 
malt in their fmall beer, fo long as the houfe continues iu 
this condition. 

La^ T. At this rate, they'll take care to be frightened 
ftU the year round, 1*11 anfwer for them. But go on. 

FeL Item^ Two flieep, and a^ — Where is the ox V— Oh ^ 
here I have him - and an px— Your ho-nour muft always 
have a piece of cold beef in tlie houfe, for the entertain- 
ment<of fo many Grangers, who come from all parrs, to 
hear this drum* Item^ Bread, ten peck loaves — They 
cannot eat beef without bread. Itcm^ Three barrels of 
^Ic-beer— They muft have drink, with their meat. 

Lady T* Sure no woman in England bus a fteward thae 
makes fuch ingenious comments on his works ! {Afide* 

Feh Item^ To Mr, Tinfel's fervants five bottles of pore 
wine^-«-It was by your ho-nour^s order. , Item^ Three 
i)0€clesof iack, for the ufe of Mrs. Abigail. 

La^ T» I fuppofe that was by your own order. 

Fei. We^avc been long friends ; we are your ho>nour's 
ancient fervants* Sack is an ii^nocent cordial, and give» 
her fjpirit to chide the ferrants, when they are tardy in 
their buiinefs^ he, l^e, he I Pardon me, fur being jocular. 

Lady T* Well, I fee you'll come together at laft. 

C JW. 
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Fei. Item^ A dozen pound of watch^lig^ts, for the nib 
of the fervants. 

LaJy T. For the ufc of the fervants ! What, are the 
rogues afraid of ileeping in the dark ! What an unFonu-' 
Hate woman am I ! This is fuch a particular diftrefs, it 
puts me to my wits end. Vellum, what would you ad- 
▼ifc me to do ? 

f^eL Madam, your ho-nour h'as two points to confider« 
Imprimis^ To retrench thcfe extravagant expences, which 
bang fo maiiy ftrangers upon you — Secondly, To clear 
the houfe of this invifible drummer. 

Ladif T. This learned divifion leaves me juft as wife as I 
was. But how muft we bring thcfe two points to bear ? 
Firi. I befeech your ho-nour to give me the hearing, 
. l^a/fy T. I do. But, pr'ythee, take pity on me, and be 
sot tedious. 

Fel, I will be concife. There is a certain perfon arrived 
this morning, an aged man, of a venerable afpe<5t, andof a 
long, hoary beard, that reacheth down to his girdle. The 
common people call him a wizard, a white-witch^ a con- 
jurer, a cunning-man, a necromancer, a 

Lady T, No matter for his titles. But what of all this ? 
F'el, Give me the hearing, good my Lady. He pretends 
to great ikili in the occult fciences, and is come hither 
upon tire rumour of this drum. If one may believe him, 
he knows the fecret of laying ghofis, or of quieting 
houfcs that are haunted. 

Lady T, Pho 1 thefc are idle Hones, to amufc the coun- 
try people : this can do us no good. * * 
Fel. It can do us no harm, my Lady. 
Laify T. I dare fay, thou do& not believe there is any 
thing- in it thyfclf. 

Ftl I cannot fay I do ; there is no danger, however^ 
in the experiment. . Let him try his ikill ; if it ihould 
fucceed, we are rid of the drum; if itlhould not, we 
may tell the world that it has, and by that means, at leaft; 
get out .of this expenfive way of living; fo that it ntuft 
tiirn to your advantage, one way or another. 

Lady T, I think you argue very rightly. But where is 
the man ? I would fain fee hitn. He m jft be a curiolity. 
FeL I have already difcoarfed him, and he is to be with 



me, in my office, half an hour hence. He aflcs nothing fo** 
hU pains, till he has done his work — No cure, no money* 
La^ 7". That circumilance, I mufi cpnfcfs, would msAc 
one believe there is more in his art than one would ima- 
gine. Pray, Vellum, go and fetch him hit he*- immediately. 
F^ I am gone. He Ihall be forth-coming' forthwith* 

\Exeuntm 
^Enter Butler, Coachman, ant! Gardener. 

• But. Rare news, my lads ! rare news I 

Garif, What*s the matter ? Hall thou got any more 
Vails for us? 

Bmk No, 'tis better than that* 

Coach. Is there another (Irangcr come to the houfe ? 

Buf, Ay, fuch a ftranger, as will make all our lives.eafy* 

Gard, What, is he a lord ? 
« BuK A lord I . No, nothing like it— Hc*8 a conjurer. 

CcacL A conjurer! What, is he come a wocnng to my 
JLady ?/ 

But. No, noy you fdbl, he*8 come a purpofeto lay the 
fyirit. 

Coach. Ay, marry, that's good news indeed. Bat 
where is he ? 

• But. He is locked up with the fteward in 'his office. 
They are laying iheir heads together very clofe. I fancy 
they are cafting a figure. 

Gani» Pr'ythee, John, what fort of a creature is a con* 
jifircr? 

Bwt. Why, he*s made much as other men are, if it 
was not for his long grey beard. 

Coach, Look ye, Peter, it flands with reafon that a 
conjurer fhould have a long grey be?rd ; for, did ye ever 
know a witch that was not an old woman ? 

• GarJ. Why, I remember a conjurer, once, at a fiiir, 
that, to my thinking, was a very fmock-faced man, and 

Jet he fpewed out fifty yards or green ferret. I fancy ^ 
ohn, it thou'dft get him into the pantry, and give himr 
% cup of ale, he'd Ihew us a few tricks. Doll think 
Vre could not perfuade him to fwallow one of thy cafe- 
knives, for his diverfion? He*ll certainly bring it up 
2igain, 

Bvt. Peter, thou art fuch a wife-acre ! — Thou dod not 

know the diierence between a coojarer and a juggler* 

C a Thia 
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Thi8 man muft be a very great mafler of bis tnidd.. H»% 
beard U at lead half a yard long ; he^ dreiifed in'^ ^rangif 
dark cloak , as black a^ t coaL Your codjqw always 
goes in mourning, > 

Gard, Is he a gentleman I Had he a fword by hrs fide ?> 

Buu No, no» he's too grave a main for that ; a coifj^u* 
rer is as grave as a judge. But he had a long white wand 
in his hand. 

Coach, You may be fure there's a good deal of TUtue 
in that wand-»I fancy 'tis made out of witch-ehn. 

Gar J. I warrant you, if the ghoft appears ^ he'll whiilCf 
ye that wand before his eyes, and ftrike you the drum- 
llick out of his hand. 

But. No» the wand, look ye, is to make a circle, and if 
he once gets the ^hoft in a circle, then he has him ; let 
him get out agaiiii if he can. A circle^ you muft know, 
isaconjyrer'strap* . . 

C^acL But what will he do with him, when he h» hiaf 
there? . ; . 

But. Why,' then he'll overpower him With hisleamfRg^ 

Gar J. If he can once comjpift him» and get him m 
I.ob*8-pouDd, he'll make nothing of him, but fpeak a few 
hard words to him, and, perhaps^ Uod him over to his 
gopd behaviour, ior a thoufand years. 

Coach. Ay, ay, he'll fend him packing to his giavo 
again, with a Hea in his ear, I warrant him. . 

But^ No, no, I would advife Madam to fpare no coiV 
If the conjurer be but well paid, he^l take palps upon 
the gho{(, and lay him, look ye, in the Red bca^*-*aa4 
then he's laid for ever. 

Coach, hy^ marry, that would fpoil his dram for him. 

Gar^, ^A/hy, Johni there mufi be ii power of fpinti 
ill that -fame Ked Se^— 1 warrant ye, they are as plen- 
ty as iifli. ' ^ 

Coach* Well, I wi(b, after all, that be may not be too 
hard for the conjurer. I'm afraid he'il find a tough bit' 
ofworkon't. 

Gatd. I wi(h the fpirit may tiot carry a corner of the- 
houft: off with him. 

Btu. As for' that, Peter, you may be fure that the: 
iieward has made his bargain with ^he ctfnmng*man be« 
forehand, that he fliall (Und to all cofis and damages— —• 

But, 
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But, hark ! yonder's Mrs. Abigail ; we fliall have her 

with lis imraediately^ if we do not get off. 

' Gurd. Ay, lads, i^ we could get Mrs. Abigail well laid 

too, we (hould lead merry lives. 

» For, to a man, like me, that's ftout and boW, 

- A ghoft is not ^ dreadfal as a fcold, \Exeunt*. 

Enjd of the Secokd Act. 



ACT IIL 
SCENE opens y and difcovtrf ^irGtor^ m Vellirai'j Office^ 

Sir Geobge» 

I Wonder I don't hear of Velkwn yet. But I know hi» 
wiidom wiU ^ nothing ra(hly. The fellow has been 
fo ufed to form in bulinefs, that it has infeded hi& whole 
converfation. But I mull not ind fault with that punc- 
tual and exa6i behaviour which has been of fo much ufe 
U> sie ; my efUtc i» the better for it. 
£«/<?rVcUum. 
WeU, VeUum^ I'm impatient to hear your fuccefs. 
, FeL Firil, let .me lock the door. 

Blr G* Will your lady admit me \ 
. VeU If this lockia not mended foon^ it will be quite* 
fpoiled. 

(S/V G. Pr'ythee, let the lock alone at4)refcnt,, aad an- 
(werme. 

VfiU Delays »n bufinefs afc dangerous — I mu^ fend for 
the (inith next week ; and, in the meaa time, wiili take a 
£blmiteofit» 
Sir G. But what fays your lady f 
FtL This pen, is naught, and wax^ men^ng— — My 
Lady, did you fay ? 
; j&r G. iSoes fiie admit me I 
Vel, I have gained adtnklion feryoutas a- conjurer. 
&> G. That's fCnough — I'll gain admiffion for myfelf, aat 
a huiband. Does flie believe there's any thing in n>y art i- 
/^/. It is havd to know what a wom^n believes. 
Sir G. Did ihe alk no quell' oiti about me ? 
Vd^ StuKbry^i—Shedcfires to. talk with, you herfelfj, 
beiortf yoLVenter up<>^ your bu^n«fa» • 
SirQ, Bui when? 
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Fih Immediatel3r«-*--'tliii inftii^n 

Sir G* Pugh I what hafl thou been dq^n^ all thU 
l^hile ? Why didft not tell me fo? Give me my cloak— 
Have you yet met with Abigail ? %: 

FeL I have not yet hod an opportunity of talking with 
ber ; but we have inttrcMbnged Tome languilhiog glances. -. 

Sir G. Let thee alone for that, Vellum. I have for« 
merly feen thet ogle her through thy fpedacles. Well, 
this is a mod venerable cloak* After the bufinefi of thtf 
day is over, I'll make thee a prefent of it. Twill be- 
come thee mightily. 

FeL He, he, he ! Would you make a conjurer of your 
fleward ? 

SirG. Pr'ythec, don'f be jocular; I*m in hafte. Help 
mc on with my beard* 

K^/. And what will your h(V-«>nour do with your cai; 
beard ? 

SirG. Why, feith, thy gravity vTams giiIv fiich » 
beard to it. If thou would'ft w«ar it mth the ckxik, 
thou would*fl make a moft complete hMihen pl|tlbropli|SF«' 
But, Where's my wand ? 

Vel.* A fiiic taper ftick— It is well choTen* I will Itcep 
this till you are (heriff of the county. It is not my 
cuftom to let any thing be loft. 

Sir G0 Come, Vellum, tedd the way. You rtiuft m- 
troduce me to your Lady. Thou art the fitteft feUow m^ 
the world to be mailer of the ceremonies to a conjurev. 

Enter Abigail, cr0jing the ftage^ Tinfd fiU^ing. 

Tin. Nabb^, Nabby, whhher fo faft, «hild? 

A^. Keep your hands to yourfelf. I'm going to CM- 
the fleward to my Lady. 

TfVr. What, Geoitnan Twofold ? I met him walking 
with a llrange old fellow, yonder. I Aippotis he belonga^ 
to the famiw too. He looks ^ety antique. He raaA be 
fome of the nifnhure of this oid maniioii-hottfe. 

Jb. What does the man meun i Don*t thtnk to palm 
me,<'a8 you domy Lady* 

Tin. P^ythee, Nabl^, tell meoncthing— What's the 
rcafon thou art my enemy ? 
• j^. Marry, becaufe I'm a friend fo my Lady. 

Tin* Doil thou fee any thing about me thou doit not • 
4 4ik»? 
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^ke f Cbme hlAer^ hutty. Give me a kift. *BoA*r be 

ill-natured, 

M, Sir, I know liowr to be civiU [iS^i^er.] This 
rogue will earry off my Lady» if I don't take ca)^. [^^i?. 

//«• Thy lips are as ioitt as velvet, Abigail* J muft 
get thee a huibbncl. 

^^ Ay, now you don't. ipeak idly, Icao^lk toyQU. 

Tift. I have one in my eye ^ tboe» Dq& tthou love a 
young lufiy.foA of a whore P .^ 

^^. Liid, how you t^k ! . \ 

Tm, This is a thundering dog. 

Jib. .Whatisbe?. , . 

Tht. A private gentleman* , 

M. Asfl Where does he Jive? 

Tin. In the Horfe-guard^T-But he hasene f^ult I miuft 
tell thee of ; if thou canfl bear with t-liar^ he's a noan fot 
tliy purpofe. ^ 

. Mb. P/ay , Mr. Tinfel, wh« nwry that be? . 

Tin^ lie's but ^ve»and-tweiktf years.old. y 

Ak.. 'Tis Ao^matter for Us agp^ if he has^ been v^tt 
educated* 

Tin. No man better, child ; he*ll tie a wig, tgis a die,! 
Riake a pafs, and fwear withrfuch a grtce^ u would make 
thy heart leap to liear him* « 

Ah. Half thefe accomplifhiD^nts will do, provided* he 
has an efiate*-*— -Pray, HTbac has h«? 
. Tin. Not a fanhing. . ^ r : 

Ah. Pox on him 1 what do I give him the hesiring for ^ 

S^Afid€. 

Tin. But as for that, I would make it up ip htfll* 

Ab. How? V » 

Tin* Why, look ye, child, as fbon as I have manriedt 

thy Lady,^ I ddfign to difcard this old prig of ^, (lew^d, 

and to put this Imefl gentleman, I aw fpeaking of, imoi 

his place. . 
Ab. [AJlde,'] Thisfellow'«afool-««-**-I11}iaTenomere 

to fay to him Hark 1 my Lady's a coming. 

Ttn. Depend upon it, Nab, I'll remember my pro-^ 

mife. ^ . , 

jS, Ay, and fo will I t©o, to your coft. . I4fije. 

£&r/AAbigaiU 
Tin. 
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Tin. My <lear is purely fitted up with a maid*- But I 
Ihall rid the houfe of her. 

En tcr Lady Tr u man . 

Lad^ T, Oh, Mr, Tjnfel, I am glad to meet you here ! 
lam going tP g)ve you an entertainment that fvx>n't be 
difagfceable to a man of wit and pleafure of the town 
There may be fomething diverting in a converDition be- 
tiveen a conjurer, and this conceilSd afs. \AJide. 

Tin. She loves me to di{lra£tion, I fee that, [-rjfi^.]— 
PrVthee, Widow, explain thyfelf. 

t»ady 71 You mufl know, here is a ftrange fort of a mat^ 
come to town, who undertakes to free ihe houfe from this 
difturbance. The ftew ard believes him a conjurer. 

Tin^ Ay, thy {Reward is a deep one. 
' L.a^ 7. HeV to be here immediately. It is, indeed^ 
an odd figure of a man. 

Tin. Oh, I warrant ypu, he has fludied the black art ? 

Ha, ha, ha ! Is he not an Oxford fchola^ U^dow^ 

thy houfe is the mod extraordinarily inhabited of any 
widow's this day in Chrifiendom. I think tiiy^ur chief 
domeilics are, a withered Abigail, a fuperaonuated ftew«^ 
aid, a ghoft, and a conjurer. 

Lad^ T [Mimicking Tinfel.] And yon would have it 
inhabited by a fifth, who is a more extraordinary perfo^ 
than any of all thefe four. 

7/«.' *Tis a furc fign a woman loves- you, when flie imi-^ 
taties your manner, [JfideJ\ Thou*rt very (mart, wy dear* 
But fee, fmoke the dodbr ! 

Enter Vellum and Sir George, in his conjwer^s hahiu 

Fel. I will introduce this profound perlon to your la- 
dyftip, and then leave him with yo u ■■ Si>, this \a her 
Mo-nour. 

Sir Cr\ I know it well. [£*// VelJum.: 

[AJide^ ^LMalkiftg in a mufing foftureJ] *Thsii^ dear woman I 
The light of her unmans me. ^ I could weep for <cnder- 
ttcfs, did not i, at the fame tiii>e, feel an. indignation rif< 
in me to fee that wretch with her* And yet, I cannot 
but rmile to fee her in the company qf her ^^ixi^^ fe» 
cdnd hufband at the fame time. 

Lady 7. Mr. Tinfel, do you fpeak to hi«i.; you are 
ufed to the company of men of learning. 

7/ff» Old gentleman, thou doit jxot look like an inha<- 

bliaaCL 
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bitant of this worW ; I fuppofc thou art lately come down 
iVom the ftais. Pray, what news h iUrrin^ in the 2,0 f 
diacl ? 

Sir G. News that ought to make the heart of a cor 
ward tremble. Mars is no<v entering into the firft hau% 
and will fliortly appear in all his domal dignities 

Tin. Mars ! Pr'ythee, father Grey-bclard, explain thyt 
felfr 

SirC. The entrance of Mars into his houfe, portend^ 
the entrance of a maHer into this family— —*and' that 
foon, . ^ 

Ttn. D*ye hear that, wid«w ? The ftar« have cut me 
cut fot- thy huifaand. This houfe is to have a mailei^ 
and that foon-— ^Hark thee, old Oadbury ? Is not Mart 
. very like a young fellow called Tom Tini cl i 

Sir G. Not to much as Venus is like this lady. 

Tin, A word in your ^r, deftor ; tkde two-planeti 
wilt be in comundfion by andW i I can telfyou that* 

Sir (?.* [Jjfae, walking dj^urSedA Curfc on ihU Impci^ 
tinenrfop! I fliaU fcarce forbear di (covering ray felf---i-«- 
Madam, 1 am told that your Koufe it vifitea with i|irang|( 
noifost t , 

LtH^ T And 1 am told that you can quiet them. I 
mufl confers I had a curiofity to fee the perfen I haa 
heard fo much of; and, indeed^ your aQ>e<$^ (Kewsthat 
you have* had much experience in the world, you mui^ 
pe a yeyy. aged man. 



S}rG, My afpeft deceifves you : what do you think' i^ 
myrcalagp? * 

97«. I ihould guefs th^e within three years of Methuf 
falah. Pr'ythee tell me, wail not thou born before the 
jSood? . ^ 

LaJy Ti Truly I fliould guefs you to be in your fecoB4 
or third century, * I warrant vou, you have great graad- 
* children with beards a foot long. ; 

Sir G. Ha, ha, ha 1 If there be truth in m«i, I was 
but five and thirty lall Auguii. Oh, 'the ftudy of thi; oc^ 
cull fciencet makes -a man's beard grow fafier than you 
would imagine. 

jLadj^ T. What an efcape you have had, Mr. Tinieln 
that you were not bred a fchoiar ! v 

Tin. 



14 ¥HE b RUM ME R. 

Ttft, And fo I fancy, Do^oVf thou thinkefl me an Illi* 
temte fellow, becxufe I have a fmooth chin ? 

Sir G0 HaHc ye. Sir, a word iff your car. You are a 
iB^scoinby by all the rules of phyfiognomyf but let that 
be a fecret between you and me. [^4/Je to Tinfef. 

La^ T. Pray, Mr. Tinfel, what is it the do^or whif- 
ptn ? 

Tin. Only a compliment, child, upon two or three of 
my features. It does not become me to repeat it. 

• La4^ T. Pray, Doctor, examine thisr gentleman's face, 
and tell me bis fortune. 

SirXr. If I may believe the lines of his face,iie Iflces 
It better than I do, or— than you do, fair Lady. 
' y?». Widow, I hope now thou'rt convinced he's a ch?at» 

LaJy 71 For my part, I believe hcV a witch— —Go 
on, Dodor, . 

Sir G. He wHl be croifed in love ; and that foon; 

Tin. Pr*ythee, Doflor, tell us the truth. Doft not 
thou live in Moor-ficlds ? ^ 

• Sir G. Take my word for it, thou ftialt never live la 
my Lady Truman*s maniion*houfe. 

^ Tin, Pray, old pentlenian^ haft thou . ncTcr beeft 
plucked by the beard when thou wert fancy ? 

Lady T. Nay, Mr. T infel, you arc angry ! da you 
think I would marry a man that dares, not have his for* 
tune told ? * 

Sir G. Let him be angry 1 matter not— —^He i» 

but iliort-lived. He will foon die of 

Tittm Come, come, fpeak out, old Hocus, he, he, he ! 
This fellow makes md ouril with laughing. 

[Forces a latf^h^ 

SirQ. He will foon die of a fright— —-or of the — 
kt me fee your nofe— F-Ay 'tis fo ! 

Tin. You fon of a whore ! I'll run ye thro* the body. 

I never yet made the fun Ihine thro' a conjurer 

, La^ T. Oh, fy, Mr. Tinfel ! you will not kill an old 
man ? 

• Tin, An old man ! The dog fays he's but five andthirty. 
La<fy T, Oh, fy; Mr. I infel, I did not think you 

could have been fo pa(Iionate» I hate a pafRonate man» 
put up your fword, or I muft never fee you again. 

^ff« Ha, ha, ha ! I was but in jeft, my dear. I had a 

mi&d 
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mmd to have made an experiment upoti the Do6br*« 
body. I would biit have drilled a little eyelet hole 10 tt^ 
and have feen whether he had art enough to dole it up again^ 

Sir G, Courage is but ill fhown before a lady* But 
knew, if ever 1 meet thee again^ thou ihail find this arm 
can wield other weapons befides this wand. 

Tin. Ha, ha, ha ! 

Laify T, Well, learned Sir, you are to give a proof of 
your art, not of your courage. Or if you will fhow 
your courage, let it be at nine o'clock - for that is thq 
time the noife is generally heard. 
. Tin^ And look ye, old gentleman, if thou doftnotdo 
thy bulinefs well, I can tell thee by the little fkill I have,, 
that thou wilt be toiled in a blanket before ten. We'll 
do our endeavour to fend thee back to the ftars again* '* 

isirG. I'll go and prepare my felf for the ceremonies— 
And, Lady, as you exped they (hould fucceed to youf 
wilhes, treat that fellow with the contempt he deferve?. 

{Exit Sir George* 

Tin. The faucieft dog I ever talked with in ray whole 
life! • ■ ^ . * 

LaJy T. Methinks he's a diverting fellow ; one may 
fee he*s no fool. , 

Tift. No fool ! Ay, but thou doll not take him for a 
conjurer. 

Loify T. Truly I don*t know what to take him for ; I 
am rcfolvcd to employ him however. When a iickneis 
is defperate, we often try remedies that we have np grea^ 
faith io. 

^«/^r Abigail. . 

^^. Madam, the tea is ready in the parlour as you 

ordered. ., 

- La^ T. Come, Mr. Tinfel, we may there talk of th# 

fubjedt more at leifure. [EixemtLady T. andTinitX* 

Abigaiiy^/^r. 

Sure never ^ny lady had fuch fervants as mine has | . 
Well, if I get this- thoufand pounds, I hope. to have (bme 
of my own. Let me fee, I'll have ajuretty tight girl— 
juft fuch as I was ten years ago (Fm afraid I ma^fa/ 
twenty) ilie fhalldrefs me and flatter me — for I will be 
flattered, that's pos ! My Lady's caft fuits will ferve he^ 

• * after 
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after I t\ave ^Hf^ii theiA tlie weArfn|;. Befides, wh^ I 
sm worth a thonfand pound, I fiiaU certainly carry off 

the ileward— -Madam Veilum how prettlty that will 

Ibund ! Hei«/ bring out Madam Vdlutii's chMfe — Nay^ 
I do MX know but it may be a chariot — It will break the 
attorney.'s wife'a heart— —for I ihall take place of every 
body in the parilh but my Lady. If I have a Ton, he 
ikatl becsrilledf anteme. But fee, Mr. VeUum, «s I could 
Wifh. I ' know his humour, and will . do my utmoU ta 
gain hia heart. 

Enter Vellum, wr^A afht qf/ack, 

FcL Mrs. Abigail, don*c I break in upon you unfea* 
Ibnably ! 

^^. Oh, no, Mr. Velkim, your vifits are always Tea* 
fonabie ! 

- VeL I have brought with me a tafte of frcfli canary, 
which I think is delicious* 
• Ah, Pray fet it down— I have a dram-glafs juft By 

[Brings in m rumnurJ] 1*11 pledge you ; my Lady's 

good health. 

yitl. And your own with it — -fweet Mrs. Abigail. 
' M. Pray, good Mr. Vellum, buy me a little parcel of 
this fack, and put it under the article of tea — I would 
liot have my name a ppear to it. 

^r/. Mrs Abigail, your nam^ feldpm appears in my 

VtUs an d yet— ^if you will allow me a merry ex- 

•wflion^— You have been always in my books, Mrs. 
Ahifcail. Ha, ha, ha ! 

Ab. Ha, ha, ha I Mr. Vellum, you are fuch dry jcft- 
ing man ! 

i j?W« Why,* truly Mrs. Abigail, I have been looking 
over my papers-— and I find you have been a long 
Anemy debtor. 

j^. Vour debtor ! For what, Mr. Vellum ! 

Fei, For my heart, Mrs. Abigail— And our accounts 
trill 4iot be balanced between us till I have yours, in ex- 
«haiige for it. Ha, ha, ha. 

' jik Ha, ha^ ha ! Your are the moft gallant dun, Mr* 
Vellum. 

FieL' But I am not ufed to be paid by words only, Mrs^ 
Abigail ; when will you be out of my debt ^ 
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'M,(Ai Mr. VcUuin, ypu make o»e bluili^— My 
' humble fervice to you. 

f^ci. I mud anfwer you, Mrs. Abigail, in the country 
phrafe. Yo«r k)ve *» fuflScient. Ha, ha, ha ! 

jf5. Ha, ha, ha ! Well^ I muft own I ^ove a ii\erry 
laani - 

FeJ, L*et mQ fee how long is it, Mrs. Ab'gail, fincc J 
firft broke my mind to you-^ — * It was, I think, K/uig' 

• dma GuHebri^ ■ ' > ■ .We have conirerfed together thefe 

fifteen y^ars and yet, Mrs. Abigail, 2 muft drink to 

our better acquaintance. He, he, he-— Mrs. Abigail, 
you know I am aaturaliy joco^ 

Ah. Ah! you men love to make fport with us filly 
creatures* , 

AW. Mfs. Abigail, I have a trifle about me, which I 
.wouM willingly make you a prefencof. It is indeed but 
a little toy. 

Ab. You are always exceedingly obliging. 

F^eh It is but a little toy— fcarce worth your ac- 
ceptance.. 

Jib. Pray don't keep me in fufpence j what is it, Mr, 
Vellum? 

/7/. A ill ver thimble. 

Ab. I always faid Mr. Vellum was a generouB lover. 

FeL But I muft put it on myfelf, Mrs. Abigail— 
You have the prettieft tip of a finger — I rauil take thjc 
freedom to falute it. 

* Ab. Oh, ^y ! you make me afhamed, Mr. Vellum ; 

* how can you do ib? I proteft I am in fu,ch a qon« 

• fufion \A feigned firuggl^^ 

* VtU' This finger is not the ^nger of idlenefs ; it bears 

* tb« hoiiourable icars ^^ the needle'— But why are yo|i 
fi» cruel as oot to pare your nails ? m 

Ain Oh» I vow you prefs k fo hand ! pray give me 
my finger again. 

VH' This' ntiddie fiages", Mrs, Abicjail, hns a pi^ptty 
neighbour — A wedding ring would become it nughtily 
>i^f-:He, he, h©, 

Al* You're fo full of your jokes. Ay, but where mult 
Ifindonefor't. 

/v. I defign this thimble oaly as the' forenmacr of 

il, they will &I. off j$ach other, and > rc ■ ipdecd » 

D two- 
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twofold emblem. The firil will put you in mind of be- 
ing a good houfe^fe, and the other of being a good 
wife* Ha, ha, ha ! 

Jh, Yes, yes, I fee you laugh at me. 

VeU Indeed I am ferious. 

Ab. I thought you had quite forfaken me — I am fure 
you cannot forget the many repeated vows and promifes 
you formerly made me. 

VeU I (hould as foon forget the multiplication tabic. 

Jh. I have always taken your part betbre my Lady. 

VeL You have lb, and I have itemed \\ in my memory. 

Ah. For I have always looked upon your interefl as 
my own. 

FeU It is nothing but your cruelty can hinder them 
from being fo. 

Ah. I muft ftrike while the iron's hot. [y^//<?]— — 
Well, Mr. Vellum, there is no refuiing you, you have 
fuch a bewitching tongue ! 

Fcl, How ? Speak that again ! 

Ab. Why then, in plain Englifh, I love you. ' 

Vei. I am overjoy *d ! 

Ab. I muft own my paffion for you. 

Fcl^ Pm tranfported ! [Catching her in his arms. 

Ah. Dear charming man ! 

Fel, Thou fum total of all my happinefs ! I fliall grow 
extravagant 1 I can*t forbear ! — to drink thy virtuous in- 
clinations in a bumper of fack. Your Lady muft make 
haftc, my duck, or we fhall provide a young fteward to 
the eftate; before fhe has an heir to it — r-pr'ythee, my 
dear, does (he intend to marry Mr. Tinfel. 

Ab. Marry him ! my love. No^ no ! we muft take 
care of that ! there would be no ftaying in the houfe for 
us if flie did. That young rake-hell would fend all the 
eld fervants a grazing. You and L ftiould be difcarded 
before the honey- moon was at an end. ' 

FeL Pr'ythee, fweet one, does not this drum pUt the 
thoughts of marriage out of her head ? 

Ab. This drum, my dear, if it be well mans^^ed^ wiH 
be no lefs than a thoufand pounds in our way. 

Fel. Ay, fay'ft thou fo, my turtle ? - 

Ah. Since we are now as good as man and wife * - 
I mean, almoft as good as man and wif«^«-*»l' ought ta 
conceal nothing from you. 

Feh 
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, reL Certainly, my dove, not from thy yoke-fellow, 
thy help mate, thy own flefh and blood 1 

j4i. Hufh ! I hear Mr. Tinfel's laugh ;. my Lady and 
he are a coming this way ; if you will take ai turn with- 
out, I'll tell you the whole contrivance. 
: FifL Give roe your hand, chicken. 

M, Here take it, you have my heart already. 
.• Fel. We fiiall have much iflbe. [^Exeunt. 

. . End of the Third Act. 



ACT IV. 
Enter Yelhjim an J Bixtltu 

Vellum. ' * 

JOHN, I have certain orders to give you— and there* 
fore be attentive. 

Sut. Attentive ! Ay, let me alone for that— —I fup» 
pofe he means being fobcr. [-^<?<f. 

Fein You know I have always recommended to ^ou 
a method in your bufiiiefs ; I would have your koiyea 
and forks, your ipoons and napkins, your plate and 
glaiTes laid in a method. 

jBui4 Ah, m after Vellum ! you arefuch a fweet-fpoken 
tiian, it does one's heart good to receive your orders. , 

Fel. Method, John, makes bufinefs eafy ; it baniflics 
all perplexity and confufion out of families. 

But, How he talks ! I could hear him all day. 
. Fgl, And now, John, let me know whether your table- 
linen, your fide-board, your cellar, and every thing elfe 
within your province, are properly and methodically dif- 
pofed for an entertainment this evening. 

But, Matter Vellum, they (hall be ready at a quarter 
oT an hour's warning. But pray, Sir, is this entertain- 
ment "to be made for the conjurer ? 

FeL It is, John, for the conjurer, and yet it is not for 
the conjurer. 

But, Why, look you, Matter Vellum, if it is for the 
conjurer, the cook-maid ftiould have orders to get him 
fpme ditties to his palate. Perhaps he may like a Utile 
brimftone in his fauce. 

D 2 rei. 



40 T H E D R tr M M S R. 

Fei. Thin conjurer, JtHxa^ it a complicated cratture* 
an amphibious animal, a perlbn of a twofi>ld mtture-^ 
But he eats and drinks like other men. 
^ Btt. Many, matter Vellum, he Ihould eat and drink as 
much as two other men, by the account you give of him* 

P^eij Thy conceit is not amifs, he h tnd^ a double 
man ; ha, ha, ha ! 

• Btfi. Ha ! I underfland you $ he's one <^ your her* 
miphrodites, as they call them. 

A?/. He is married, and he is not married— —He 
iMth a beafd^ and he hath bo heard* He-is okl, -and ho 
is young. 

But. How charmingly he talks ! I fancy, mafier Vel- 
kun, you could make a riddle. The fiitoe man old and 
young ! How do you make that out, mailer Vellum ? 

yel. Thou haft heard of a fnake calling his ikin, and 
lecoveHng hb 3^uth« iSuch is this fage oerfoA. 

Buf, Nay, 'tis no wonder a conjurer mould be like « 
ftrpetit. 

f^eh When he has thrown aiide the old conJxircrV 
Kough that hatigB abo^ithim, he*H c6me out us fine a 
Voung gentleman as ever was feen in this houfe. 

But, D(?C8 he intend to ftipin his flough ? 

#7/. That time will fliow. . 
' But, Well, I have not a head for thefe things. Indeed^ 
Mr. Vellum, I have not undcrilood one word you havfc 
faid this half liour. 

f^eL I didnot intend tliou fhouldft But to our bu- 

finefs— Let there be a table ()>read in the great halU 
Let your pots and glaffes be wa(hed, and in a reardinefsu 
ft id the cook provide a plentiful f upper, and fee that all 
\he fervants be in their bcft liveries. 

But, Ay, now I xmderftand every word you fay. 3ut 
1 would rather hear you talk a liftle in that t'other way. 
' f^fL I ihall explam fo thee tt'hat I have faid by and bj 
—Bid Sufan lay two pillows upon your lady's bed. 

But. Two pillows ! Madam wron't lleep upon thm 
both ! She is not a double woman too ? 
' f^eL She will fleep upon neither. But hark, Mrs. Abi- 
gail, I think I hear her chiding the cook- maid. 

But. Then Til away, or it will be my turn next : fiie, 
I am furc, fpeaks plain Ei^lifh, one may eaiily under- 
Hand every word ibe fays. lExit Butler. 

Vellum 
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Vellum folus. 
Servants are good for nothing, unlefs they have an opi- 
nion of the perfon's underflanding who has the direc* 

tion of them. But fee, Mrs. Abigail ! ftie has a be- 

witching countenance ; I wiili I may not be tempted to 
marry her in good earneft. 

Enter Abigail, 

Jb. Ha ! Mr. Vellum, 

VeU What brings my fvveet one hither ? 

Ah. I am coming to fpeak to my friend behind the 
wainfcor* It is fit, child, he (hould have an account pf 
this conjurer, that he may not be furprized. 

FeU That would be as much as thy thoufand pounds is 
worth. 

Ab., ril fpeak low — ^Walls have ears. , - * 

[Pointing at the voainfcoU 

FeU But hark you, duckling ! be fure you do not tell 
him that I am let into the fecret. 

Ab. That's a good one indeed ! as if I (hould ever tell 
what pafles between you and me. 

FeL No, no, my child, that muft not be ! he, he, " 
he ! that muft not be ; he, h6, he ! - 

Ah. You will always be waggifli,, 

FeL Adieu, and let me hear the refult of your con- . 
ference. 

Ah, How can you leave one fo foon ? I (hall think it 
an age 'till I fee you again. 

FeU Adieu, my pretty one. 

Ah. Adieu, fweet Mr. Vellum. 

FeU My pretty one———* \As he is going igfl 

Ab. Dear Mr. Vellum. 

FeU My pretty one ! \Exit Vellum, 

* Ah. [iW^.] I have him — If I can but get this thoufand 
.pounds. 

[Fant. giwes three raps upon his (Irum hehindthe 'wain/cotm 

Ah. Ha. Three raps upon the drum ! the iignal Mr, 
Fantomc and I agreed wpon, when he had a mind to 
fpeak with me. [Fantome raps again. 

Ah. Very well, I hear you : come, fox, come out of 
your hole. 

D X SCENE 
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SCENE jj0t«j, ianuilPuktbme cmmmiK 

At, You iBty Icarc your drum in the v^rdrobc, ^tHI 
]roit have occafion for it* 

Fan. Well, Mrs. Abigail, 1 muit toTicar what's doing 
io the world. 

jib. You are a very inqui6tire fpiril. -Builmufitell 
you, if you do not take care of yourfelf, you will be 
kkl ebis evening. 

Fan. 1 have overheard -fomething of that matter. *6at 
let me alone for the do^or— 1*11 engage to'givc a.gooil 
account of him. lam more in pain about Tin fel. When 
a lady's in the cafe, I'm more afraid of one fop than, 
twenty conjurers. _ ' ' 

M, To tell you truly^ he pre^s his attacks Vith'fe 
Inuch imjpudence, that he has made more progrefs with 
my Lady in two days, than you did in two months. 

Fmn. I fliall attack her in another manner, if thou 
canft but procure me another interview. There's no- 
thing makes a lover fo keen, as bcin|; kcypt up in the' 
dark. : , " ^ 

Ah. Pray, no more of your diftant bowa, your rcfpe^t-' 
fill compliments*— Really, Mr. Fan tome, you're only fit 
to make loVe acrofs a tea-tabte. 

tan. My dear girl, I can't forbear bugging thee for 
thy jjood advice. 

M. Ay, now I have fomc ^hopcs of you ; but why' 
don't you do fo to my Lady ? 

Fan. Child, I alwaya thought your Lady loved to be 
treated with refpeft. 

Jb. Believe me, Mr. Fantome, there is not fo great a 
diierence between woman and woman, as you imagine* 
You fee Tinfel has nothing but his faucinds to riecom- 
raend him. 

Fan. Tinfel is too great a coxcomb to be capable of 
lore-^And Ifet me tell thee, Abigail, a man, who is fin- 
cere in his pailion, makes but a very aukward profeffion 
of it— But I'll mend my manners^ 

Ab. Ay, or you'll never gain a wid6w— *-Conie, I, 
muft tuter you a little; fuppofe me to be my Lady, and- 
let me fee how jrou'll behave yourfelf. 

Fan. I'm afraid, child, vCe han't time for fuch a piece 
of mummery. 

Ah 
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Ah. Oh, it will be xyikkly o«tr, if you play your part 
ircH.* ■ ■• " . . , . . _x 

' JRpr> WhyiAcivieardBifa* Afa . iii | i J iaicanviftyl^ti^ 

Tfuman. » 

^3. Ay, but you han't ifiluteiijne. 

Fan. That*H rigl>t ; ^ith, I &nrgot that ?oircum(biiice# 
[KiJJis'her.^ N«Ssr and Ambrdfift:! 

^^. Thati* v«uy?weU^-»*#*- 

jPVrxr. How loxig mud I bt condemned to !}an|^i(hi! 
wheir:fif8Uimy fU&ringsihaveuiQ'end I.Jkf^ life, inyhap<* 
pinefs, my all is wound up. in you ■ ' ^ 
' Ah*, W«ll ! wby;dba^yott r^ueeaieaii^ iifind*: . 

tan. What, thus ? ; 

M. Thus? Ay— Now throw your attn about iKiy 
middle: hug nic Tclofer.>— — You .aije not afraid of 
hurting me! Now pour forth a Tolley of ^rapture and 
sonfenfe till you are oat: of breath. 

jPfff, Tranfport and ed^acy! , where .am I !'*-rmy Itfe, 
• my blifs !— ^I ra^e, I burn, I bleed, I die. j 

Ah. Goon, gaon« 

•fartm Fkmes and -dorts^^-^^Bear ^me to ^ vglaomy 
fiiade, rocks, and ^nottog t m i ; Flcwcr9» aaephyM, fam^ 
purling flreams, ... 

Ah. Oh,'Mr.'Faiitome,you have atonfiue would un- 
do a veflal ! You were born for the ruin of our fex* 

taru This will'do then, Abigail? 

Ah. Ay, this istalkinglil^^ lover, though I otily.re- 
prefent my Lady, I take pleafure in hearing you* WeU^ 
e'my confcience, when a man of fenfe has a little daJlL 
of the coxcomb in him, no WYNnan can rd&ii him*. Go 
oo at this rate, and the thouiand: pounds is as.good.a&in 
my pocket. 

Tan. I ihall think it an age till I have an oppofrtiinity 
of putting this leflbn in.pra<^ce* 

Ah, You may do it fdon, if you make goodufe of yowr 
time. Mr. Tiutel will be here. with, my -Lady at etg^r^ 
and at nine the conjurer is to take you mhand* 

Fan. Let me alone with both of them. 

Ah. Well ! forewarned, forearm'd. Get inter your* 
box, and 1*11 endearour todifpofe crery thing in youi 
favoiu-. [F^iSXia^goet in^ Exit hkAff^W 

£uur 
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Enter Velluif. 

Veh Mrs. Abigail is withdrawn.— — I was in hopet 
to have heard what pafibL betsreen her and her inriiible 
Gorrefpondeut. 

Enter Tinfel. 
, Tin. Vellum ! Vellum ! 

Fel. [AjfJeJ] Vellum ! We are, methioks, very fami-J 
liar; I am not ufed to be called fo by any but their 

ho — nours ^What would you, Mr. Tinfel ? 

- Tin, Let me beg a favour of thee, old gentleman. 

Fel. What is that, good Sir ? 

Tin. Pr'ythee run and fetch me the rent-roll of thy 
Lady's eftate. 

rd. The rent-roll ! 

77a. The rent-roll ! Ay, the rent-roll ! Doft not un* 
deriland what .that means ? 

FeL Why, have you thoughts of purchafingof it? * 
, Tin. Thou hall hit it, old boy ; that is my very in- 
tention. { 

Fel. The purchafc will be confiderable. 
' Tin. And for that reafon I have bid thy Lady very 
kigh 6 hc is to have no leis for it than this entire 
perfon of mine. ^ 

Fel, Is your whole cftate j)erfonal, Mr. TiDfel— he^ 
he, he! » 

Tin. Why, your queer old dog, you dpn*t pretend. to 
jeft, d*yc ? Look ye. Vellum, if you think of being con- 
tinued my fteward, you rriuil learn to walk with you i^ 
toes out. 

Fel. [JfiJeJ] An infolcnt companion ! 

Tin. Thou'rt confounded rich, I fee, by that dang-^ 
ling of thy arms. 

Pel. [Afide."] An ungracious bird ! . 

Tin. Thou (halt lend me a couple of thoufand pounds,. 

Vel [Jfide.] A very profli^tp ! . 

Tin. Look ye, Vellum, I intend to be kind to ypu— 
I'll borrow fome money of you. 

FeL I cannot but fmile to confider the difappointment 
this young fcflbw .will meet with ; I wijl make myfelf 
merry with hitfxyTJfi^e.'] AncLfo,' Mr. Tiafel, you pro-» 
mife you will be^a vety kind'mkft§r to me. 

' «. ^f * , . [StfJIing a laughs 



Tvu What will you give for a -life in the honle you 

live in ? 

FicL What do you think of five hundred pounds?— 
Ha, ha, ha ! 

Tta. That's too little. 

VeL And yet it is ttpre than I (Uall give you— Aftd % 
will offer you twro reafons fo^ it. 

Ttft, Pr*y thee, what arc they ? ^ ;^ 

VeL Firft, becaufe the tenement h not in your difr 
poCU ; and, fccondly, becaufe it never wiH be in your 
riifpbfal, and fo fare you well, good Mr. TinifcU fia, 
.W, hal You wili pandonmefor bedngjocuhr. . 

[ lExitVtttuau 

'' ??«• This rogue is as faucy as the coi^urer ; Tll^ 
Jianged if they are not a-kin. 
. , Enter Lady. 

Loi^ T. Mr. Tinfel ! ^hat| all al«iie } You ixe^ 
thinken* are gi%at admirers of iblitude* 

fin. No, taith, I have been talking with thy Qewzti^ 
a very grotcfque figure of a ftllow, * the very jmAuk of 
* ons <S our ben<:iiei:s.' liow can you bear his ^onverv 
iation ? " - 

i^/^ 71 1 keep him for my ftcwafd^ and' not my corn- 
panion. He's a fober maa. 

♦j Tin, Yea, yes, he looks like a put, a queer old dog, as 
cfver r faw in my Tifc : we muit turn him ofi^ widow. 
He cheats thee confoundedly, 1 fee that. 

JLaify T. Indeed you're mitilaken ; he has always had 
the reputation of being a very honefl man, 

Tift. What ! I fuppofe he goes to church. 

Lady T. Goes to church ! fo do you too, I hope. 
. Titt, I woiild for oncCy widow, to orvake fvire of you. 
! LaJy T. Ah, Mr« Timfel ! a hu&and who would not 
jcontinue to go thither, would 'quickly foiget the pro- 
mifes he made there. ' , . 

. Tin. Faith, very innocent, and very ridiculotts ! Well 
then, I warrant thee, widow, thou wouidft npt for the 
world marry a fabbath-breaker ! 

La^ly T. Truly they generally come tcia^adeod. I re« 
member the conjuTcr told you, you were ihort4iv*d. ' 
. Tin. The conjurer ! Ha, ha, ha I 

Lady T. Indeed, yo^Ve very witij ? 
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* 7?«. Indeed you Ve very handfomc.*[A^/^J^tfr^<z^fi/. 

* Ijody T. 1 wifh the fool does not love me/ ' {^AfiJem 
Tin, Thou art the idol I adore : here mull I pzy my 

devotion— Pr'ythce, widow, had thou any nmber 
.upon thy cftatc 

Loih r. The moft impudent fellow I ever met with. 

Tin. I take notice thou haft a great deal of old plate 
here in the houfc, widow. 

Lady T, Mr. Tinfcl, you area very obferving man, . 

* Tin. Thy large filver ciftem would make a very good 
coach : and half a dszen falvers that I faw on the iide* 
board, might be turned into fix as pretty horfcs as any 
that appear in the ring. > 

Lady T You have a very good fancy, Mr. Tinfel.— 
What pretty transformations you could make in^my 
•houfe— — But ril fee where 'twill end. [^Ifide. 

Tin, Then I obferve, child, you have two or three fcr- 
viccs of gilt plate ; we'd eat always in china, my dear. 

Lady 7 . I perceive you are an excellent manager— How 
quickly you have taken an inventory of my goods ! 

Ttn. Now, hark ye, widow, to flicw you the love that 
I have for you— — 

Latiy, T. Very well ; let me hear. 

Tin, You have an old-fafliioncd gold caudle cup, with 
« figure of a faint upon the lid on'r. 

La^ T I have: what then ? 

Tin, Why, look ye, I'd fell the caudle- cup with the 
old faint for as much money as they'd fetch, which I 
would convert into a diamond buckle, and make you a 
prefent of it. 

La/^ T. Oh, you arc generous to an extravagance. 
But, pray, Mr. Tinfel, don't difpofe of my goods before 
you are lure of my perfon. I find you have taken a great 
aiFe^ion to my moveables. 

Tin. Mv dear, I love every thing that belongs to you. 

* Laify 71 I fee you do, Sir ; you need not make any 
proteftations upyn that fubjet^. 

Tin. Pho, pho, my dear, we are growing fenous ; and 
let me tell you that's the very next ftep to being dull. 

* Come, that pretty face was never made to look grave 

* with.' . - . * . . 

La^ 
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Lady T* Believe me. Sir, whatever you think, mar- 
riage is a ferious fubje^. 

Tin, For that very reafon, my dear, let us run over it 
as faft as we can. 

* La^T, rftiould be very much in hafte for a huf- 
' band, if I, married i^ithin fourteen months after Sir 

* George's deceafe. 

* Tin. Pray, my dear, let me aik you a queftion : doff 

* nor thou think that Sir George is as dead at prefent to 
*' all intents and purpofes, as he will be a twelve-month 
•' hence ? 

* Loiiy T. Yes ; but decency, Mr. Tinfcl.— 

* Tin, Or deft thou think thou'lt be more a widow 

* then, than- thou art now ? 

* Latjy T, The world would fay I never loved my firft 

* hufband. 

* Tin, Ah, my dear, they would fay you loved your 

* fecond ; and they would own I defer ved it, tor 1 diall 
*• love thee moft inordinately. 

* La^ 71 But what would people think ? 

* Tin, Think ! why they would think thee the mirror 

* of widowhood— —That a woman (hould live fourteen 
< whole months after the deceafe of Her Ipoufe, without 

* having engaged herfelf. Why, about town, we know 

* many a woman of quality's fecond hufband, feveral 

* years bef6re the death of the firft. , * 

* Lady 71 Ay, I know you wits have your common* 

* place jells upon us poor widows.' 

Tin, I'll tell you a ftory, widow : I know a certaid 
lady, who, conMering the craztnefs of her hufband', 
had, in cafe of mortality, engaged herfelf to two young 
fellows of my acquaintance. They grew fuch def^e- 
rate rivals for her, while her hufband was alive, that 
one of them pinked the other in. a duel But the good 
lady was no fooner a widow, but what did my dbwageir 
do? Why, faith, being a woman of honour, (he roar-^ 
ried a third, to whom, itfeems, fhe had given her firft 
promife. 

La£^ 71 And this is a true ftory upon yourown4cnow« 
ledge? 

Tin, Every tittle, as I hope x» be married, or never 
believe Toi^Tinfel. 

Lai^ 
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La4^ r. Pi»y, Ut. T<&fel, 4o 74N <;»U this t4kiag Jite 
a wit, or like a rake ? j 

^ ?/«• Iftiin:em wojof h, He» hf » be ! Why, whore's 

* the difference, my dear. 

. * Lmdy T. Yet^ Mr. Titt(<Qlf the Only maij I ever l<wred 
^ in my life, had a great 4e«l of the oim, aiid nothing of 

* the other in him.' 

Tin* Nay, now you grow vapourifli ; though, begia to 
Ancynhou beared the drum by and by. . • 

. Latfy T* If you had been here lafl: night about this 
time, you would not have been fo merry. 

Tin, About this time, fay'il thOu I Ck>ixie, faith, 'for 
liiimour's fake, we'll fit down and liden. 

La^ T I will, if you'll promife to be ferious. 

Ttn. Serious ! never fear me, child ; ha, ha, ha ! Doft 
not hear him ? 

La^ T You break your word already. * Pray,- Mr. 

* Tinfcl^ do you laugh to Ihew your wit, or your teeth ? 

* Tin. Why both, my dear ■ I'm glad, however^ 

* that ihe has taken notice of my teeth. [^AfiJeJ] Bur 

* you look ferioUB, child; I ftincy thou heareft the drum^ 

* doft not? 

* L04fT. Don't talk forailily.' 

. Tin* Why, my dear, you couid not look more frighted 
If you h^ Lucifer's drum-major in your houfe. 

* Latfy T. Mr. Tmfel, I mud defire to* fee you no 
-f more in it, if you do not leave this.idje way of talking* 

* Tin. Cmld, I thought I had told you what 15 try 
f c^MiuoEn of (\>irit9, at we were drinking a difli of tea 
« but juft noW' ' ■■ 'There is no fuch thing, I giyip 
« thee my word. 

* * Lad^ T. Oh, My TinfeU your authority mull b^ of 
^ great weight to thofe that know you. 

*' Tin* For my part, child, I have made myfelf eafy is 
^ thofe points. 

. ♦ La4^ T. Sure nothitig was ever like this felloiv's.var 
f nity, but his tgnoranQs, [^Jf^^t 

* Tin,* I'll tell thee what now, widow- I wouU 
engage,, by the help of a white ifaeet; sindji penny- 
woith of linkj in a dark night, to frighten you ^ 
whole co\ttttry village out o^.th^ir Unft%^ and the 
Ticar into the bargain. [Drum b^i^ Hi^rk, hark i 

what 



trlttt w^ b <hat > Hfft»en de^4 ut ! thills mile ttm^ 
foicy. ; 

Lady T. It beM ns^re teniUe^tf c#er» 
. . Ttt. *Ti> V€iy dreadful ! What a dog. have. I.been^ ^ 
Ipealc againft my confcience only to (hcur my parts ! , 

L(u^. It comes nearer and nearer* I wi(h you have 
]iot.^ingercd it by vour fooliih difcourfe. 

7 in. Indeed, Madam, I did not ffjeak from my heart* 
I hope it will do me no hurt^^ ixx a litth; harmleft^ 
raillery. 

. Lady T. Harmlefs, d'ye call it } It beats hard by us> 
as if it would break through the walL 

Tin. Wlk2X a devil had I to do wiklr a white ffiect ? * 
[Scftu iffns^ and dlfcovtrs Fan tome* 
Mercy oo us^ it appears ! 

La^ T. Oh, •tis he ! 'tis he himfelf ! *tis Sir Geoi^e! 
'tis my huffiand ! [Sbe fJhti;, 

TsH. Now would' I give ten thoufand pounds that f 
Were in town. [Fan tome ad^vances to bim^, dramming,] t 
beg ten thoufand pardons : I'll never talk at. this race any 
more. [F'antome fi'U ad^vdnces^ drumming J\ By my fpuU 
Sir George, I was not in earneft. [Falls on his knks,J 
Have compniSon on my youth, and con(ider I am but a 
coxcomb. [Fan tome /^//f/j to the door,] But fee, he waves 
me off— ^Ay, with ail ray heart— -What a devil ha4 t 
to do with a white flieet ? 
[H<f ^eals off the ft age ^ mending his pute as' the drum heats ^ 

Tan, The fcoundrel is gone, and has left his millrefi 
behind him ; I'm mifbken if he makes love in this houfe 
any more. I have now only the conjurer to deal with. 
I don't queflion but I ffiall make his reverence fcamper as 
faft as the lover ; and then the day'imy own. But the 
fervants are coming ; I mufl get into my cupboard. 

* ^ \He goes in^ 

Enter Abigail and Servants, 

Ah Oli, my^poor Lady! This wicked drum ha» 
frighted Mr. Tiniel out of hb wi4;6, -and my Lady into i 
fwoon. Let me bend her a- little forward. She revives* 
Here, carry her into the frelb air, and (he'll recover* {Ihtyi 
carry her i^,] This is a little bdrbaroffs to my Lady ; but 
Vis all fpr her good: and I know her,fo well, that (he 
would not be angry with me, if (Btlcilew wbit 1 was to 
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get hy it. And if aoj of her friends fiiould blame tne* 
for it hereafter, 

niclap my hand upon my purfe^aadtdl ^em, 
< **lVva8 for a thoufaad pounds, and Mr. Vellum. Exiu 

End of the Fouith Act. 
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Enter Sir George in his c<mjurer*s habit ; the Buder mar* 
cbin^ before himy with tnvo large candies ; an J the t^Ma 
Servants coming after him^ one bringing a little table^ and 
another a chair. 

Butler. 

ANT pleafe yoor worihip, Mr, Conjurer, the ftew- 
ard has given all of us orders to do whatfoever you 
fiiall bid us, and to pay you the fame refpe6t as if you were 
our mader. 

SirG. Thou fay*ft well. 

Gard, An*t pleafe your conjurerfliip's worlhip, (ball I 
let the table down here ? 
Sir G. Here, Peter. 
GarJ. I'eter !— He knows my name by his learning. 

Coach. I have brought you, reverend Sir, the largell 
elbow-chair in the houfe $ 'cis that the ileward fits in, 
when he holds a court. 

SirG. Place it there. 

J9«/. Sir, will you pleafe to want any thing clfe ? 

Sir G. Paper, and a }>en and ink. 

But. Sir, I believe we have paper that is fit for your 
purpofe ; my Lady's mourning paper, that is blacked at 
the edges. \Vouki you choofc to write with a crow-quill ?" 

SirG, Thereis none better. . 

But. Coachman, go fetch the paper and (landiih out ttf 
the little parlour. 

Coach. [7<>Gard.] Peter, pr'ythee, do thou go along 
with me— Fm afraid— —You know I went with you, 
lafl night, into this garden, when the cook-maid wanted a 
handful of parfley. 

But. Why, you don*t think Til ftay with the conjurer 
by myfelf ? 

a GoTii^ 
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-Gari. Come^ we'll all three go and feteh the pen and 

ink together. [Exeunt Ser*va»ts* 

Sir G, There's nothing, I fee, makes fuch ftrong al- 
liances as fe^r. Thefe fellows are all entered into a con- 
federaor againfl the ghoH. There mull be abundance of 
bufinefs done in the £mily, at this rate. But here comes 
the triple-alliance. Who could have thought thefe three 
rogues could have found each of them an employment in 
fetching a pen and ink ? 
Enter Ga^rdintrivit^ a Jheet of paper ^ Coachman with a 

^andifify and Butler <iu//i^ a pen, 
; Gifr^« Sir, there is your paper. 

Coach. Sir, there is your ftandiOi* 

Buti Sir, there is your crow-quill pen— Fm glad I 
have got rid on V. [^fide^ 

' Gard. [jiifide,'] He forgets that he's to make a circle— 
Dodor, (hall I help you to a bit of chalk ? 

^/> G. It is no matter* 

But. Look ye, Sir, I Aow'J you the fpot where ht^s 
heard oftenelh If your worfhip can but ferret him out 
•f that dd wall in the next room ■ ■ . 

fifrG. We (hall try. 

Getrd. That's right, John* His worfhip muft ktfly 
an his learning at that old wall. 

But. Sir, if I was worthy to advile you, I would have 
a bottle of gt>od 0£bber by rae« Shall I fet a cup of old 
ftingo at your elbow ? 

SirG. I thank thee-—*>weihall do without iti 

Gard. John, he feems a very good*natured ifian, for a 
conjurer. 

But., I'll take this opportunity of en^mring after a bit 
of plate I have loft. 1 tancy, whilft he i» in my Lady's 
pay, one may hedge in a queftion or two into the bargain.^ 
Sir, Sir, may I beg a word in your ear. 

Sir G. What wouldft thou ? 

But. Sir, I know I need not tell you, that I loft one of 
my fil vcr fpoons laft week . 

Sir G. Marked with a fwan's neck 
: But. My Lady's creft ! He knows every thing. .[Afide* 
How would your worlhip advife me to recover it again ? 

SirG. Hum-^ — 
^ But^ What muft I do to come atit ? 

£ 2 Sir 



£iH. Small-lMecr ! roc-gut ! 

SirG. If thou drink'il a fingjledzoprof ale before fif- 
teen day$ are exfnreiU^-^it U as much^— na thy %i6qii 
— — Mwortb. 

JBm. I fliall never recover it that way i^'U e'en buy a 
new one* [4^^ 

. €90ci^. DVe mind bow they whifptr? 

Gard, I'll be haoged if he be not aflnng him tonus*. 
thing about Nell — ^ 

Coach, V\\ . take . this opportuni^r of putting a queilion 
to him, about poor Dobbin. I Aiocy he could givelne 
better counfel than the farnen * 

* Suu \To Gacd.] A pradigipus man ! he knows evety 
ibing. Now is the time to finci out thy f»ck-az, 
. Gard. I bave nothing to ^ve him. Does not he ex- 
pert to have his hand crcSs'd with filver ? . * 

Coach. [To Sir G.] Sir, may a man venture to aft you 
• qttefikm? ' ' \ ' 

: J^r£L Aftit. ^ . ^ 

Codcb. I have a-'fOMr faorfe^ in. the ibthlci xhai!aIbe-9 

witch'd /. . '. 

\>»fcC?. A.bay^eWing.: , :*. /^ 

* Coach, How could he kotowibat i \JfiA^ 

nSi^Qi &>i]ght «t&dlukry< ' *. i 

;. .CoMfii^ :Wte9i l-nSo it waa,x>^ny oonfcionoc. [fKbt^ksi 
Sir G, Six years, old kft Lammas. ?• .. ' 

Coach..^Q a d9.y. [Jfik.'^ Now, Sir, 1 #QUtd knew 
vhcth^ithe poor bea&ig be«Kitch'di>y Qooidy Crouch, «r 
Goody Fly? 
zSirG: Neither. 

.- Coach. Then it mufl be43oody.OurtDn ; for (be ii th» 
next oldefi woman in the pariiii; 
Gard, Haflthouziune,k.obin? 
CoacL [To Gard,] He can telj thee any thing. 
. iOmd. {To Sir G.} Sir I would beg to-uke yoji a &tle 
further out of hearing--^— 

SirG. Speak. 
.'Gard^ The buderand I, Mr. Dodter, were both of us 
in love, atthe &niQ time, with a certain porfon. . 
SirG, A woman. • , 

G4rd^ HowcouldbebiQwtfaa^t) * ' . . l^/Uf^ 
;. . Sir 
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Sir G. Go on. 

Cfarif^ This wotnaii has lately had two childreit at a 
birth. 

SirG. Twins. 

Gard. Prodigious! Where could he hear that ? fMJem 

SirG. Proceed, 

Gar J. Now, becaufe I ufed to meet her fometimesia 
the garden, (he has laid them both-— ^ 

StrG. To thee. 

Gprd. What a power of learning he mud have! he 
kaowaetery thing. {4fide. 

SirG. Haft thou done? 

Gar J. I would defire to know^ whether I am i^lly £i« 
ther to them both .^ 
* SirG. Stand before me ; )ct me furvey thee round. 

[i.#$ri ifis wand upon hii heady and makes him turn ahcmu 

Coach. Look yonder, John« the filly dog is turning 
ibout under the conjurer's wand. If he has been faucy 
to him^ we UtaXX fee him puffed off in a whirlwind im-r 
mediately. 

Sir G. Twins, doft thou fay ? [Still tunning hm^ 

Gard. Ay, are they both mine, d'ye think ? 

&>G. Own but one of them. 

Gard. hy^ but Mrs. Abigail will have me take care of 
them both— *{he's always for the butler — !-Ifmypoor 
mafter, Sir George, had been alive, be would have made 
him go haWes with R>e. . 

Sir G, W hat, w^as St r George a kind mafter. 

Gard. VJfis he ! Ay, my fellow-fervants will bear me 
witnefs. ' . ' ^ 

Sir G. Did ye love Sir George ? 

But, Every body loved hin» ^ 

Coai'h. There was not a dry eye in the parifli^ at thft^- 
news of his death-**-**- 

Gard. He was the beft neighbour- 

But. The kindcft huihand . 

Coach. The tnieft friend to the poor- ■. 
But. My Lady took on mightily ; we all thought is 
would have been the death •f her «——» 

Sir G. I proteft thefe feUows mdt me-*— t think the 

time long) till I am %)mt mafie^ ^ffuoi that I may be kind 

«»*cm. ^ ., (4^ 

E 3 £nter 
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Eutef Vtlhim. .• ■" *" ^ 

occafion for ?— — If f o- ■ you may dcpavt. 

. HrQ. I cswr, as ycitt fee na hurt, b my wifeV be)U- 
Tiour ; but fUU have foroe certain pang9 a^^^utes^tiiac 
grc mtttitalto the heanof a fend mao^ ' I mull mke tjie 

• advaatage of m^ 4ifguBb, to be thoipiigtily i^usfi^ 
^ It would neither be for her happioeCi nor b^^ .to 
^ mako inyiG^kftowii to hiiryjdU I 'am fft/:[,/^^;} jQ^r 
VfUsMii, I am impatient to hear fomeii^wt of Hiy.wUen 
How does ihet after her fright ? ' . . .• ; > ^ 
•'>V£ ic U a %iag fony a gfa ere ini»y LoidCalce^.UMt a 

widow ■ * ■ ■ .. •; 

Sir O. Vtdkcff my wsie, and thou.taM^'fi.t to me'^f my 
'LmtiCekut^''^^tr'yth9e^ tell me how ihe-d«iBs i. (m I im 
^Mift for her. 

\ l^fiL She b preety well reooreirect Mira. Abigait hath 
fOt ber m- |ood[4eart;.aBd l)iave|;b«n.her g^xhofo^. 
nom your uiilh : ^' . i 

. SirG, That, I think, caBDOt &il, fince thoQ hlift gpt 
thia fecret our of Abigail. But I couUl nm hare tbeatght 
my friend Fantome would have ferved me (h«$j ' 
^sL You wttl ftU faacy you jire a living man*. i 
SirO* Thathe<h<Hildende4oraortQjeiiGMre4iiy^wi^)r«^ 

• F}/L You haxw ik) right ki ber after your. demile« 
Death eztisguiihes ail propertyf-f^^fMr^^ irtfacr^It * ia n- 
fliaxim in the law. 

SrG* A pox on your karning! Well^ b«i what i$be«^ 
comeof Tinfel^ 

FiL He ruflicd ouc of the houlef called for hiahorfe^ 
clapped fpurg to his fides^ and wai out' of fi§^t La iefs 
lime than tcai^ tell -ten. 

Sir G. This is whimiieal enough. My wife will havcr 
a quick fucceffion of lovers in one day. Faneome has^ 
dnven out /l^infel, and lihaU drive out Fantome* 

FifL £ven«8onewei%edriretlkoUtaiiothet>— Ho, hey, 
htt You muftpaitlon me for being jocular*. 

SirG> Wat there ever fueh a. provokiAg Uockbead > 
Btft he means no wdi^^ Welly i mufi ha¥e &tiftfii^oa 

• oltltitc«iiitor,.Faiitoipe;r tBdcaMkOC'«i|(ea«iiiQrepro«^ 
> fesiDaOy thaa by turning him out of my hoiife^ in ft* 

.* manner 
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* oianfier ikat (hall t&row ffliame upon him, and make him 
i rklkulous as Ipiigr^s he Uves*V-y<H». mufi jranember^ 
yellii«, y^ou have abapdanoe ^ W&ieCs upaa youip 
hands ;. and I have but juil tiioe' to tell it you oven AM 
). i:^4ii]ie of you is 4ifpatch ; thereibre, hear me. 

^ FrL There is nothing nioie requilite in bufinefs than 
difpg^c h . , 

* Sir G. Then hear me, • 

-f yeL It is, indeed, the life4>f bu&nefsfi-—^ 
i-4^r G. He^r W€jthpn>I.iigr,; 

FeL And, as one hathrightly obferved, the beiiefit that 
^tl^enic^ it.is f«i^f:6>ld. firft— T-; . r • 

^ S/rG^ The««js ao bearii^ this. iThou art: going to 
defcribe difpt^ch, when iKou (hould^il be pfadifing it. , 
.' /:V. Buc yiKHT* ho<— oowr vrill not ^ve me the he^r* 

ing— . 

. i^> 4Jf Tb^u wilt uot ^vfi me the bearmg* [xi^ifn/^^* 

^f/. lamftili. 

iS/r (r. In the firft place, you ase-to lay. vaj wig,- hat^ 
Ifld: f^oid :ceady; fit>r me in. the clofet, apd on^ o^ my 
fcarlet coats. You know hov^ Abigail has defcribed th^ 
§h»ii to yeuv ^ . 
: >Wi. It IhaU be done. , .; ,; ; 

Sir G. Then you muft remember,. whUil I am laylog^ 
ihts-^p^^i y<M|are to pri^pare my wifefor the recepdon oi 
her realhu{band. Tell her the ii4iola, ftofy, and do i% 
witl^ dU Abe axt^tou.iiie mailer of^ that the futpri£c niay 
Hot be.]t<^.greatjbr her. ... 

F'eL It ihall be done. But iince her ho-aour has feeq^ 
this apparition, (he deiires Ob fee* your once moif, before 
yga encotumer: it. 

^ SfrG* i diall expe^ her impatiently ; for now I can 
talk to her without being interrupted by that impendent 
vogues T4iifebp I hope thou hatt noe told Abigsul any 
tbinK!^'the ferret. . 

FeT. Mrs. Abigail is^awonjiaQ:; ^re are many i^fimft. 
why (he: flioiski >nd€ be ac<|)u»u|e& mi^ } . I^fttsdl ofily 
mentidn fix.—— . . . - ^ 

'S!r Q. Hu(h» here ihe eoBnes ! Qb^ my heart 1 
£«/^I<ady Truman 4r«^Ahij|^i)* . 

dy Trum.l Oh^ that loy'd woman! How \ locg. fo^i^e 
V *er 
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her in my arms I If I find I am ftill dear to her memory, 
it will be a return to life indeed* Hut I muft take card 
of indtilging this tendemefs, and put on a behariour more 
fttttable to my prefent character, 

[Ifalks at a aijtanee in a ptfifiire foflurt^ Viovinx his vo4^m> 

La^T. [70 Vellum.] This it furfrnfing indeed ! So 
all the fervants tell roe ; they fay he knows ereiy thing 
that has happened in the iamily. 

Ah. [AhJt,^ A paicel of credulous fools ; they firft 
tell htm their fecrets, and then wonder how he comes to 
know them. 

[Exit Vellum, exchanging find Mi with Abig^h 

1^4^ T, Learned Sir, may I hare fome conyerfiiticMii 
with you, before you begin your ceremonies ? 

Sir G. Speak-^But hold— Firft, let me fed your puHe. 

Ladff T. What can you learn from that ? 
* Sir O^ I hare already learned a fecret from it, that will 
aftoniih you. 

La^f T. Pray, what is it ? 

Sir G* You will ha^va a hu(band within this half 
hour. 

Ah. [AjSde.} I am glad to hear that— He mud mean 
Mr. Fantome. I begm to think there'll a good deal of 
tr«tfa in his art. 

Ladf ST. Alas ! I fear you mean I fliall fee Sir George's 
apparition a fecond cime. 

Sir G. Have courage ; you (hall f(?e the apparition no 
mor^. The hulbaad 1 mention, fhall be as much alire 
as I am. 

Ah. Mr. Fantome, to be fure. [AJUe.l 

Lad^ T, ImpoiBble ; I loved my firft too well. 

Sir G. You could not love the firft better than you win 
h>ve the fecond. 

* Ah. lAfiJe.1 V\\ be hanged if my ddiir fieward ha9 

* not inftrui£)ed him. He means Mr.. Fantome, to be fure« , 

* The thoufand pound ia our own/ 

Im4^T. Alas, you did not know^ir George I 
Sir G. As well as I do myfclf— I faw him with yoa 
in the red damaflc room, when he foft made love to 
you ; your mother 4eft you together, under pretence of 
leedving a vlfit from Mn« lIswthorB, on her retom 
ffom London* 

Lady 
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Lad^ y. This is aftonifliipg! 

'Str^. You were a great admirer of a fingle life for 
the firft half hour; your rcfufeU then .grew ftfil fainter 
aad MxiXtt. With what ccftacy did Sir George ]d& your 
h%i>d, iwhen you told Kim you (hould always follow thf 
arivice of your mammal ' \ - 

La^ T, Every circumftance, to a tittle ! 
^Sfr-G. Then,, ^^y.\ the . wedding-night ! I faw.you 
in your white fattin night-'gown. You would i>ot comQ 
out of your drcfling-room, till Sir George took you qut 
by force. He drew you gently by the hand— —7 You 
ftruggl^ — ^but he was too ftrong for you—r- Your 
bluflied ; he 7-7 

Lad}f T. Oh, Aop there ! ifo no further-*He |cnowa 
<^ery thin^. , t-if<*« 

Ah. Ti?iUjr, Mr. Conjurei;, I,belicve you.have been a 
wag in your youth. ^ 

&> G,: Mrs. Ahigul, you ttnow wharyonrgoo^ word 
coil Sir George ; a^urifeof broad peces, Alrs^ Absig^U— ' 
%jlb. "Jlh^dWil's iivhira. i-^^J P»'»y» Sir, fii^sc you 
IVYet^ ib £ir> you &qul4 <eU my L«dy, tlut IjcbM^ 
tt^x^tthsm- . . . . ,^ . 
. fir e, VrU D|>iii,idttHd» Hf Wl» fowwd to ithmfttlpiiMnn 
to your bofom... •: • .. . • ■;. 

M* Tikis KOgue ^ill4|\eaiiM tb$4t^vfap4ivu^,^^if I 
d^'titrfc^ fi«iii^ {4fiW JP^ay* SiTj.thc&igk you anpa. 
conjurer, fnethinks you need.^ioJt -be a blabr . , : 

lAufy T. Sir, fince I have aow bo reafon to.do.iihjt pi 
wur ai<ti, IiBUiH>efeech yiHi to lireat ttis apfaricion^ently, 
It has the,r£^inbl«nce oi my dec&ffed bu^nd. If ihc^ 
b<$ Atijr uDtdii'cowed fecve^ my ^bg that troubles his 
i^A«.leAX>n it <^ him. . . - 

.^ G. I muil, to chat end, be fincerely informed by. 
yp\l, whether yourheaoc be eagaged «o another^ fi[ave 
not you received the ^refles of naanii lovers, fiace ius> 
death? : ... . 

. La4^ Th I have been obliged to reoeire more xi&s thaft, 
have been agreeable* 

. SirG. Was not TiniSsl welcome P—^Fm aiifnud to hear 
aaanfwcr to my own weftionf [<4^4<^«! 

Lady T. J^ was woU rcc<>nNifin^e4^ 

^fi-^a Racks*!' ' • V. [Jfide. 

ha^T.. 
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La^ T. Of a good family. 

&>(?• Tortures! [>^r«. 

Lady T. Heir to a coiifiderable eftate. 

Sir G. Death ! {4fii/e.] And you flill love kim ? m 

Vm dtftra^cd ! {j^de. 

Lad^ T, No, I defpife him. I found he had a de£^i»- 
upon my fortune ; was bafe, profligate, cowardly, and 
every thing that could be expected from a man of the 
▼ileit principles. 

Sir G. Tm recovered, [^dr^ 

Ab. Ohy Madam, had you feen how like a fcoundrel he 
looked, when he left your ladyfhip in a fwoon ! ^Where 
have you left my Lady ? fay^ I. In an elbmr-chair child^ 
fays he. And where are you going ? fays L To town, 
ehild, fays he ? for, to tell thee truly, child, fays he, P 
lion- 1 care for living under the fame roof with the devil^ 
fays he. 

Sir O* Well, Lady, I fee nothing in all this, that may 
hinder Sir George's fpirit from being at reft. ' ' 

Lad^ T. If he knows any thing 3[ what pafles in my 
iMart he <;annot but be fatisfied of that fondnefs which I 
bear to his memory. My forrow for him is always fredfr 
when I think of him. . He was the kmdeft, trueft, ten* 
dcrcft— ^Tears will not let me go on— - 

Str 6. This <^uite overjpowen me— 'I (hall difcover my •» 
felf before my time. {Jjide.} Madam, you may now re« 
tire, and leave me to myfelf. 
Lady T. Succefs attend you. 

Jh. I wi(h Mr. Fantonie gets well off from this old 
Don— »I know he'll be with him immediately. 

[Exeffttt Lady Truman and AbigmiK 
Str G. My heart is now at cafe ; (he is the fame dear- 
woman I left her. Now for my revenge upon Fantome. 
I (hall cut the ceremonies (hort— A few words will do lii$ ; 
bufine(s— Now, let me feat myiclf in form — A good eafy 
chair for a conjurer, this— Now for a few mathematical - 
ftrtitches-^A good lucky fcrawl, that — Faith, I think it 
looks very aftrolo^cal— Thefe two or three magical pot- . 
hooks about it, make it a complete conjurer^ fchemc. 
fDnvM ^eats.] Ha,. ha, ha, Sir! are you there? Enter 
oruromc*— Now muft I pore upon roy paper. 

Eiiar 
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Enter Tzntome^ Seating Us drum. 
Tr'ythee don't make a noife, I'm bufy. [Fantome 
keats^l A pretty march \ pr'ythee beat that over again. 
{He hcati and advances.} l^ifi>*g''] Hai youVe yery 
perfc^ in the ftep of a ghoft. You ftalk it majefti- 
cally. (Fantome advancis,] How the rogue flares, he 
a^s it CO admiration ; 1*11 be hanged, if he has not been 
praftifrng this half hour in Mrs. Abigail's wardrobe. 
[Fantome ftartSy gi*ues a rap *wiih bis drum,] Pr'ythee 
4on't play the fool. [Fantome ^^^/j.] Nay, nay, enough* 
of this, good Mr. Fantome. 

Fan, [JJuie,'] Death ! T am difcovered. This jade, 
Abigail, has betrayed me. 

Sir G. Mr. Fantome, upon the word of an aftrologer,^ 
your tboufand pound bribe will never gain my Lady 
Truman. 

Fan. 'Tis plain, (he has told him all. [yfjfide. 

Sir G. Let me advife you to make off as fail as you' 
can, or I plainly perceive by my art, Mr. Ghoft will 
have bis bones broke. 

Fan, [To Sir G.] Look ye, old gentleman, I perceive 
you have learned this fecret from Mrs. Abigail. 

Sir G, I have learned it from my art. . 

Fan* Thy art ! pr*ythee no more of that. Look ye, 
I know you are a cheat as much as I am. - And i& 
thou'lt keep my counfel, I'll give thee ten broad pieces. 

Sir G. I am not mercenary ! Young man, I fcorn thy 
gold. 

Fan, I'il make them up twenty. 

Sir G. A vaunt ! and that quickly, or 111 raife fuch an 
apparition as ihall 

Fan. An apparition, old gentleman ! you miftake your 
man, I'm not to be frighted with bugbears ! 

Sir G. Let me retire but for a few moments, and I^ 
will give thee fuch a proof of my art j 

Fan. Why, if thou haft any hocns-focus tricks toplay, 
why can'ft thou not do them here ? 

Sir G. The railing of a fpirit, requires certain fecrev 
myfteries to be performed, and words to be muttered in 
private ■ "» 

Fan. Well, if I fee through your trick,» will you pro- 
mife to be my friend ? 

Sir 



SirG. IwiH attmid 4mA creBctoift ' {J^'\ 

Am. [AUne."] A very fcrfoatt old aft ! Butlfcioke him^ 
*«•— he hat a mind to railb liis prioe upon imSi I xxyaid' 
not think thi$ flut would hare ufed mo tfaus.-^! he^xn 
to groir honihly tired of my dnam. I wifh I wat 'vrcW 
iM of It, However, I have eotthttbj it, that it has' 
driven off Tinfel for good and alt ; I (han't have the 
iiloFtification to fee my midreft carried off by *fuch a 
lival. Well, whatever hajtpens, I muft (k^this oldi 
fellow's mpvth s I muft aot be fparing iik (uifh -money* 
But here he comes. 

Ha! what's that! Sir George Truman ! This can bene 
counterfeit. His drefs ! his ihape ! his face ! the very 
wound qf which he died 1 Nay, then 'cts time to de- 
camp! [RunsoffL 

' S^ &. Hs, ha, ha ! Fai« you well> good Sir George— 
The enemy has loft me mofVer of the Add : here are tlie 
mafk»of my vi^ry. This drum will I hang np tn'my 
great hall as the trophy of the day. 
: Eni^r Abigkih 

A> GtorgtJlaMis with bis hand before hisfitce in a mufikg^ 
pofturt. 

M, Vender he is. O'ftiy confcKnce, he has -driven 
•ff the conjurer. Mr. Fantome, Mr. Fantome ! I give 
yoaj<rf, I give you joy. What do you think of yow? 
tkoufand pounds now, why does not the man fpeak ? 

[Pulls him hy theJUen^e^ 

£r G. Ha ! \Taking his hand ffm^ his face ^ 

M. Oh|/tis my mt^er! [Shrieks, 

[Running a^vay ht cati-hes her. 

Sir Ok Good Mrs. Abigail, not fo M. • 

JA. Are you alive. Sir ? He has given my (houlder 
Aioh a curfed tweak ! they mufl be real fingers, I feet 
them I'm fure. 
« &rGi. What doft then tbrolc ? 

Ab. Think, Sir ! think ! Troth, I don't knofW whar 
on think. Pray, Sir, how ■ ■ 

Sir G. No (|ueftions, ^od Abigail ; thy coriofity- 
Iball be fatisfied m due time. Where's ymir Lady ? 

J^4 Oh, I'm fo frighted ! — «-and' fa glad 
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' SirG. Whcrc*8 your Lady? laikyou— — 

jii. Marry, 1 <k)n*t know where I aim myfclf— I canft 
- forbear wecmng^r joy 

Sir G. Your Lady ! I &y your l.ady ! I mufi briiiK. 
-you to yourfclf with one pmch mo r e 

M. Oh, ihe has been talking a good while with the 
Aeward. 

Sir G. Then he hat opened the whole (lory «p her. 
I'm gbd lie has prepai^ed her« Oh, here ihe comes. 
EfUer Lm4y TrnmaafilUwed ly Vellum. 

£*4i^71 Whereithe? let me fly mtohisarms! wif 
life ! my foul ! my hulbaiid ! 

Sir G. Oh, let me catch thee to my heart, deaMft of 
women. 

La4yT. Are you then ftill alive, and are yon heve 1 I 
can icarce believe my fenies ! Now am I happy in^ee^! 

iSrr G. My heart is too full to anfwer thee. 

* Lady *• ^^'^ could you be fo cruel to defer gluing 

* me that joy which yon knew I mull receive from your 

* prefence I Tou have robbed my Hie of ibme boon ci 
^ hapimiefs that ought to have been in it. 

^ SirG.lt waste make our happinefs the iporefincece 
< and unxnixeil : there wiU be now no doubts to diih it» 
^ What has been the affii^tion of our lives, ha» given a> 

* variety to thems aad will hereafter fupply us with, a 
^ thoufand materials to talk of. 

* La^ T. I a»ii nowfatbfied that it is not in the power 
^ of abfence to leilen your love towards me. 

* Sir G. And I am i^uisfied that it is not in the power 
^ of death to deftroy tliac love whidi makes me the ha^- 
^ pie A of men.'' 

Laify T. Was ever woman foblefled !. to fiadagainMihe 
darling of her foul, when ihe'thoughSthim lo{l for ever! 
to enter into a kind of fecond marriage with^ the only 
man whom (he was ever capiableof loving !. 

SirG. May it be asc happy a« out firiV, Ldetire no* 
more! Believe me, my dear, I want words to exprefa* 
thofe tranijpottf of jpy vwl tendern«fa>l^hich are every 
moment rinng ia my heart wthilil Ifpeak to thee. 
EfUer Servants* 

But. Tuft as thr fleward told us, lads ! Loolfcyom 
tttChi if he bea't with my Eady already ?. 
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Gar J, He, he, he ! what a J6yful night will tfiii be 
fer Madam. 

CtMch.' As I was coming in at the gate, a ftrmg^ ^ai* 
: tleman, whilked by me ; but he toofe to hk heels, and 
made away to* the George^ If I did Aot fee mazier be- 
fore me, 1 (houkl hare fwom it bad been his honour ! 

Gnrd. Hall thou given orders for the bells to be iet^ 
rtngirigf 

C»ach. Never trouble thy head about that, 'tk done: 

Sir G* [To Lady T.] My deaf, I ioRg as much to teil 
you' my wh^He d^ry^ as yob ^dd to heat it. la tbe Aean 
while I am to look upon thi» as' my Wedding-day. XII 
have nothing but the*^ce of mirth and ^fling in my 
houfc. My poor neighbours and my fcrvants ftiali rejpire 
with ffie. * My hull ftall ht free t(^ every onei and let 
my cellars be thrown open. 

But. Ah, blefs your honour^ may you neter die 
agaHi^f 

Ceach, The feme go^ man fhat ever he was I 

^i»r</. Whurra! « 

Sir G. Vellum, thou haft done me tnixth iefviiee td- 
day. I know thou loveft Abigail ; butihe'sdifappeihted 
in a fortune. I'll make it up to both of you. 1*11 give 
thee a thoufand pounds with her. It is not It there fhoutd 
be one fad heart in my houfe to-niglit. 

* La^ 7*. What you do for Abigail, I know is meant 

* as ft compliment to me. This is a new inibnce of your 

* love.' 

^. Mr. Vellum, you are, a well-fpoken man : pray 
io you thank my mafter and my lady. 
- Sir G, Vellum, I hope you are not difpleafed with the 
jift I make you. 

rcl* The gift IS twofold^ ~ I receive from you 
A virtuous partner, and a portion too ) 
For which m kumble wife, I thank the donors r 
And fo we bid good^ght to both yoiir ho— iickirs#^ 

Erp of the *i:FTH Act* 
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EPILOGUE. 

Spoken by Lady Truman* 

^O'ntgbt^ thefoet*s advocate Iftand\ 

And he deferves the favour at my band^ 
Wl^o in my equipage their caujjg debating ^ 
Has placed two lovers, and a third in waiting • 
If both the firft Jhould from their dutyfwervc^ 
•There's one behind the isjainfcot in rejerve. 
In his next piay^ if I vjould take this trouble^ 
He promised me t6 make the number double : 
In troth ^twasfpokelike an obliging creature , 
For though 'tisjtmple^yet it Jhews good-nature, 
Mv help thus q/k*d^ I could not choofe hut grant it^ 
And really I thought the play wotddwant it^ 
Void as it is cf all the ujual atts 
To warm your fancies, and tojiealyour hearts : 
No court^intrigue, nor city cuckoldom, 

Nofongy no dance, no mujic but a drum 

Nofmutty thought in doubtful phrafe expre^fi. 
And, gentlemen, if fo^pray whereas thejfft f 
When we would raifeyour mirth, your hardly knorji 
Whether, in firiHnefs, you Jhould laugh or no- ; 
But turn upon the ladies in the pit. 
And if they redden^ you arefure^tis wit, 
Prote^ him then,ye fair ones ; for the fait- 
Of all conditions are his equal care^ 
He draws a widow, who, of blamekft carriage^. 
True to her jointure, hates afecond marriage ; 
And, to improve a virtuous wife*s delights. 
Out of one man, contrives two wedding nights ;, 
Nay, to oblige the fex inev^ryjlatey, 
A nymph of five and forty finds Ixrmate*. 
Ho long has marriage, jn this tafielefsage^ 
With UUredMlkryfuppifi tbefia^e ; 
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Ns UttU fcrlhhler is of wiifo hare^ 
JB«f hot bis-JltMg mt the fo0r ivciUed fair^ 
Oat ambtr deals not in conceits fo Jlale : 
FofJhouU th* examples of his play pre^vail^ 
j^ tfusH ueedhhi/h^ though true to marri^t^veFUi^s^ 
Nor be ajeji^ though hejbouU love hisj^aufu 
Thus has he done you Brttijhconforts rigbt^ 
Wlxfi hi{/hauds^Jhould th^ pry likethim ta-nigbi^ 
Would ne^er find you in your conduH flipping^ 
ThoHgh tlo' turned coiyurars to takeyou trifpim^ . 
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THE ' , : 

PR E FA G E.;; 

TC> go about to cxciPfe^half the cl6fi56h this abdrtitc 
brat id come into the world with, wdbld bd t6 pro- 

• voke the town with a long ufelefs preface, when it is, I 

• ddlibt^ fufficiently foured already by a tedious pWy. 

I do therefore (with the humility of a repenting 
' finner) confefs, Nt wants every' thing-^but length ; and 
in that, 1 h6}>e,^ihe ferereft critic #iW be JjleafeJ to ac- 
knowledge I have not been wanting. ' But my modefty 
will fore atone for every thing, -when the world (hall 
know it is ib great, I am even to this d^y infenfible 6f 
thofe two fhining graces in'the play, (which fome paVt 
of the town is pleafed to compliment me with^ blafphe- 

- my and bawdy, " 

t For my part, I cannot find them out : if there were 
any obfcene exprcflipns upon the flage,h'erc they are m 

•theptirtt ; for I have dealt fairly, I have not funk afyi- 
labte, that could (though by racking of myfteries) be 

' ranged under tliat head ; ana yet I beRevie Wtthia fteddy 
faith, ther^ is not one woman of a real reputation in-town, 
but wten (he has read it impartially over in her clofet, 
will find-it fo innocent, (he will think it no affront to her 
pra)Fer-book, to lay it upon the feme ftielf. So to them 
(with all manner bf deference) I entirely refer my caufe ; 

' and I am confident they will juftify me againft thofe pre- 
tenders to good -manners, who ^t the feme time, hare fo 

• little-refpeS' foi'the ladies^ they would extra6l a b^wdy 
jcft frofti an ejaculieition, to put th^m-obtof cbuntehance. 

- But I expedt to bave thefe well-bred peribas alwiays my 
enemies, fince I am fure I IhalV never write any thing 
lewd enough to make them my friends* 

As for the faints (your thorough-paced ones, I mean, 

with (krewed faces and wry mouths) I defpair of them ; 

for they are friends to nobody ; they love nothing but 

A a their 
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tbeir attaiy snd themfelTcs ; they haTe too much rea! to 
have anv charity ; they make debauchees in piety, as 
finnen do in wine ; and are as (juarrelfome in their re* 
ligion, as other people •sltc in theur drink ; fo I hope no- 
body will mind what they fay. But if any roan (with 
flat >plod (bo^, a little band, greafy hair, and a dirty 
fiicc, who irwifer than I, at the eatpence of being forty 
yean older) happens to be offended at a ftory of a cock 
and a bull, and a prieft and a bull-dog, I beg his par- 
4oii fHitb'fkU^ heart $ 'vrhkb,^ I ho^, :( flutt obtain, 
by eating i|iv wBfds, and makine this public recanta- 
tion. I do therefore, for his fatisni^tion, acknowledge^ I 
hed, when I faid, they never quit thar hold ; for in 
that fittle time I have lived in the world, I thank God I 
have feen them forced to it more than once ; but next 
time I will fpeak iwitb more caution BpA truth, ^d only 
iayt they have verv good teeth. 

If I have of^e^(£Qd any honefl gentleman of the tpwA» 
wbqie friendfhip ^qr good word is worth the having, I ^ 
am very forty for it ; I hope they will correal me as geoK- ' 
]y as diey can, when they confider I have had no othtr 
defign, in running a very great rifk, thaa to divert (if 
poffible) fonve jpart of their ^loeii, in fpite of their wives 
aad their taxef;. 

One word mocei about the bawdy, stDd % hskte 4oiir» 
I own. the fiift~iugitt«thiB*tlnng was aded, (^m^iad^ 
cf^oies bad like to tia^«e4^|2{»ened ; but it was: not (iiy 
fault. 

The fine ge^i^eman of the play, driiJdi^ hi$ mff • 
trefs's ;health in Nants brandy, from fix in the mqmwg 
to the time he waddled on. upon the fiage in theevefm|^» 
bad toafled himfelf up to fuch a pitch of yigpur, IfOO^^ 
fefs I <mce j;ave Afnanda forgone, ^nd am fii|ce (with all 
due refpedt to -Mrs* Hpgers) very forry (he efc^ped'; for 
I ar» confident a.certsdn My (let no a^ t^ke >t to her* 
felf that is ha^fome) :who highly blames the ptey, for . 
.thebarvennefs of the condufion* would then bave^Uoir- 
ed it a v^ry miu^i cla^« ' 
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PROLOGUE. 

T ADIES^ this flay in too much in hafit ivas writ^ 
•*~^ To le overcharged wtb eUberplot or wit ; 
*Tivas got^ conceived J and horn injfx weeks Jface^ 
And wit^you knowy *j asjlow in growtb-^'-'^as'grace* \ 
Sure f> can ne^er he ripeiCd to your tafie \ 
I Jouht ^ twill prove vur author hred too f aft : 
For mari them wellj who with the nmfes marry ^ 
They rareh do conceinfe^ hut they mi/carry . 
*Tis the hard fate of thofe who arehig with rhime^ 
StiU to he hrought to hed hefore their time. 
Of our late poets nature few has- made, ; 
The gredt^ part *are onlyfo hy trade. 
Still want offomething hrings the fcrihhling fit \ ^ 

Tor want of money fame of em ha*ve writ^ I 

And others doU^youfee -^for want of wit.- y 

Honour^ theyfancy^ fummons ^em to f^ite^ "» 

So out they lug in refiy nature* sfpight^ . i 

Asfome of your Jfruce heaux do--* — whenyou fights J 

Tetktthee^hof withe ne^erfo low, 1 

Same glimpfe of it a man^tf^ay hope tojhow^ C 

Upon a theme fo ample ^ ~as a heau. ' I 

So^ hffwfoe^er true courage may decay ^ "j 

Perhaps therms not, ohejmock'face'here to-day^ I 

But*s hold as Cafar^ to attack a play. J 

Ni^y jwbm^'syet,Piofty tuiihan undaunted face ^ ' <\. 
To do the thing with more heroic grace y \ 

*Tisfyit^r^i^yyi»ftack.ihefirongefi place. J 

Tou ar'efucb Hotfpurs in^hiskihd of venture^ 
Where^h^f^t fio, iftach^pift there you n^eds mt^ft enter.. 
But headnfi^ d^ ■ ■ ^ - - , 

Een gi^e the hero and tbe^critiqueo^er^ ^ 

For natyrefent you on another, feore \ - - \. . . L 

She formed her heauy far nothing hut her txjljore*. J 

1 > f -;' A 5 DRA- 
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DRAMATIS PERSON .E^ 



MEN. 



Sir Novdty F^ftflony newly created 

Lord Foppingt^Hy •, 
Young Fajhidny his brotlier — 
JLoveU/sy buibandto Amanda^ — 
Worthy y a gentleman of the tpwn^ 
Sir Tunhiify Chmfcyy a cpimtry gen- 
tleman, -J — ■ 

Sir John Friendly ^ his neighbour^ 
Coupler^ a matchmaker, — 

fully chaplain to Sir Tunhelfy^ 
J^tngey a furgeon, 



Loryj fenrantto yoilng Foi/kion, 
LaFarole^ * ■ ■■ 

Page, _ 

Hofier, ■■ •— ^ 

Shoe-maker 

Taylor, 



Cp^int-Garden^ 



Mr. 'Woodward. 
Mr. tiyi^r. 
Mr. Smith. 
Mr. Hall. • 

Mr.DunllaU. . 
Mr. Davis. 
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ACT I. ■ : 

Enter Lovelei* r^a^ng* 

« TTOW true is that philofophy WhigK fay$ 

* X X Ouf heaven 18 feared in our miqd? ! 

* Through all the roving pleafures of' my yputti, 

* (Where nights aad days iieem all cpnfum-d in joy^ 

* I never knew one ipoment's peace like thia/ 
Here— in this little foft retreat. 

The nimng flame of wild deftrudive ta& 
Reduc'4 to a warropiwfi^g- fire of lawful Vyj^ ; - 
* My lifb glides oo', and alt is wcU w^hio* ' '\] 

. ^ff/<r Amanda* . 
How doei'the happy qiufe pf niy 'Cont^^ntf niy dsur 
You find me mufing on my happy {tate^ [Amanda ? 

And full ofgratetul thoughts to Heaven, and you« 

jimau. Thofe grateful offerings Heaven cah\ remve 
With more delight Jtban I do : 
Would I couki flure with it a^ yftll 
The difpeniations df its blifs ; 
That I might fearch its choiceft-fa^urs X)Uf, 
And fliower them on ^p\ir head for ever. 

Lov. The largeftboops that^Heaven thinks fit tOLj^ranti 
To thiiM;^. it lia^ decreed (hallcrawl on eartli^ .' 
Are in inp gift of women fbrm*d like you* 
< Perhaps, wjien time ihall be no more. 



* When the j9i^piring foul fliall take its flight* 
.* And dr^;tbis^n4'tpus^mqp.<^ dsgf bft^^dh^ 



* It 
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• It may have appetites we know not of, 

• And pleafures as refin'd as its defires 

• But till that day of knowledge (hall inftru^t me. 
The utmoil blefling that my thouaht can reach, 
ITaking; ber in bis arms."] Is folded in my^arms, and rooted 

, . in my heart. 

Aman. There let it grow for ever. 

Lav. Well faid, Amanda— let it be for ever— 
WouM Heaven grant that— 

Aman. 'Twere all the heaven Td aik. 
But * we are clad in black mortality, 

• And the dark curtain of etemajl night, _ 

• At laft muft drop between us* 

* Lov, It muft: that mournful feparation we mufl fee. 

• A bitter pill it is to all ; but doubles its qngrateful tafte, 

• When lovers arc to fwallow it** x 

' Aman. Perhaps that pain ms^y o.nly be vk^ lot, . 

• You poflibly may be exempted from it ; 

• Men find out fottef ways to quench their Hres.* , , 
Lon}'. Can you then doubt my confeancy, Amanda f , 

YouHl find *tis built upon a fteday bafis^ \ . * 
The rock of reafon now fupports my love ;' '^^ ' , 
On which it ftands fo fix'd, "• " ^ '. 

The rudeft hurricane of wild defire 
WouM like the breath of a foft ilumbering pab^f. - 
Pafg by, andneV^r (hakeit, "; ' c ' ^^ i ^i— . « 

^/j!w«. Yet fHll Vis fafer to avoid the ftorm; r .. -, 
frhe flrongeft veffels, if they put to fea, ' ^ •' 
May pofliblybelbrf. 

Wou'd I cou*d keep you here in this calm port for ever,^* 
forgive the weaknefs of a woman, / . . ^ 

I am uneafy at your going to flay fo Idftg in town ; 
I know its falfe infinuating pleafures \ "\ - ^ -^ •• ^ • • 
I know the force of itsd^liifions ; • "/ . . \ * ""/ T 
I know the flfehgth of its attacks ;, /. * - V : ?* * i V'.. , * 
I know the weak' defence of nature j' ' ^^ r .. , v Z\ \ 
I ^ow you are k man^and I-r-a wife... ' '\ \ '^V , , 

Lave, Ybu know 'then all'that needs ta give jfeo Veil,; 
For wife's the Urongeft claim, that you can urge^.^ ,, . * 
When you would pfead your title to my. Hearty; ' ' • • , 
On this jou* may depend ; fh^refore be calm, ' '^'\.\ , 
« ^anifb yo^ir ffeafS,* ibr they are traitors^to yoirf ^eace ; 
'• J * Be- 
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* Beware of them, diey aieinfinuattogbufytlungSi 

* That golSp to atui fro, and do a world of mifchicf 

* Where they come: butyoufliall foonbcmirirefspf 'em 
> I'll aid you with fuch arms for their deftrudtipa, [all. 

* They xiever'(hallece£t their heads again** 

You know the bufineis is indifppnfible, that obliges 
Me to go to London, and you nave no teafon, that I 
Know of,^ to.bdieve that I'm, glad of theoccaiion ; 
/ For my honqi^ confcienc^ is my witnefs, 

* I tiave found a due fuccefiio^vf fuch charms 

* In my retirement i^re with you, " . 

* I have never thrown one roving thought that way,* 
But fince, againft my will, I'm dragged once more 
To that uneafy theatre x»f noife, * ,. 
I am refolv'd to makefuchufe on't, 

As (hall convince you 'tis a^ old caft miftrefs, 
Whohasbeenfolaviihof her favours, , . 
She's now grown^ bankrupt of her charms^ 
And has not one aUurement left to move me. 

Anon. Her bow, I do believe* is grown fo w«ak| ^ 
Her arrows, at this diilance, cannot hurt you. 
But in approaching '«fp ypu. give 'em Arength.; . _ , 
The dart that has ppt; far to%. 
Will put the beft of armour to a .da^gisvpu^ triaU 

Lev. That trial^^#,-you Are ikt^e for eyerj 

* When you have feeaihe iielmet peov'd, 

* Yc^^^^ltfl^K^^^noiiioreiorhiint^atw^atS.^^^^ 
Therefore to put a Jaftifig; period to your fears, 

I am refolv'd, this once, to iaiinch into temptation i 

* I'll give j^c^u an cflay of all my virtues i* 
*My /priiifsr boon compapicias. of the bottje / 

Shall fairly try what charms are left in wine : i^ 

^,Th^y^alil)«anfmein, . . . c • 

Sing praifes to their God, and drink his gloiy j . j 

Turn vilc^enth^6aftsf©r:hi^&ke!, > . 

,^And l^ei^s to doi hiiA honpyr: . 
' While I, a ftubborn athcift, 
..Sullenly look on. 

Without oqe revereadrglafs^tP hb divinMy* 

That fpr my tcipjp^cance i 

Then for my cbnitancy—^ , , • ,\ 

j/maff. Ay ^ there takeheciU . /. . 
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£,#w. Indeed tiic danger's fmalil " 

Aman. And yet my fears are great. - 

Lave. Why arc you fo timorous? 

jiman. Becaufe you are fo bold. 

Love. My courageihould'^fpcricyotir apprebenfiolis. 

Aman, IVf y apprehenfions (hould alarm your courage. 

Lw. Fy, fy, Amanda, it is not kind thus to diftnift me* 

Aman. And yet my fear; are foond^ on my love. 

Love* Your love then is not founded as it ought \ 
For if ybu can believe 'tis pofiible ; 
I fliouM again celapfe to my pad f^llies^ ^ 

I muft appear to you a thing . i ' 

Of fuchan'undigeded Compofition, 
Tlvtt but to think of me with inclination, 
Wou'd be a weakneft'in your tafte, 
Your virtue fciirte couM anfwer. 

Aman. 'Twou'd be a weaftnef^ 'in my ttagxie 
My prudence cou'd not anfwer, 
If I fhou'd prefs you fiirthcr with my* fears ;' - ; * * 
I'll therefore trouble you no longer with* ^emJ 

Lov, Nor fliall they trouble you much longer, . - • * 
A little timefliiaU (hew you they were groundlcfs; • ^ 
This winter (liall be the fierv trial of ^my virtues. 
Which* when it once hite paft, . j i . . 

You'll be conviricM'Hvas' of ttOiiSiMeWlay, - ^ •' '\ 
There all your cares' wiffl. end— J— ' '*''.,* 

AmoH. PrayheaVen they may.; [Exeuui hanJin bqiui. 

. scen£, ' wbiuhau. • .. . ; : 

JE»/^Yobng Falhion tftf//Loty» . ' * 

T. Fei/b* Come, pay the waterman^ and take the port« 
mantle. 

Loty. Faith, Sir, I gave the watermin the portttiaptley 
to pay htmfel'ft • . . ' . •^: 

J. F^fi. Why fu re there's fomethiugleft' in'c^. ; 

Lory. But a folitary old waiftcoiit^ upon' my Lonour^ 

Sir* - ..:.:••:.- . : ' . ' 

T. F4/&. Why, what's become of the'blue coat, firrah ? 

Lory. Sir, >\was eaten 'at Oravef^nd; the reckoniiig 
came to thirty Aiillings, and your- privy -purfe wa^ worth 
hut two half-crowns. * - j ' * 

r. Fnfi. Tis very wctf.: • . ^ ^ \^ 

* Enter 
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* Enter Waterman. ' 
< praf. Pray, mafter, will you pieafe todifpatch me ? 
« IT, Fajh. Ay, here a ■ ■ Canft thou change me a 

* guinea? ■ • 

* Lory. [Jfii^e.] Good. / 

* JV^t. Change a guinea, matter I Ha, ha, your ho- 

* nour's pleafed to compliment. 

* T. Fq0. 'Egad I don't know bow; I (hall pay thee 

* then, for I have nothing but gold about me. 

* Loiy. [-^^(?.]— — Hum, hum* 

* T. Fajh. What doft thou expe6^, friend i . 

* Wat. Why, matter^ fo far againtt wind and tide, is 

* richly worth half a piece. „ 

* T. Fajh. Why, faith, 1 think thou art a good con- 
**fcionablc fellow. *Egad, I begin t6 hbve fo good an 

* opinion of thy honeft, I care not if I leave my port- * 

* mantle with thee, till I fend thee thy money. ' 

* Wat. Ha ! God blefs your honour ; I fliould.be as 

' willing to truft you, maftet, but that you. are, as a' 
' man may fay, a ftranger to me, and thefe are nimble* 

* times 5 there are a great many (harpers ftirring. [Taiing 

* ftp i/jt portmantle.l Well, mailer, when your worfhip 
Viends the money, yourportmantle fliall be forth -coming.' 

* My name*s Tugg, my wife keeps a brandy-ihop in Drab- 

* Ally, at Wappmg, 

* T. Fajh. Very well j 1*11 fend for^t to-morrow. 

*[£*•// Waterman.* 
' Ldjy, So— Now, Sir, I hope you'll own yourfetf a 
happy man, you have outlived all your cares.. 

. r.>w>. Howfo, sh? ^ 

Lory. Why you have nothing left to take care of. 
^ T: Fkjy, Yes; firrah; I haife" myfelf and you to take 
care of ftill. r 

Lory. Sir, if you could but prevail with fome body 
clfe to do that for you, I fancy we might both fare the 
better for't. - . _ 

T. FaJh. Why, if thou canft tell me where to. apply 
myfelf, I have at prefent fo little -moRcy, and fo much 
humility about me, I don't know but I: may follow a 
fool's advice. « •' * ...»-.. 

Lory. Why then, Sir, youf- fool advifes you to lay afide 
ail animofity , and sipplyito Si^r Novelty your elder Jbrother. 

r.Fi^. 
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jr. Fajb. Damn my elder brother. 

Loiy. VTnhMmylSmn; but get kim lo redeoio your 
umuity howrever. . . 

r.FaJb. My annuity! *Sdcath, he's iuch a. dog, he 
would not gWe his powder puflf tb redeem myfouL 

Lcryi LoekyoU) Sir/ you.nvaft wheedle hifn, or you 
muft ftanre. 

K Fqftf. Look yoii^ Str» I will mekher wheedle him^ 
nor ftanre. . 

lioiy. Why, what will you do theo ? 

T. Fi^/b. V\\ go into the army. 

Lmy. Yeu can't take the oaths ; yoa>are a Jiicolnte. 

r. F4/&* Thou mav'fi as well fty I can't take ordet?, 
bccao(e I'm an athcilr. 

* Lmy. Sir, I aflcyour pardon ; t find I didnot VvkOW- 

* the f&ength of your confcience, fa well ai I did the- 

* weaknefsof yourpurfe. 

• * jr. F4/^. Methinks, Sir, a perfonof your experience 

* (hould ha^e known, diat the flrength of the confeience- 
*' proceeda from the wedme&of the purfet' 

Lery. Sir, I am very glad to 6^1 you have a coi^fciep^e' 
lible to take care of us, let it proceed ft^om what ir will ;- 
^. but' I defire you'll pleaie tocoofider^ that the army* 
^•akme will be but a fcanty maintenance for a peribn of- 

* your generofity (^t leail as rents now are paid) j* I ihall- 
fee you ftand in dariinable ncjet) of foiii^auyiliary gyiinoas 
for yomr mtnuflaifrsi I will therefore turn fool once 
sftofe for your fervj^, ^d idf ii^e y^a to go di^e^y.^to 
your brother- 

T. Fcjb^ Art thou then fo impr^egpdbk a'blockbead, 
to beliere he'll help me limh a farthing* 

l>fy. Not if you treat Yximu^e^ *«»//» ^<»r, as you nfe 
to do. 

T. Ymfif. Why, how wouUtd ftove me ireat him ? 
. Lmy* Xiikea trout, tickle hi|x|i 

Y.Vnlh. I can't flattcr- 



iiwy. Can yon flftiVe ? r ^ • , 

r, F^, Yes— — ^ 

Lmy. I can't : gwd-by-t^ft Sir.: . \Goiim^ 

T. Fajf. Stay, thou wilt diftradt me. What wouldit 
thou have me to fay to him ? 
L^ry^ Say nothiog^.tf^.hto; ftpp^y ^urfelf to his fa* 

Yourites j 
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vouritcs ; fpeak to hi» periwig, his Ararat, hii fcatSer,' 
hh.fnuff-box,iiDd wh.cn you arc well with them— -de- 
fire hint to lentl you a thoisfand pounds* I'll engage you 
profpen . . " ' > " ''^ . v • 

•-^ T.Fa^l 'Sdeath and furies ! Why was' that coxcomb^ 
thraft into the world before me ? Oh, Fortune— Fortune 
— Thou art at>itch, by,gad— =— r [Exe^n\ 

SCENE, aDreJing^rwm., 

* * ' Enter Lord Foppington in his fitghi-g^^vTU 
LordFop^ Page * 

Enter Y^yt. 

Page. Sin '' .'' ':/'[ 

Lord Fop. Sir! Pray, Sir, do me the favour to t^ach, 

your tongue the title the king has thought fit to honour 

me with. ^ . f.^ 

Page: laik your Lord(hip*s pardon, my Lord. " ' 

* Lord F, Oh, you can pronounce the Word, then, I 
thought it would haye choaked you —D'ye hear? 

^ ' . Page: My Lord. ' * , 

* Lord Fop, Call La Varole^ I would drefs— [^v/ Page.] 
Well, 'tis an unrpeakable pleafure to be a man of qna^ 

Hty-*— Strike me dumb My Lo^d ^Your Lord- 

fljip-t-L-My Lord Foppington Ab! c^rft quelque cbofe 

de hcauy que k diahk m empOfte''^'»^W\Lyy the ladies were 
ready to pewk at me, whilftj had nothing but Sir No- 
Tclty to recommend me to them — !-Surc, whilil I was 

but a knight, I was a very naufeous fellow Well,' 

'tis ten thoufand pawnd well given-— flap my vitals— 

Efiti^ La Varole. 
La Var. Me Lord, de flioemnker, de taylor,-de hofier, 
de fempftrefi; deperuquier, be all feady, if your Lord- 
(hip pleafe to drefe. c 

LordVfip, 'Tis well, admit. 'em, 
• La yiar. Hey, m<il1icurs, entrcz. ' 

. iC^tT Taylcr; Ssfr. .^ 

Lord Fop. So, gentleman, I hopayou- have, all tuken 
pams tb (hew yourfelvcd Inarteis in j'bur profelfior.s, 

Tay, I think I may prelunic to !ay, Sir ' 
' LaVar, My Lord— -You down you. 
' y^. Why, is he 'Inade a Lord ?— — My Lord, I a(k 
your Lordikip's pardon ; my Lord, I hope, my L,ord, 
B your 
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tuvUap as yfwpnJKlhffd a(uU of doitln, m ev^j^ffQir «jf 

plctie tdfly them now ?* 

to {be onrfelf til nond— -•- 

\W%il0 he Ms m his tUmh^ enterX^ys^^Msm mnd Varfm 

T. Fif/i* Hef^r I what thfr drril' htve we here ? 
Sure m]r gcmlcmao a growa.a f|UQUfitc^HOQiirt| he bat 
got fo Riahy people at his leree. 

Z^r. Sir, theie people oome inr order t& make him a fa« 

vcMirfte at ooait ; they are to eftabFiih him with the; lafim. 

, r./*4/k G0(94Oq4! tpwtean.ebb<oftalhrare wo« 

Qien faneo» thai it (hould heiti the power of g laoed QttK 

to recommend a gallant to them 

L&r. Sir^ tayloa and jieriwigrmaken are? noH be* 
.^m^ the bawdl of the «aj;ton ; 'txi thiry dcbiueih all the 
^ome9« 

r. FaJB. Thou fayV true ; for there's thai fop M«r, 
has not, by nature^ wherewithal to move a cooto-maid ; 
«nd by that time theie fellowa ha^e done wiih him# 
*egad, he (hall melt down a countefs— *««>Bat, now fiat 
iny. reception : I en|i;age It ihall be aa caikd a ooc^^ ns a 
courtier 8 to his friend,^ who Comes to put him iu mtn4 
of his promifel 

LardFup [Tehis Taykr.'] Deitth, aodeternaltartum ! 
Sir, I fay the packet*s. too high» by a foot* 

Tay. My Lord, if it had been an inch lower*^ it wovU 
not have held yoiir lonjflup's pocket-hundkerchief. 

Lord Fop. RatrarpacHet-haodkerchiefi Haxei^Ia 
pa^ to carry it ? You m^y make him a paduet. Hp to hi^ 
chm a purpofe fbr it ; but I trill not have mine come (b 
near my face. *' • . 

Toy, 'Tis not for me to difpute your lordfliin's firnqr. 

r. F</^. [TVLor^O Hislordlhip^ Lory ! Did you ob- 
fenre that ? 

L0ry. Yes, Sir, I always thoug^ht 'twould end thereu 
Now, I hope, youll hare a little more refped for him. 

r. Fajb. Refped! Damn him, for a coxcomb ; now 
has he ruined his eflate to buy a tttle^ that he may be a 

fbol 



intend. 8r<»ti^, 1^ fglM t» Pet f^^-^^JX^&ki^ il^ 
AA(1a[^.§ t.«tfk ;^M, -Sir, l^lMl iievc^ be »ec6itdUltt tb 
ttab MMiiMms )pbdiet; HHsHsfore, prt)r, |;et meiiDdtfter 

^ii^. Oh, «Urefi1y» my Lord 1 ktmik tttvtt^^ttsio^ciW. 

LmdF^ Y«a««c pi^l^i^y k tke xi{^ d5\^ Tor 
Ac iMwicct tdcMiies MfUrt of tU^ bi^ imt tlft; iMe. 

JirA^ I h0f^ "jmx ^M^ 48 (AMed witK your 
ficialurk. 

bill ; youfiiall be paid to^^blM^cM^**^*^ 

th^, t WiiAdy Ibkrit yMft* bdMHt. [*^i)p ^/^. - 

ugly > but they 4o&'t <it me. . 
ihM. ^ L<Md, ft«eibMt%, llvey "fit yiMy^WelL 
^b0tM»p. TlK!t4i«ltMei(ift^1^<cke4hfe(i. 
Ji«»{A^JtfijM,3 % Lt>i4, tftejjr ^ddtf^ MH 

AM^ww^ jLfiA ^#01 ^flQf oiWRl jW^ cMcNIinyv 
JM. MylXfvds tf (lasyilMlkfMiritte^be^tMrf tabe 
haD(*d. that's all. '*■ 

in; but that (boc don imkiirryott--i->i^'Mttttili^ 
i>r^ F^. ^m^ iMr til flMlt^f iHt lliil)MlMi^K ikoh 

S^. Mv Lortf, I lutfe^r^hied Tdt lUtf the ])«6i^ oT 
^uiai^ ih lo#<n» iliHk tMnty y^f»| %ni^ vtrf hard 
t #MM tMk kntm whtft ^AoelMirU, itaiA Wken.k dcM*-t/ 

LcrdF^p. WcU, pr'ythccj begone about thy bufiiidft.' 

tf#«W»Sf^i3 llr..M«M)le^, «i l^drA wkh yoa; 4he 
calves of the uockings are thicketxed « iirde ttw ikxlith'. 
l%e)r «iite:ii»j^ l^ ii6li |tte«Yhii!irMM'u 

B a Afr«4/. 
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i^^. My Lord, mcthinks, they look nif^ty weir# 
LoTii Fob. Ay, but you are not fo good si \\y6^ of thofe 
things at I am ; I hare fludiod them all my lite : there- 
fiwrc, pray, let the next be the thtcknelt of a crawa-piecc 
lcf$-^[-<^4uV,] If the towji^takes notice nay legs arc tallen 
away, 'twill be attributed to the violence of forae new in- 
trigue-^— [7^ /Ac P^T/w/ig^-^fM/t/r.] Corae, Mr. Foretop, 
let me fee what you have done^ and then the £itigue of 
the morning will be oxer.. / ^ 
, ,' Fort* My Lord, 1 hare d<^oc what I defy any prince 

* in Europe to out-do; I haye made you a perriwig fo 
*. long, and jb fuH of haif , it will Terve you f gj: a hat and 

* cloak in all weathers. 

. * Lard Fop. Then tliou* haft, made tfjc thy friend to 

* eternity. Corae, comb it out.' ' , ; 
r. Fafb.^ Well,.L6ry, what doft tKink on't? A very 

fticndly receptipn^fofabrbtjhery after three yeara ab- 
fencc I 

LoY. Why, Sir, 'tis your own. fault; we feldom care 
for thofe that^dcHi't toire what live lore If you would 
ffCQ) i^to^hii hearts you i^ufl.e.i^i^r i;ato bisLpleaf^rei— 
Here you have fteod ever nnce** you came in,. and ha?e 
not ccmns^DdiA aay one thing that bebngi t<>bt(a* \ 
. f ^, FAfbrn-iHot never ihall, .while they belong to a 
coxcomb. , * 

X«r. ThenKS^iTf yoa.in^A'bii^x^tM^t to {nek a liuingry ' 
bone. 

-\ V^ lf4i/b. ^o, ^ffVn ^nui\ ku &Bd get to the n^arrowy 
before I have done« 

. * LordFaf. Gad's curft! Mr Fbrctop, youdon'jia^ 
/ tendfoput th|s|ipo9 meforsffMll.perimg^ 

* Jptf/Y. ^Not ^ full one«:iny Lord! I don't k^iqw wha| 

* your lordihip may pl^afe tacfiil a ftjll.onei .bat \ .have 
A emptied twenty ounces of hair into it. . 

, . * lAr4 Fop* What it may be by weight, Sir, I ftaH 

* not dUpute; but by tale, there are not nine hairs oa 

* a fide. 

. . > Fore* Oh, Lord ! Oh, Lord ! Oh, Lord ! Why, as 

* pa4 (hall judge tme,. your )ionour*8 fide-face is reduced 

* to.t^he.tjpof >;our^ore. , _ ! 

• Lord Foff jWy!$<i^"^CiW^y be in ^n odipfe, fqft 
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[bil knoir 2 ¥ui 1^ lUre iny -fiA^t hVki^hfi 
•moon* • ^ 

« i<^i?. NcflTittti U06 niy ^re^fight ! \Riiilthg 1rirfyes.\ 

"• Stn X bolt Ibrettgh t%d Wfong en^ •! tke j>oft>^ahre1. 

^ f«r, hj mf iaith^ ati't f^lb your ImihouTi 'Ms jyitMi^fefr 

* place I fee in your face, docA aoc Ami t<> sie to b€ tw<> 
^ MBCBCt tnMSitstr* 

* l^^Jf^ If 41 did) k ifH6t»M Ifc >itt tvoYiiclMto^ 

* bread; for ajpcriwtt to li na*, ftould b^ (jk^ a oaft to 
^ a woitiu, MtlriAtfONwIdteitailnitfaktybk 

« Xifv. My L«rd^ i have 4onie. tf 7^ ifkufe tilhitfc 
« MbfelMir ni yo«r w'tg^ I'll jiut k in, 

« /*^f. ShtUI take it ba<^ A^*^, ity Lord ? 

« t ininftmi pit of ^b#ti», ta{> my tHib^-liDd! bf 
' cak«nfi»rnfru«fp^er« ^ [Ex-it totef.: 

^ r. F^if Ifkm TMt ifmsf^ of MSnd^ iatt gbde, 
brother, 1 hope I nuiy obuin a q^uartcr^gftbounitti- 
di<nce of you. 

Lord fi^. F'ajfb^ ^Miy I umAfaeg y«i»V«lc\^ife ^e at>.. 
Ihn time; for t ttniS.airsy t^the feottfe erf Ui^ iitomc ^ 
^lately : toy Lady Ten^l «afe h to come on to-ti;»r, 
wnA I «NnM ^ te akOM i$>f tM fulrat'iot^ of taitxiind^ 
Mnsfiigtt iitkeeoiirii^tiieAK^f 

lAtiFtp. Toum^itouk^ftt^lMAiiU^. fiSSbW 

r. F^. «hidt ydu b« bia Admnet? - * 

tm-dP^ AsOiift.«nKkrilge«it, I«M'tt<:i; G^^g^ 
MKble I fnay^'fi* witliibint^f JM hftLKb^l:;tidc^1»« 

£;art/ M. TliA^ I'M aMul, mynVbd i^ TJFtVtf | 4^. 
the lardi Icommoniy «at witl^, are » *{M$opl^'iot A ttijcff * 
AenvtlMitNi ( Ml ftfulNiow, TM^ |tftire4iithMiflh. (lu^ 
feteciia &tte«krte ! %«it if jMli ^fhtte^ j^btiV] Jlnd^' 
fitfnaydiimqp. HtyrMldlir! «lhftiii«i^r/l^dilitler^ 
tlMBi^Mr. 1 %pollB«y bfd^Her «i9 eatte^f. I^eur 
Ito^ nh ^ «o fte iMe in ttiglMrf^ fhi^i my Vitah. 

9%jn9fH iMrii nun lu'i^ivB ; ts tnn uu vc vonn* t 

B 3 ■ • ■ Jlw/ 
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. /^. Fatthi ^it, h c^Hild htYcaliiioft flfiiitifc him < 

KtBock o'lhc pate myfelf. 

r. Fa/b. 'TH enpuvh-^I will now fiiew jrou the ex- 
c^f$ of my pa$on» by being very calm. Come Lory, lay 
your logg^rhea4^to mine, ^d, in coo}, blood » le^ us con- 
trive hU dcilru£^ioq# . * . * 

Lor. Here comes a head. Sir, would GOBtijve it better 
fjf^x^ us both» if he wouUl bat joii< in ibe confedes^cy. 
^ / . •, £«/^. Coupler- ' * 

r, tajb.. By this Iigbt, old.CoMpter.a&vc ftill! Why; 
how now, nutcb^maker ; art thou bere. fUll, to plague 
the world with matrimony ? You old bawd, bow btfivc 
you the impudence to be Jiobbliog out of your grave, 
twenty years aftor you^r^ gotten ? 
• Cfiuf. When )rou beg^n to rot, firrah, you'il gocyflflike 
a IMppin; ; one winter wy 1 ^v^ you to the deviU ^ What 

* miuJiief brings youiiomeagaii^? Ha!.;¥Q») yonoglaf- 
^..cWjous rogue you \ let me put my b^nd into, your bo- 
•Tum, £rrah. . . . . , /.^ 

* r. Fajh. Stani oflC old Sodom. 
. * C»»/u Nay, pr*ytbce, npw, dotft be fo coy. 

^ JK m^. Keep your hapds to yourfeU*, tyou old dog 
' you^ or 1*11 wring yournofe ofT. 

^ Couh^ Hail thou then been i| ye.«r in ItiJy,^ and 
^ brougnt home a fool at laft? By. my c^fcieaoe, thq 
' young fellows of this age profit no more by their ^oing 
'^abipdd, than they do by ihteir going to church, Strf»l^ 

* &rah, if you are not hanged before you come to my 
*year}, you'll know a cock ftom a hen. But come, Fm 
Kill fi iriefxdrto. thy person, - tho' I havQ % cont^pt of tby 
HAderlfanding : and therefore I would wilUo^y know thy 
condition, that I may fee whether thou flaade^ ia BQnl 
qf "py aififtance ;^ for widows fwan% my boy ; ^le tow:n*a 
iufefted'Wuh fWm. » . . . . ; 

'^T. i^ajb.. I lland m^need ot a^y bodyV affiftaace, that 

Sill telp me t^ cut my elder brother^s throat, without 
e rif<jue'9f being haoffed for him. . 
. Coup. *^gad, firrah, I oquld help thee to do him almdt . 
as good a turn, without the danger of being burnt in th^ 
h4nd for it. 

r. F4^. Say'it thou fo,dd Satan ? Shewmeb^tUpt^ 
and my foul is thine.' 
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'.: ^ Cm^ Pox o*: thy foul! give me thy warm bodyv 

> firrah ; I (hall have a fubd^tial title to it, when I tell 

* thee my pnjedt. 

* T. Faflf. Out with it then, dear dad, and take pof- 
y feffion as foon as thou wilt. 

* Cm^. Sayeft thou fo, my Hepheftjon > Why, then, 
^ thus lies the.fcene— But hold— Who's that? If we arc 

* heard, we are undone. '- 

* T, Fajh. What, have you forgot Lory ? • 1 

* Coup. Wi«>, trufty Lory', is it thee? 
n •Z^iwry. At yourfervice, Sir. 

' * Couf. Give me thy hand, old boy. *Egad, 1 did not 

* know thee again ; but I remember thy honefty, tho' I 
*' did not thy face ; I think thou hadil like to have been 
^ hanged once or twice for thy mafter. 

* Lor. Sir, I was very near once having that honour. 

« *,• Qmf* Well, live and hope j don't bedifcouraged ; cat 

> with him, smd drink with him, and do what he bids thee, 
} and it may be thy reward at laft, as well as another's.* 
[ya Y. Fafli.] Well, Sir, you muft know, I have done 
•you the kindiiefs to make up a match for your brother. * 

T. Vq/b. I am v^ry much beholden to you. 
' Coup. You may be» firrah, before the wedding-day 
<yct ; the lady is a great heirefs, fifteen hundred pounds 
a year, and a great bag of money; the match is con« 
cluded,'the writings are drawn, and the pipkin's to be 
crack'd in a fortnight-^-Now, you muft know, ftripling^ 
(with refped^ to your mother) your brother's the f^n of 
a whore. 

r.FaJb. Good. , I 

Ccup. He has given me a bond of a thoufand poundr, 
for helping him to this fortune, and has proniifed me as 
anuch more, in ready money, upon the day of marriage \ 
Whieh, I «inder(land by a friend, he ne'er defigns to pay 
ne* If, therefore, you- will be a generous "young do^, 
and fecnre me five^houfand pounds, I'll be a covetous 
c4d n^e, and help you to the lady. . 

T. Fajb. 'Egad, if thou caiift bring this aboutj I'll hare 
• tliy ftatuc caft in brafs. But don't you doat, you old pan- 
dar you, when you talk at this rate ? . ' ' 

Gm^. Hist your youthful parts fliriljudire of. TMI 
flump partndge, that I tdl you of^ lives in the tountry. 
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filbr miles «i; wkh ^cr ll«Miii«4 fiircM^ ki • loHel^ 
«14 hottfei wliicb Aobedf o ni i ttflir^ ii« never |pe» 
abroad, nor feet company at hoaic. IVpiercBC all mlf" , 
ftNtuociiftr boshfc btocJkigWitUn^Mn; tlie|^rfos 
of tlie parifli teaches her to ph» «tt«he kiftHriol, dM drA 
tofing9)NTiiucfes»4fi^«iMikcriailitr to daaoe« Is 
iboit* tobndy can fwg y#n mimittaacc rkstt tea I| luAr 
om I do it any oclKr way, tinn hf tmkmg ftm f«6 £l)r 
yourbrothcn 
r.F^fi. AadlMNritedmlsnkckM^tlMrl 
Osj^. Witbout the devil*« ttd» Immmmik thce*^ Thf^ 
todRAfiMeaototteef^he^Mtiilycnvfair) tbe whole 
b«^fs )us bocA fMOMigedl by ««, «adiaM sb* tctim ^ 
tbra'sii' bonds, TbeliAtbjRMBirat m fibr Twtelly 
Clumfey (for thatV tbc M yile«iaB% aonw^WMSirtcll 
bianbis tosdfliif w#wldbe JStwrm ia t Ibrtni^ity so am* 
fiimaaic* •£b«s y^M* A^ fO ^>w*y ionMiiaiaijrf pre* 
troA yw wm tfi^t ItfKtcr oiity So hs^tbmmmmuac pin^ 



u fcoa as;yeu Cee ber { «isdw<bayroftf fAeli.fo «ifliHnii|[ 
b^riiaspdm%f and whon^»fiiiigtie«f tbevMMMK* 



Aigbt's over« yoM AaH teid Jiic«6itt^gpi:^f^$r(t «f gM^ 



'^'%r 



iosijww. 

* Oiy* AbypMi3M>yi^libt,liifty4birf,i 
* MM. £^i^. 1 Sfttfob,- kt sne mnosk yM* 
. « r.JP«>. MMt ^oMbUcbciv--^'^ t4Kd^ 

C#a^. Well, ril wonant tbou baft sot a fxtOm^et 
mtmty in tby pocket now; no» one akay Ibekiu fhy 
farcii - I 
. r.JQgA. Nat«A>ai«|byJi^tcr^ 

C>y. Mail 2 advaoitt, ^v» ^^WW firiAy iir al «B|r 
Mgimfiin batf ajs hoar, md wa'M 4kt wsbaMaay Ndba^ 
W4!li%aaHliaa)taad «ft n pidkt ; asakw%eo I haw 
ajUan tljee fcope feather iaferrtflism^ thoa inli batf idii 
and begdnc — [J^i^ J' . m .. T ^atbtobrfs^ wA % 



C^«^. Ah, you y^mm sritna ite faml #liaaa«»» 



r.. 
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T, Fajj. So, Lory, Providence, thou feeft, at laff, 
takes care of men of .dierit*' We are in a fair way to bo 
great people* , 

Lor. Ay, Sir, if the devil don't flep between the cujr 
and the lip, as he ufes to do* 

• ri Fiijb. Why, faith, he has played me many a danan^d 
trick, to fpoil my fortune ; and, 'egad,M*m klmoft afraid 
he's at work about it again now : but if I. fhould teh thetf 
]^ow, thou'dil wonder at me. 

Lor. Indeed, Sir, I fliould not* ^^ 

: r. ¥ajb. How dott know } » ^ 

•^ Lor^ Becaufe, Sir, I have wondered at ypu £» often, t 
c^n wonder at you no more*. » 

. . r. /4/&. No 1 What wouldft thou fey, if a quate of 
confcience fliould fpoU nijr deiign ? ' : ^ 

, I Lor* I, would eat ar^ words, and wonder mbi^ than ever^, 

T. Tq/b. Why, faith, Lory, tho' I am ia young rake* 
heUi and have placed 'many a voguiih^cir,rth48 is 4b f^U- 

rrowA a cheat, Ifind I unift take pains to oome irp. to it» 
have fcruples— ^ , ' ^ ; . / : 

5 X^r^ Thfsf are fiiong fymptoms of d^th ; if you find 
ibey increafe9,pniy,.S!r» jinakeyour will. \ . ^ - < 
. r.FaJh^ No, my confciciice fl»n?t^rv«.ni^iiq|f)fliei9 
But thus &p ril b^rJi^ to it i befot'e I execiite^ this pro** 
]e£t, ru try my brother to tkebottoni ; Til fpef^ to liini 
with the temper of a philofopher y my rei^W (tho' the/ 
preft him home)'Aiairycl be cloathed with fo ihuch mo* 
de&y^ not oneorall the truths they urge, (hall befona« 
ked to offend. hU %hit» ' If hehasyet&mudiWcmumitjF 
abput him» as to ami im^y C^bo* widiamodefite aid) l*U 
(drop my projcift at his fe^ and.lhew him how I can do 
for him, ipuob mpre thus virbat I «(k Wd do for tne* This 
one conclufiifi0U:i#l ,0f hjm I fi^lve m mate'in u. - *. '3 
. . -Succeed or np^ iWl viftory 's-my^ lot j k . ^; 

. I f I fubduc hiu beai t, *ti» well 5 i£ not^ . . L' 

I ihall fubdue my confcieoce to mty plot. -J 

h»Xi of the First Act. 
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ax:t U. 

Enar IronreloTs #»/ Anaaik. 

HOW ^ ir^v itfe tkefe iiodm«gt, ^y littir'' f^ m^ 

9fmte.ivliililwiiikivntoliii|if fniMcMsied. 

^19. I am fatisficd with cv^ tksag iftuK |0erilBli yMi r 
clfe I had not come to. tqim 4* ;{li. 

Lov. Oh, a little of the ftotfe Ml Mtkiof th« world 
AeoNtbt die plnfiumtir^iraR.! We AaU tmMim «lMtti» 
of retircinem doubfed, wh^o wvictuni lb it. 

Jm^ iTbit |>M^g||fdfipeA'vi^ ^ ^y «fcs«fci waiter. 
taiDmeot, whil&« mi^«BJKiiiA Wf «Qli« i4Mi iM&gei ««» 

■Michtbc£iaMitobeiilDd|«£. ... 

L0mm t^Mwutoft dFahem aitytgd#ii<t *% t > ga f |Hf r ^9'^ 
(b emMTvifaa wc squU womkrl))^ «h«i 'n^^ {nhmt 
they ad, when th^ induce its to iicYtokiKl^'llltkiF 

«ft delight!, of wbichmip«i«M^Cie»diiNiiM, #^ 
4i«M« taH«A maa^MtiicmlMnaikfr eflMMti^^^ 

wdi iKvtfi, <w]th.lBMi 4(Mtt 4ritar«Bim} d» (IUy«v 1 
#ii«dc, «l^ )lMflM|ttd SMclMfiu 

^«. The fbfj, I «Mii^ dai^«&y thunr <dlM iMM 
ehannt ; uid woidil hinit iftMii,)i«Mild ^tliey itMbliM 
loMfii, lailebMi eBicteifi«tMill to-l4«tv "^MtkbAt^ # 






vrrought fcene i8:ef j^tmiittj^ iiieie<.«4MI b^ lA«f» 

teppened one (tet iHo^ed Me Umaffilf^ 
' Am* Pray, Jipli^t JM^^tHttk 

iam^ VVhy, *twas about-»but *tis not worth repeatia^. 
Am* Ves, pray, let nk know k. 
Xw. No, I cMdi 'lifeMsiwteltletiiloM 
Am* Nay, now yoa make me harea mtMi iQkoow.^ 
La»* 'Twas t^ iooUQi jhing. You'd, periuys^ grow 



jcfttotti, fliOttld I tcU it jo^ikB? widiwi n oiMifi^ Hoven 

ktKMTS. 

^JM. I (baU bepii tothiti]^ I ImmoMlfV^f )W.picfift 
in makiag k a fecret, 
L0V. f\\ then coBviDce ]foa ytm ksivenoM^IV' imking 

harmteft entenainment, w^h^ ttlMlMv, dtiirefiidiMlM* 
tiir^re^ ite a^»4 '(vwn H^a^mifin tlK| tiovk«iaQA# •^ na- 

£>if. Why do you repeat my w^rds. my dea^^ 
' jtfb. BecaiiA yoMl ftraned' le ^icail thuiit triik ilbcli 
f|bfiAi«tt) I tliQu^ 1 miilit:<Mm iMni witfetkftf ertiok 

/>fi., TlieA jpKirace aliMii% JiwMiBdffr? 
. Am. It 16 my diiiyto b* foy \tjMn yon neinduifgir.. 

Lm* YQuaKtiiof)ittfiik^ii%ayffrbiMidtng:fw AS 
tviltbc; «^ when^yoii haiNE^h«ira n&efML I do coofeft 
I giacdiiipQai bet; i M^^^^^rYf 1 9WQAtt|Knlieiu 
^ 4Ap^ J^ig^y^tbat'^wnh^eAicu > 

L^nf. No,Idefiredbernot. I vi^ivf^lierwkkaimil 
«if idniii»tian«^liiit lioe cme-g^ncc oC loi«^ 
. w4m* T^d(«bordQCtniiy«)f to^lMbn^ 

Xfv, I did ttdit kfiied ; fon^Qfai!vi^gc'i<^tlwplajy, ti^ 
he wlio fecmed to^reprof^nft^ mcr tlteve,. was^ bjrran acndfcnt 
Uke thki unwarily iurjpnfed;ii»ro> a oer, ift wbidb ht^.lwft % 
' nptr entaofl^ fla^« and brougbt a traitt of aMfcUtfii oil 
his head, f fnatcbed: my eyetaivay; they pk«dedh«nd 
for leave to look again ; but I gtc« ^ab&hit^ and diejr 
obeyed. 

' Ah^ Wtrertbey the oi^y tbii^thajt wcv6 ihquilkite ? 
Ibdl baeii ia your nbce, my tougue, I bncf^.YaAhe£% 
curious too. I (HouU bav« aAed kcr ntme^' and where 
ft« lived (y«t ftiUL^tbout d€iiga:)--i^Wbo was ihe, 
fniy? 

Lonf. Indeed, I casnot teil. 

Am. You will Hoc telK 

Lov. By all that's facred, then, I did not aikt 
. Jnu Nordfi you know. wha^icaMnpanywi^with.her? 

Lov. I do not. 
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Am.* Then I am calm ngsiio* 

Ijtv. Why, were you difhirb'd ? 
' ^Am. H#ii'ItllciS nociuic?- 

Lo^j* None, certainly^ 
. Am. I-thought I had. 

Lov. But you thought wrong, Amanda : for, turn the 
cafe, and let it be your flory*; flibnld you come home, 
and tc)l me you had ften a handfome man, (hould I gnnr 
jealous, becaufe yoo had eyes ^ 

*• Am. But (hould I tell you he were exquifieely fo; 
that I had gated on him with admiration; that I had 
looked wkh eage^ eyes upon him ; flioutd you not think 
'twere poffible I might gs one ftep further, and enquire. 
his name ? ' ' 

r JLtfV. [AJfde.] She has reafon on her fide ; I have talk*d 
too much; but I mud turn it <^ another vray. [Ta Am.] 
Will you then make no diftrence, Amanda, between the 
language of ourfex and yours? There is amode^fe- 
ttrains your tongues, which makes you fpeak by halves, 
when you commend 9 but roving flattery gives a loofe ro 
ours, which makes us ftill fpeak double what we thinks 
You (hould not, therefore, in fo An6\ a fenfe, take what I 
ftidio her advantage. 

Am. * Thofeiltghtsof flattery, Sir, are to our faces 

* enly. When women once are out of hearing, you are 

* as modeft in your commendations as we are. But I 

* fhan't put you to the trouble of farther excuies/ If you 
jpleafe, this buiinefs (hall reft here. Only give me leave 
fo wifh', both Ibr your ^ace and mine, that you may ne* 
yer meet this miracle of beauty more. 

Lov. I am content. 

Enter Sewant. ' 

* Serv, Madam, there is a young lady at the door, in a 
ehatr, defireSto know whether your lady(hip fees compa- 
ny. I think her name is Berinthia* 

. Am. Oh, dear! 'tis a relation I have not f(^n thefe 
Ave years. Pray her to walk in. [Exit Servant,"] [TV 
Lov.] Here's anbther beauty for you. She was- young 
when I faw her lad ; but I hear (he's grown extiemely 
handibme. 

'Ls^. Don't be jealous, now; for I (hall gaze upon 
her too. 

Enter 
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Enter Berinthia. 
ila! By heavens, the very woman ! ^ ^4fiJe. 

Ber^ [Saluting Amanda.] Dear Amanda, I did not ex • 
, pcd to meet with you in town. 

^m. Sweet coufin, I'm overjoyed to fee you. [ 72> Lov.] 
Mr. Lovelefs, here's a rdaiion and a friend of mine, I 
deiire you'll be better acquainted with. 

Lov. {Saluting Ber.] If my wife never defires isi harder 
thing, Madam^ her rec^uefl will be eafily granted. "^ ^ 

Ber. [To Amanda.] I think, Madum, I ought to wiih 
you joy. > 

Am, Joy ! Upon what ? 

Ber. Upon your marriage* You were a widow when 
I faw you laft. 

Lo*v, You ought, rather, Madam, to wifli me joy upon 
' that, fince I am the only gainer. 

Ber. If (he has got fo good a huiband as the world re- 
ports, file has gained enough to expe^St the compliment 
of her friends upon it. 

Lo<v. If the world is fo favourable to me, to allow I 
deferve that title, I hope 'tis fo jull to my wifd^ to own I 
. derive it from her. * 

Ber, Sir, 'tis fo juft to you both, to own you are, and 
deferve to be, the happieil; pair that live in it. 

Lo'u. I'm afraid we lliall lofe that chara<Ster, Madam> , 
whenever you happen to change your condition. 
Enter Servants 

Ser. Sir, my Lord Foppington prefents his humble fer- 
vice to you, and defires to know-how you do. He but 
juit now heard }"ou were in town* He's at the next door ; 
and, if it be not inconvenient, he'll come and wait Upon 
you. , '\1 \ 

Lav. Lord Foppington !— I knoiv him not. 

Ber. Not his dignity, perhaps, but you do his perfon. 
'Tis Sir- Novelty ; he has bought a barony, }n order to 
marry a great fortune. His patent has not been pa{Ied 
above' eight-and-forty hours, and he has already fent 
how do-ye's to all the toWtt, to make them acquakted 
with his title. 

Z^v. Give my fervice to. his lordftiip, and let him 

know I am proud of the honour he intends me-. [Ex. Ser. 

Sure this addition of quality muft have fo improved thi« 

C coxcomb, 
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cpxcomb, be can't but be very good company for a^quarter 
' of an hour« 

Am. Now It moves my pity more than my mirth , tQ 
fee a man whom .nature has made no fool, befo very ia- 
duftrious to pafi for an aft. 

Lov. No, there you are wrong, Amanda ; you ihould 
never beftow vour pi^ upon thofe who take paws fqr yoor 
contempt ; ptty thoie whom nature abufes, but never 
thofe who abufe nature. 

* Ber. Bcfides, the town would be robbed of one of its 

* chieteil diveriions, if it ihould become a crime to laugh 

* at a fool. 

^ Am. I could never yet perceive the town inclined to 

* part with any of its diverfions, for the fake of their being 

* crimes ; but I have fcen it very fond of fome, I think, 

* had little elfeto recommend them. 

* Ber. I doubt, Amanda, you are grown its enemy, 
^ you fpeak with fo much warmth agamil it. 

^ Am. I muft confefs, I am not much its friend. 

* Bet. Then give me leave to make you mine, by not 

* engaging in its quarrM. 

* Am. You have many ftronger claims than that. Be- 
rinthia, whenever you think fit to plead your title. 

* Lttv, You have done well to engage a (econd^ mj 

* dear ; for here comes one will be apt to call you to an 

* account for your country principles.* 

Enter Lord Foppmgton. 

Lord Fop. \To Lov.] Sir, I am your moft humble fcr- 
vant. 

Lav, I wiih you joy, my Lord. 

Lord fop. Oh, Lard, Sir ! ■ ' Madam, your Lady- 
iliip's welcome to tawn. 

Am, I wi(h your Lordihip joy. 

Lord Fop, Oh, heavens. Madam !— 

Lov, my Lord, this young lady is a^ reladon 6f my 
wife's. 

Lora Fop, {Saluting her,"] The beatifullefl race of peo- 
ple upon earth, rat mc. Dear LoVelefs, I am overjoyed 
to fee you hr^ve brought your family to taWn again : I am, 

flap my vitals. « [^de,'] For I defign to lie with yojir 

wife— — [fi Am.] Far Gad's fake, Madam, liaw has 

your 
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your Ladvihip been able to fubfift thas long, under the 
fatigue of a country life ? 

Aman. My life has been very far from that, my Lord, 
it has been a very quiet one. 

Lord Fop>. Why that's the fatigue I fpeak of, M^dam : 
for 'tis impofiible to be quiet, without thinking: now 
thinking is %6 me the greatett fatigue. in the world. 

Am, Does not your Lordftiip love reading then ? 

i>r£/ jR?/, Oh, pafllionately, Madam > But I never 
^thinkof what.I read. ' 

. Ber. Why, can yourj-ordihip read without thinking ? 

Lor J Fop. Ohy iM-d— — Can ypur Ladyihip pray with- 
out devotion— ^Madam ? 

A»u Well, I muft own I think books the beft enter- 
tain me at in.' jhe world, 

LorJFep. 1 am fo nciuch of your LadyfliipV mind>. 
Madam, that Ihave a private jgallery, where I walk fome- 
titnae^it furniflted with nothing but books and looking- 
|lafiea« Madam, I have gilded them, and ranged them 
u> prettily, before gad, it is the moil entertaimng thing 
in the world to Wfilk and ^Po^ \xpon them. 

Am. Nay, I love a neat library too ; but *tis, I think^ 
the in fide of a book (hould recommend it moft to u&. 
• Lord Fop. Thstr, I muft confefs, I am not altogethef fo 
fand of: tar to my mind the iniideof a book, is to enter- 
tain one's felf with the forced product of another- man's- 
brain. Now, I think, a man of quality and breeding, 
may be much, diverted with the. natural fprauts of hia 
own. But to fay the truth, Madam, let a man love read- 
ing never fo well, when once he comes to kf^w this 
tawn, _hc finds fo many better ways of pailing away the 
four and twenty hours, that 'twere ten thoufandpities he 
ihould confume his time in that. Far example, Madam^ 
my life ; my life. Madam, is a perpetual llream of plea- 
fure, that glides through with fuch a variety of enter- 
tainments, I believe the wifeft of our anceftors never had 
the leaft cfonception of any of them, I rife, Madam, about 
ten o'clock. I don't rife fooner, becoufe 'tis the worft 
thing-in the world for the compledlion ; nat that I pretend 
to be a beau ; but a man muft endeavour to look whole- 
fome, left he makes fo naufeous a figure in the iide-bax, 
the ladies AoM be oompelled to turn their eye's upon the 
. C 2 play* 
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flay. So at ten o'clock, I fay, I rife, Naw, if I. find it a 
[^x)d day, I refolve to take a turn in the park, and fee the 
fin^ women ; fo hwddle on my clothes, and get drefled by 
one. If it be nafty weather, I take a turn m the choco- 
late houfe ; where, as you walk, Madam, you have the 
pretticft profpcd in the world : you have looking glades 
all aroundyou— — But I'm afraid I tire the company. 

Ber» Not at all ; pray go on. 
' L$rYt Fof* Why then, ladies, from thence I go to din- 
ner at Lacket's, and there you are fo nicely and delicately 
ferved, that, flap my vitals, they can compofe you a difh, 
no bigger than a faucer, fliall come to fifty (hillings ; be- 
tween eating my dinner, and waihing my mouth, ladies^ 
I fpend my time, till I go to the play ; where, till nine 
o'clock, I entertain nwielf with looking upon the com*^ 
pany ; and ufually difpofe of one hour more in leading 
them aut. So there^ twelve of the four and twenty 
pretty well over. The other twelve, Madam, are dif- 
pofed of in two articles' : in the firft four I toaft myfelf 
drunk, and in t'other eight I fleep myfelf fober again* 
Thus, ladies, you fee my life is an eternal raund O 
of delights. 

Love. 'Tis a heavenly one, indeed. 

Jim/ But J my Lord, you beaus fpend a great deal of 
your time in intrigues. You have given us no account of 
them yet. 

LorJ F»/. [AJiJe.'l Soh, (he. would enquire into my 
amours— —That's jealoufy— — She begins to be in 

iove with me. [To Aman.] Why, Madam as^to time 

for my intrigues, I ufually make detachments of it from 
my other pleafure*, according to exigency. Far your 
Lady(hip may pleafe to take notice, that thofe who in- 
trigue with women of quality, have rarely occafipn for 
above half an hour at a time : people of that rank being 
-under thofe decornms, they can feldom give you a larger 
view, than will juft ferve to (hoot them flying. So that 
the courfe of my other pleafures is not* very much in- 
terrupted by my amours. 

• Lo*v€, But your Lordfhip now is beconsc a pillar of the 
flate ; you muft attend the wcig^hty aftUirs of the nation* 

LorJ Fop. Sir-— as to weighty affairs— I leave 

them 
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them to weighty heads. I never intend mine ihatt be a 
burden to my body. 

Loive* Oh, but you'll find the houie will ezped your 
attendance. 

Lord Fop* Sir, you'll find the houfe will compound for 
my appearance. 

Li>ve. But your friends will take it ill if you don't at* 
tend their particular caufes. 

Lord Fop. Not, Sir, if I come time enough to g^ve 
them my particular vote. 

Ber, But pray, my Lord, &ow do you difpofe of your 
felf on Sundays ? for that, methinks, (hould hand wretch* 
<klly on your hands. 

Lord Fop, Why faith, Madam ^ Sunday ■ 

is a vile day, I mufl con fiefs ; I intend to move for leave 
to bring in a bill^ that players may work upon it, as well 
as the hackney coaches. Though this I mufi fay for 
the government, it leaves us the churches to entertain 
^s- ' '■ ■ But then again, they' begin fo abominably ear- 
ly, a man muft rife by candle-light to get drefled by tho 
pfalm. 

Ber* Pray, which church docs your Lord(hip rooftr 
oblige with your prcfcnce ? 

LbrdFop. Oh St. James's, Madam There's muck 

the beft company. ' , 

A?n, Is there good preaching too ? 

Lord Fop. Why faith, Madam 1 can't tell. A 

man muft have v^ry little to do th^re^ that can give an 
account of the fermon. 

Ser. You can jrive us an account of the ladies, ^eafl. 

Lord Fop. Or Ideferve to be cxcomnuinicatcd— -Thei'e 
16 my Lady Tattle, my Lady Prate, my Lady Tuter, my 
Lady Leer, my Lady Giggle, and my Lady Grin : thefe 
fit in the front of the boxes, and all chnrch-time are 
. Ae prettied company in the world, flap my vitals. [To 
Aman.] May 'not we hope for the honour to fee you Lady<* 
ftiip added to our fociety, Madam ? 

Am, Alas, my Lord, I am the worfi company in the 
world at church : l*m apt to mind the prayers, or the 
fermon, or — ^ 

Lord Fop, 'Ovit is indeed Aran gely .apt at church- to 

mind what one Ihould not do. But I hope^ Madam, at 

C 3. one 
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one time or other, I fliall have the honour to lead jour 
Ladyfliip to your coach there. [AfiJe,'\ Methinks (he 
feems Unmgely pleafed with erery t^ing I fay to hei^— 
rris a Taft pleafure to receive encouragement horn a wo-. 
man before her hufhand's face— I have a good mind to 
purfue my conquell, and fpeak the thing plainly, to her 
at once*— 'Egad I'tl do't, abd that in fo cavalier a man- 
ntXy (lie (liali be furprifed at i t ■ Ladies, Til take vay 
leave : Tm afraid I begin to grow troublefome with the 
length of my viiit. 

Jiman^ Your Lordihip is too entertaining to grow 
Uroublefome any where* 

- Lord Fop, [Afiiie.l That now was as much as if (he bad 
{aid— — I'ray lie with me. Til let her fee I'm quick of 
»pprehenfion* [To Aman.] Oh, lard, Madam, I had like 
to have forgot a fecrer, I muil nveds tell your Lady Ihip. 
\To Love.] Ned, you muil not be fo jealous now as to 
liilen. 

Love. Not I» my Lord ; I'm too faihionabJe a huf« 
band to pry into the fecrets of my wife. 

Lord Fop. [To km7iXi,fquee%ing her baftd."} I am in love 
K'lth you todefperation, flrike me fpeechlefs. 

^m, [Giving him a box o^ihe ear,] Then thus I retura 
your palfion A n impudent fool ! 

Lord Fop. Gad's curfe, Madam, I'm a peer of the 
realm. 

Love, Hey ! what the devil do you affront my wife, 
Sir i Nay^ then — [TJjey draw and fight. The vmtten rum 
fhriekingfor help* 

. Jm^ P^\ What has my folly done? *HcIp! Mur- 
* der ! help ! Part them, tor heaven's fake.* 

Lord Fop, [Falling hack^ and leaning upon his fvcord^ 

Ah ' quite through the body Stap my vitals. 

Fnter Servants. 

Love. [Running to him."] I hope I han't killed the fool 
however — Bear him up ! Where's your wound ? 

Lord Fop. Juft through the guts. - 

Love. Call a furgeon there : unbutton him quickly. 

Lord Fop. Ay J pray make hafte. 

Love. This mifchief you may thank yourfelf for. 

Lord Fop. I may fo— Love's the devil indeed, Ned. 

4 £«/<r 
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Enter Syringe and Servant, 
' Serv* Here's Mr. Syringe, Sir, was juft going by the 
do0r. 

LdrtiFcfi. He's the wdcomeft man alive. 

Syr. Stand by, (land by, ftand by. Pray, gentlemen, 
fland by. Lord have mercy upon us ! Did you never fee 
a man run through the body before ? Pray ftand by. 

Lord Fop. Ah, Mr. Syringe-—- Pm a dead man. 

$r. A dead man, and I by— *I ihould laugh to fee 
that, *egad. 

Love. Pr'ythee, don*t ftand prating^ but look upon his . 
wound. 

4^** Why, what if I won't look upon his wound this 
hour. Sir ? 
. Lo*ye. Why then he'll bleed to death, Sir. 

Sjr. Why then Til fetch him to life again, Sir. 

Love. 'Slife, he's run through theguts, I tell thee. ^ 

$T. Would he were run through the heart, I ftiouU gel 
the more credit by his cure. Now I hope you are fa- 
tifified ?— Come, now let me come at him; now let 
me come at him. [Fiewing his wound.] Oons, what a ga(h. 
is here !— Why, Sir, a man may drive a coach and fix) 
h^rfes into your body. 

Lord Fop. Ho— — 

Syr. Why, what the devil have you run the gentle- 
man through with a fcythe ? — [Afide.'\ A litde pnck be- 
tween the &n and the ribs, that's all. ' 

Love. Let me fee his wound. 

Syr. Then you ftiall drefs it, Sir ; for if any body look; 
upon it, I won't. 

Love. Why, thou art the verieft coxcomb I ever faw 

Syr. Sir, I am not mafterof my trade for nothing. 

Lord Fop. Surgeon ! ' 

Syr. W ell, Sir. 

Lord Fop. Is there any hopes ? 

Syr. Hopes !— — I can't tell— —What arc you willin 
to give for your cure ? 

Lord Fop. Five hundred paunds with pleafure. 

Syr. Why then perhaps there may be hopes. But v 
muft avoid further delay w Here, help the gen tie m? 
into a chair, and carry him to my houfe prefently, that 
the propereft place, \Afide.] to bubble him out of bis m 

ne 
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ney. Come, a chair, a chair quickty— — There^ in wlcb 
him* \They puthim into a chdir. 

Lord Fif. Dear i:x>Telers Adieu. If I die X 

forgive the^ ;. and if I live— I hope" thou wik do as 
rouch by me. I am venr forry you and I ihould quarrel; 
^ut I hope here's an aid on't, for if you are fausived-— >«^ 
I am. 

Love* I ihall hardly think it worth my profecuting any 
further, fo you may be at refl, Sir. ^ 

Lord Fop. Thou art a generous felldw, Arike me dumb« 
{Jfide.] Biut thou haft an impertitent wife, fiap my 
vitab^ 

Sjn^, So, carry him off, cany hini off, we fhall havo 

him prate himfelf into a fever by and by ; cany him oA 

[Eieit Servant with Lord Foppington. 

Am% Now on my knees, my dear, let me aik your par- 
Ion for my indifcretion, my own I never fball obtain. 

Lon)€. Oh,, there's no harm done : you ferved him well. 

Amn He did indeed deferve it. But I tremble to thinb 
aow dear my iodifcreet refentment might have coft you* 

Lovt^ Ohy no matter, ndver trouble yourfelf about 
ttat. 

* Btr. For heaven's fake, what was't he did to you ? 

* Am* Oh, nothing ; he only fqueezed me kindly by 
die hand, and frankly offerJed me a coxcomb's heart. 
I know I was to blame to refent it as I did, (ince no-» 
thing but a c^uarrel could enfue. But the fool fo fur«« 
prixed me with his infolence, I was not miftrefs of my 
nnger^.- 

* Ber. Now I dare fwear he thinks you had them a« 
great command, they obeyed you fo readily.' 

Enter Worthy. 
Wor. Save you, fave you, good people ; I'm glad to 
d you all alive ; I met a wounded peer carrying off: 
r heaven's fake what was the matter ? 
Lonfo* Oh, a trifle ! he would hav^ lain with my wife 
fore my iace, fo ilie obliged him with a box of the ear^ 
d I run him through the body : that was all. 
W&r. Bagatelle on all fides. But, pray, Madam, how 
ig has this noble lord been an humble fervant of yours ^ 
Am, This is the firft I have heard on't. So, I fuppofe, 
his quality, more than his love^ h^s brought hip into. 

this 
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tills adventure. He thinks his title an authentic paiT- ' 
port to tvery woman's heart, below the degree of a 
pccrefs. 

Wor, He's coxcomb enough to think any thinfr. But 
I would not have you brought into trouble for him : I 
"hope there's no danger of "his life ? 

Love* None at all : he's fallen into the hands of a . 
roguifh furgeon, who^ I perceive, dcfigns to frighten a 
little money out of him. * But I faw his wound, 'tis no- - 
thing ; he mav go to the play to-ntght, if he pleafes. 

JVor, I'm glad you have corre£ted him without farther 
mlfchief. And now. Sir, if t^efe ladies have no farther 
fervice for you, you'll oblige me if you can go to the 
place I fpoke to you of t'other day. 

Lov. With all my heart. [A^de.] Tho' I could wifli, 
Riethinks, to flay and gaze a little longer on that crea- 
ture. Good gods ! how beautiful ihe is— But what have 
I to do with beauty ? I have already had my portion, ' 
and muft not covet more. Come, Sir, when you pleafe. 

[TaWor,* 
. Jf^. Ladies, your fervant. 

Jm» Mr. Lovelefs, pray one word with you before * 
you go. . ' 

Lev, * in Wor.] I'll overtake you, Sir.' What would 
my dear ? ^ lExh Worthy. * 

Am, Only a woman's fbolilh quefiion. How do yoa 
. like tijiy couiin here ? 

Lov» Jealous already, Amanda ? 

Am, Not at all ; I a& you for another reafon. 

Lov, [Afide.] Whate'er her reaion be, I muft not 
tell her true. [To Aman.] Why, I confefs flie's handfome. 
But you muft not think I flight ypur kinfwoman, if I * 
own to you, of all the women who may claim that cha« 
ra6ter, flie is the laft would triumph in my heart. 

Am, I'm fatisfied. * 

Lov^ Now tell me why you aflc'd ? 

Am, At night I will. Adieu. 

Lov, I'm youYs, [Kijffing her J] [Exit Lov. ' 

Am, [A/de.] I'm glad to find he docs not like her ; ' 
for I have a great mind to perfuade her to come and live ^ 
with me.- [To Ben] Now, dear Beriathia, let me enquire* 
a little into your afiiiirs: for I do alTure you, I am' 

enough 
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enough your friend, to interefl myfelf in every tliii^ 
that coBceois yoii« 

Ber^ Yoii formerly have given me fuch proofs on't, I 
fhould be very much to blame to doubt it ; I am ibrry 
I have no fecreta to truft you with, that I might con- 
vince you how entire a coaftileoce I durft repofe in 
you. 

Am* Whv is it pc^ible, that one fo young and beauti- 
ful as youy mouM live and have no fecrets?. 

Ber. What fecrets do yoa mean P 

Am^ Lovov. 

Bern O twenty; but nor one fecret ^one amongft 'em* 
Lovers in this age have too much konoor to do any thing 
under-hand ; they do all above*board« 

Amm That'now, methinks^ would make me hate a 
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* Ber. But the women of the town are of another 
mind : for by this meana a lady may. (with the ezpence 
of a few coqmet glancef) lead twcaty* fioola ftout in . at . 
.firingy/or two x>r three years together. Whereas., if 
(he ihoultl allow 'em greater favours^ avd oblige them to 
fecrecyi (be would not kee[f one of. *ema fortnis^t* 

* Am^ There's (bmething indeed in that to /atisfy the 
vanity of a Won^an ; but I can't comprehend how the 
^en, find their account in iu 

J* Ber. Their entertainment, I m\ifl confefs, is a nd« 
die tome : for there's very few of them ever get far«« * 
ther than a bow and an ogle. .1 have half a fcore for 
my (hare, v^ho follow me all over the town i and at 
the play, the Park, and the church, do (with theireyes) 
fay the violent'il things to me^But I never hear any ' 
more of 'em. 

* Am. What can be the reafon of that ? 

* Ber. One reafon is, they don't know how to go feufw 
ther. They have had fo little pradlice, they don't ua- 
derfland the trade; But beiidcs their ignorance) you 
muft know, there is not one of my half fcore lovers, but 
what follows half a fcore miftreffes. Now their af- 
fedions being divided amongil fo many, are not (bong 
enough for any one, to make 'em purfue her to the 
purpoie. Like a young puppy in a warren, they have a 
dirt at all, and catch jiene. 

« Am. 
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• Am, Yet they fccm to have atarrentof love to dif* 

* pofc of. 

• Ber. '^Tiey have fo : but Vi« like the river of aino- 

* dern philofopher (whofe works, tho' a woman, I ha^ 

* read) it fcts out with a violent ftream, fplits in a thou* 

* fand branches, and is all lofl in the fands. 

• Am. But do you think this river of love runs all its 

* courfe without doing any naifcbief ? Do you thijrk'it 

* overflows nothing ?• 

^ Ber. Oycs; 'tis true, it nevef breaks into any bpdjr's 

* ground that has the leaft fence about it ; but overflows 
' ^ all the commons that lie in its way.' And this is t^e 

* utmoft achievement of thdfe dreadful champions In 

* the field of love— the beau.* 

Am. But pr'ythec, Berinthia, inftru^l me a little far- 
ther ; for I am fo great a novice, I'm almoft afhamed 
on*t« My huiband's leaving me whilft I was young and 
fond, threw me into that depth of difcontent, that ever 
fince 1 have led fo private and rcclufe a life, my igno- 
rance is fcarce conceivable. I therefore fain wou'd be 
inftru6Ved : not (Heaven knows) that what you call in- 
trigues have afly charms for me : the pradic part of all 
unlawful love is 

Btr. O 'tis abominable : butfor the fpeculative; that 
we muft all confefs, is entertaining. The converfation 
of all the virtuous women in the town turns upon tKat 
and new clothes. . . ^ 

Am^ Pray b« fo jufl then to me, to believe, 'tis with a 
world of innocencyl would enquire, whether you think 
thofe women we call women of reputation, do really 
•fcape all other men, as they do thofe Ihadows of 'cm, 
the beaus. 

. Ber: O no, Amanda : there a fort of men make dread- 
ful work amongft 'em : men that may be called, the beaus 
antipathy ; for they agree in nothing but walking upon 
two legs. Thefe have brains: the beau has norie. 
Thefe are in love with their mlilrefe : the beau with 
bimfelf. They take care of her reputation: hc'i in- 
duilrious to deftroy it. They are decent : he's a fop. 
They are men : he's an afs. 

Am. If this be their character, I fancy wc had here 
e*cn now a pattern of 'cmr both. 

Ber. 
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Btr. Hit Lordlhip and Mr, Worthy. 

Am* The fame. 

Bft* As for the Lofxl he's eminently Co : and for tfie 

other, I can ailure you, there's not a man in town who 

. has a better intereft with the women, that are worth ha?- 

ingtn tatereil with. But 'tis all private : ' he's like. a 

* back-{lair roinifter at court, who, whilil the reputed 

* £ivourites are fauntering in the bed-chamber, is ruling 

* the roaft in the dofet. 

jfm* ^ Heanfwen then' the opinion I had. ever of 
^ him. Heaven's ! what a difterence there is between a 

* man like him, and that vain naufeous fop. Sir Novelty. 

* [Taking her hautLy I mud acquaint'you with a fecret, 
coufin ; 'tis not that fool alone has talk'd to me of love. 
Worthy has been tampering too : 'cis true, he has done 
it in vain: not all his charms or art have power to 
ihake me. My love, my duty, and my virtue, . are fuch 

. faithfiil guards,. I need not fear my heart (liould e'er be- 
tray me. But what I wonder at is this : I find I did not 
ftart at his propofal, as when it came from one whom I 
contemnM. ^ I thefore mention this attempt, that I 

* may learn from you whence it proceeds ; that vice, 

* which cannot change its nature, iliould fo far change at 

* leaft its iliape, as that the felf-iame crime propofied from 

* one fliall feem a monger gaping at your ruin, when 

* from another it (hall look fo kind, as thg* it were your 

* friend, and never meant to harm you.' Whence think 
, you, can thb difference proceed ? For 'tis not love, llea- 
' ven knows. 

Ber* O no ; I wou'd not for the world believe it were. 
Bat poiBbly, (hould there a dreadful fentence pafs upoa 
you, to undergo tjie rage of both their paflions ; "the 
pain you apprehend from one might feem fo trivial to the 
other, the clanger would not quite (b much alarm you. 

ufm. Fy, fy, Berinthia, you would indeed alarm me, 
could you incline me to a thought, that all the merit of 
mankind combined^ could ihake that tender love I bear 
my hufband : no, he iits triumphant in my heart, and 
nothing can dethrone him. 

* Ber. But (hould he abdicate again, do you think 

* you (hould prcfcrve the throne ten tedious wintei-s 
^ more, in hopes of his return ? 
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« vifcr. Indeed I think hte ihouldy Tho^I confcff < tiftcr 

* thoie^bligatiaiM h6 has to me, ihould he abandon me' 

* once more, my heart would grpw eiRtfcui^elf r ui;g|;nt 

* with me to root. hin» tHence, and^ calt^ him ^out ipr 

Ber. Were I that thing the/ Cat! a flighted wife, fome 
body fhMiW ruirthe riRjue of "being, that thing, iliey call-^ 
ahuftand; 

^/«. Q fy, Berlntbia,. no reveogj^fluiiHd ever; be taken 
figainf(^ a huibamil bnt to wfbngfhis b^d is. a veog^aiice, 
witich-of all vengeance » ■ ■■■». 
* Bex. U the fwecteft, h«, h^M ! C^<»!t I talld madly ? * 

ji^i IVfadly^indoed, 

£fr\ Yet I'm very ini!^ocent; 

. utMi Tha^ I dare fwekt you are;, X know how to m^ake ; 
allowances for your humour : You were ajwaya very en- 
tertaiaing Confpany ; but I find ikce marnagcTaQd wi- 
dowhood have (hewn you the worlcia little> you aire very 
mtich improved, 

Ber. [AfideJ] Alack - vdiy, tji^rc^ has goxje more than 
tKat^to improve me, if ftie kncwal], 

^^fe.'For Heaven'^ fake, gferihthia,, tell mc whatway ■ 
I fliaH take to perfuade you to come and live with me ? - 

Ber. Why, one way.in the^worki thgre is i i . a od 
but one: 

^M Pray which is that ? 

Bh'. It is to aflbre me*— I ihalVbe very welcome* 

./^;* If that be alf, you Alall e'bn lie here to-night* 

Ber. To-night ? 

Afn* Ye?, to-night. . 

Btr^ Why, the people wherft I,lQdge will thjnk me 
mad,' 

Arttm Let 'em think what they plmfe» 

jS4r.,Say you fo, Amanda ? Why then they (haH think 
what they pleafe : for I*m a young widow,, and I care not 
what any body thinkf. Ah, Aq|gnda.I if's a. deliciout 
thing to be a young widow. 

jGi^ You'll fiaroly make oit. think fb, 

BtTi Phu,bccau,feyou arc in loTe witbyourhuiband: 
but that is not every woman'a cafe, 
, u^ I hope 'twas yours at Itaft. 
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Ser* Mioe,ray ye ? Now I have a great 'mind to tell 
.you a liei but I fliould dolt foaukwardiy, jou'd fiadine 
vout. 

.^. Then c*cn fpcak the trutb, 
"' Bet. Shall I? — ^Then, after ail, I did love him, Aman- 
da—as a nun does penance. 
'' jIm, Why did not you refufe to marry him then ? 
^'Ber. Becaufemy mother would have whipped me. 

Am. How did you live together ? 
^ Ser. Like man and wife - afunder. He lovM the coun- 
try, I the town ; he hawks and hounds, I coaches and 
equipage ; he eating and drinking, I carding and play- 
ing .; he the found of a horn, I the fqueak of a fiddle ; 
we were dull company at table, worfe a-bed : Whenever 
we met, we gave one another the fpleen ^ and never 
agreed but once, which was about lying alone. 

Am, But tell pie one thing truly and fincercly. 

* Ber. What's that ?* 

Am. NotwithflandinV all thefe jars, did not. his death 
at laft, extremely trouble you ? 

Ber. O yes : *tiot that my prefent pangs were To very 
* violent, but the after-pains were intolerable.* I was 
' forced to wear a beaftly widow's band a twelvemonth 
for't. 

Am, Women, I find, have different inclinations. 

'Btr. Women, I find, keep different company. When 
your hufband ran awny from you. if you had ralten into 
fpme of my acquaintance, 'twou d have fav*d you many 
a tear; * Bvit you go and live with a grandmother, a bi<- 
ihop, and an old nurfe, which was enough to make any 
woman break her heart for her huf^no. Pray, Aman- 
da-j if ever you are a widow again, keep yourfelf fo, as 
I do. 

Am, Why, do you then refolve you'll nevcf marry ? 

Ber. O no ; I refolve I will. 

Am, How fo ? 

Ber, That I never may. 

Am, You banter me. 

Ber, Indeed I don't. But I confider I'm a woman, 
and form my rcfolutions accordingfy. 

Am, Well, my opiniotl is, form what refolution jou 
will, matrimony will be the end on't. 

Ber. 
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i^fr. Faith it won't.. 

-^.^ How do you.knovv ?• 

Ber. I'm fureoB*t. 

Am^ Why,. do you thuik 'tis iropoffiblc for yoU to fall 
in love ? . 

Ser. No* 

Am, ^ay, but to grow fo paffionately fond, tbat no-- 
thing but the man you love can give you reft. 

Ber^ Well, what then ?" 

j4in* Why, then you'll marry him. 

Ber. How do you know that ? - 

Am, Why^whatcan you doelfe ? 

Bcr. NothingT— but lit and cry. t 

Am. P(ha ! . 

Ber, Ah, poor Amanda, you Have led a country life : 
but if you'll confult the widows of this town they'll tell 
you, you (hould never take a leafe of a houfe you can hire 
for a (quarter's warning. \^Exeunt. , 

End of the S£C0Ni>. Act, 



ACT III. 
Enter Lord Fdppington and Servant. 

Lord FoppiNGTON., 

HEY, fellow, let the coach come to the door, 
Bero. Wtll youT lordfhip venture fo foon toexpoft 
yourfclf to the weather ? 

Lord top. Sir, I will venture as foon as I can, to tt" 
pofc ftiyfelf to the ladies : * tho' give mc my cloak how- 

* ever ; for in that lide-bax, what betwein the air that 

* comes in at the door on one fide, and the intolerable 

* warmth of the maflcs on t'other, a man gets fo many 

* heats and colds, 'twou'd deftroy the caniUtution of a 

* harfe.. ' ;" 
"SVrv. ^ [Putting on his clo^fi^ I wilh your lordfhip 

wonld pleafe to keep hoiife i little longer ; I'm aifraid 
your honour does not well confider your wound. 

Lord Fop. My wound ! 1 would not be in eclipfe 

another day, tho' I had as many wounds in my guts as I 
havje had in ihy heart. 

Da Enter 
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£/v/#r Young Fafiuoti.' 

T. Fqfi. Brother, your fervant. Hoar do you find 
yourfclf to-day ? 

^LerJFof. So well, that I have arderM ray coach t© 
*i^^dObr. 'aothcrc't no grcit danger of d^ath thb bau|. 
Tarn. 

T, J^ajh. Vm very ^lad of 4t. 

'L^rdFcp. [4^de:] That I believers a lie. Pr*ytbec, 
Tain, tell mc'oncf thing ; did not your heart cut a caper 
up to your mauth, when you heard I wis* run thro* th« 
bady? 

T". Fijh. Why do you thmk itihould ? 
'Lord Fop, Bec^ufe I remember mine did fo, when I 
heard my father was fllat thro* the head. 

T. F^/h, It then did very ill. ' 

' Lord Fop. l^r'ythee^whyfo ? 

T. IPdifh. ' Becaufe he usM you very well. 

Lord Fop/ Welti— nzw flrike me dumb, he ftanr'd mc. 
'Hehas^let me want a thaufand women for want bf a 
thaufand paund* 

r. Fq^. Then he hindered you from making a great 
iimxyTifbargatfls';"fon'Thte1(tio woman h woffh nio- 
mey that will take monf y. . 

Lord Fop. If I were a younger brother, I ihould thiak 
lb too. 

r. Fafif. Why., i^ it.poflftJc; you- can value a wonun 
rixat^s tqhobo^^nt? 
. .jt<«^'lJ'^.:Pr'yxhe^,.wh)MW>t'a8,woUa»a pad*#aj^? 

^Y.T^aJb. Becaufe a woman ha». a heart iro d^%a(ferof ^• 
ahprfehasiione. 

'\Lor4jPfip. JUokryoui/Tam, of ail thiftgij iJot-boWftg 
iaa vpmkn, IJbayc pn.aycrfion to Ymtiua^ jr fif wliett 
>ncc a womanJ ha^^lven youv her iicait-«^^yottJC^t<^?«r 
^et rid vdf ihe xi^Aof herbady. 

. r.,^^.^1Cbi8 isfAruQgtjdefitsinc: bet,,pW^,Mi your 
amours hovy is it with you own heart ? ^ • 

jsi^d ffp.. Wby, fiy hearpia njyr^mo»r»--^i&4ilF^ 

rjy he^^t aat».of^y ,a»)*ur^5o^ hygfacf. cHy^i^fj/tf 
lam, isa«w;aitcl> ;,.aijd4nyfh#art « 4fce^adaUim:fo,tJt i 
jf^ilft tbefi(i;err^w><l-tocvflryr*P«r/^n 
f^tMbe«s^h^,(aflae4»^. . ^ 

r.F|*;^hcayouai^fckloroii|iiMaH^ 



1^ 
Tan 
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Lord Fop. Never, ftap my vitals. 
T.Fi^: Why then did you make all this buftle about 
'Amanda } 

LordF$t. Becaufe fat was a woman bf an infolettt 
vktue, ana I thought myfelf piqu'd in honour to debauch 
her. 

. T,F{^fh. Very well. [Afide.] Here's a rare fellow 
for you, to hare the fpending of five thoufand pounds a- 
year. But now for my buunefs with him. [To X^ord 
Fop«l Brother, tho' I know to talk of bufinefs (cfpecial- 
ly of money) is a theme not quite fo entertaining tojou. 
as that of the ladies, my neceiiities are fuch, I hope 
you'll have patience tp» hear me. 

Lor'd F4f. The greatnefs of your neceflities, Tarn, it 
the worft argument in thewarld for your being patiently 
heard. I do believe you are ^oing to make a very good 
' fpeecb, but, drike me dumb, it has the worft beginnio|; 
of any fpcech I have heard this^welventonth, 
- T* Fajh. I'm very foiry you think fo. 

Lord Fop, I do believe thou art. But come, let's know 
thy affair quickly ; for 'tis a new play, snd I (hall be fo 
nimjrfed and (queezed with preffing thro' the crawd, to 
get to my (ervant, the women will think I' have lain all 
RightiA mycleiheBu • . 

JC ¥ajh. Why then (that Imay not be the author of 

f(» great a misfortune) my cafe in a word is this. The 

neceflary expencesof my travels have fo much exceeded 

•the wretched income of my annuity, that I have been 

forced to mortgage it f9r five hundred pounds, which is 

' fpent ; fo that unlefs you are fo kind to ailift me in re- 

, deeming it, I know no remedy but to take a pu'tfe. 

LordFof.JWhy faith, Tarn — tagive you my fenfeof 
thethinj;, I do think taking a purfe the beft. remedy in 
the warld ; fot if you fucceed, you are relieved that way ; 
if you are taken-^-you are relieved t'other. 

T', Fajb. I'm glad to fee you are in fo pleafant a hu- 
mour, I hope I fliall find the effeds on't. 
. Lord Fop. Why*, do you theh really think it a reafona- 
ble thing I fhou'd give you fivt hiindred i>aunds ? 
-♦ JT, Fajb. 1 do not fiflc it as a due, brother, I am willing 
to recdve it as a favour. 
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LtrdFcf. Thau art: willi|i|}lo^yeMiv^ic in'^^nij&JUw, 
JBknke jw^jiipceiUeft. /But tlieie ^re^dnm^isdr d|iEMKS\t<n^^e 

monejin: uses are fo great^ repair^ fb exorbifM^y^fi- 
4nBtt fiich STgucSy.siad poriwiJ^ fo.^r, nibaf .r^et^4eTil 
jaktf ^ofyrl am rrduoed to that^txtfcmUy jIq {my <«Biih,>l 

haTC beoi farcM to retrench in ^hat one article of fw^et 
^ipairieryXtU 1 have bran^hr it dtfwn to-fiveiTgoiiiets a 
.mantb. . KTow ju4ge,'Tiun, whetlieKl^oMEifpaie )nou fine 
\iiVimM pauads ? . ^ 

-n^i/^. If yott can't, I mua flarre, .thui'aalL L [i^^fe^;] 
jDaipiihiin. 
, ^m{d fvp. AH I can iky .18, you 4k«fiH»lidnre bec» la 

bttter huiband. . 

f T./f^. T^Oqai, if y<m can't live yf^n five dMHTaad 
^ycar,iiow,(iayott think; I ibpoid doVwon two l^m- 

.Z^d[|^4S^«Doa'tbetnapaffion, Tami'iarfN^^ 
*^o(l dhbecffn^Hig thing 4ntkevrarid«^^0^beiace. . .X.cmA: 
you, I don't love^o fay any thing toy^n to'make.yousine- 
.>Un<gboly'; but ufxin this occaiion I-niuA take Jffa:^ to 
(putiyou in mind, that a Kunpi|^4iorie4oes iroqujffe. oMe 
^ttcndanice than a €oach*horie« Nature has oifeide ftme 
f liifiSsrcnce 'twixt you and I. 

r. Fidb. Yes, (he hat made jrou <;lder« > yif^*\^^ 
-^l^keher. 

L^rdFpp. that is sat atl, Tam. 
• M ^4^. Why^bat is there^e? 

, lfar^].>. .A ik the ladies. 

r. iP4^. Why, thou eflence bottle ! thouf«i¥ilMat! 
doft thou ibtn think jibou haA imy adi>tmUlg^ ^im nr, 
ib¥t ^what i^rtune b»s gWenr tha^e ? 
J^,0ndFtf. I do— i^fUp my viuls. 
-X.le^. Now, by ^11 that^gftatand: po»irer&lt<^Kai 
ait the prince of ce^ECOmbs. 

ItordSfP*^ Sir«~-*I amrpraudof being at. theb^ of 
fo prerailing a party. > 

r, Fqflf. Will n^nthiog tihen protoke thee ?-Y-wDraw, 
covrard. 

LerdFdp^lJ^yi' yott^.Tam, you know I h^TaahrajB 

taken you for a mighty dull felW,. and .here. i8.'jQnet>of 

\d^efboliibefiplat6 Droke^utj that I have feen a long 

ume. 
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Cime. Your ptvtirty^ifiikes. )iour life- fa* :bmtbift{bfn|e ^o 
yo\rrjr0vttni9uidfipi3ftrQi(Qinetaa*qttaiRel,. iik hoprs.'«i^iir 
to flip thro' my lungs ^arto my eitete^^ar to (get (y«u^df 
run thro' the'^nts, ^to put an ^cb to yo«r pain. But 1 
wiU difappoint you in both your deiigns ; :fiir -^kfa '^tHe 
temper of a philafapher, and ibetdtfGretkwiof^'fii ^te^^ih 
■ M l .1 will go tathe;|rla)f witl^my f^vord in nfyvilNibbard. 

r.FaJh. So!^Farewelyiraoir*b«z. <Aiid^«w,-c2HKcU 
ence, I defy thee, .lj.ory! 

iiBtttertbiOtf. 

L»ry. Sin 

r^F^lb:^ Jiora'sxaiieiotws,! Lety ;(i||is.ioi'dfiii^ ii^ g!. 
ven me a jpHb Itos^ucged Affi ilbmyfft fuplcB, . ■ ^ ^ 

Lmy. Then m^ heart's ar^a^fosgnn itferi'lNifretle^ 
in alamenuble fn|;hty^S4r,tevcr£ftiee'3rourxoiif<^nceh^d 
the impudence>tb'iiitcilide into your «t>»pfttty, ' 

T.FaJb, Be at pe^pe^'it.vmlll«MVtct^eie«e)ii4t[fc^: 

my brother has given it xiwiintgiby^ tho4i^y^attd>l'haife 

kicked it downiiblfn« ><Sd[90Baway4otlie«iin;i>gfet 'the 

faorflKroreEtdy <|ui9kly»''a»l bri|^ 8he&y^o>^l:ild-Qdu]>Mr'6, 

fwifhout z.in<lmant'^ delay ,t ' 

tunc. ' — . '. 

^.fringiakwdy. ' ^^BismtofitAPO^^fk^. 

%C^VtEi,^' Garden. 

^i>tr«>'*Il tny>>wtf<Pirtt)Hii^f 

^Arv.'Noy «ir/^ili«>ha»^betfa>giNic 6tt« tln^ Mf^^hoidrk 

* * 'Sarcyf Fktfihas yet fomtf ^bufiMft' «o%«4ofti^, 

' * Sefom^>totia§da^4ictrt itod tBiM'fn»ft»i«ft f 
1 « .Slfc^>whf ambngd t^d logiona 4>f 'h«»y l^x» 
' ^ ' WlucktlnKMig tketwoild, 

* ^ 4khoti]d (he pick out for her companfefi ^ 
* The only one oncntth 

« Undoing was't, I faid WdMrONdl^Md^f^ «' 

•'^' b not Mr empire fix*d ? Am I not hers ? 

•Did 
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Did (he HOC refcue me, a groveUng flare,- ' 

When chain'd and bound by that biadc ^rant Vice^ 

I laboured in iu vileil: drudgery ? 

Did Hie not ranfom me, and fct me free ? 

Nby more: 

When by my follies funk 

To a poor tatter'd def^icable beggar, ' 

Did (he nor lift me up to envyM fortune. 

Give, me herfelf, and sril that (he pofleft, ^ 

Without a thought of more return, / 

Than what a poor repenting heart might make her ? 

Han*t (be done this ? And if (he has, 

> An) I not flrongly. bound, to lore her'for it ? 
To lore her— Why, do I not love her then ? 
By earth and .tieaven I do. . 
Nay, I have demonftration that I do : 
For I would (acrifice my life' to ferve her. 
Yet hold— if Uyiag down my life 
Be demon(b'ation of my love, . • 

What it^t I feel in favour of Berinthk ? 
For (hould (he be in danger, methlnk^ I could incKne - 
To riik it for her fervice too ^ and yet I do not love 
How then fubSi(h-my proof ? . . -[her. 

——-O, I have found it out. ? 

What I would do. for One, is demonflration of my love ; 
and if I'd do at much for t'other, it there is demonilra- 
tionof my friendfliip — ■ ' Ay it mu& be £•• 

I find Vm very much her friend.— Yet let'W alk'my- 
felf one puzzling <|uefl:ion more : Whence fprings 
this mighty friendfiup all at once ? For our acquain- 
tance is of a later date. Now friend(hip*s ftid to be a 
plant ^f tedious |j;rowth, its root compofed of tender 
fibres, nice in their taftq, cautious in (jpreadiiiig, check- 
ed with the lead corruption in the foil, long ere it 
take, and long^ ftill ere it appear ^ do. fo : whiHl 
mine is in a mopficut (hot fo high, and fixed fo faft, it 
feems beyond the power of ftorms to (hake it; I doubt 
it thrives too fiift* ^ [Miffit^.* 

£»/^r Berinjthia* , . 

—Ah, (he here !— Nay,, then ftake heed, my heart, for 

there are dangpil^tQWaKU.. j 
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you are not ill. 

^Ltfv.'l w^s dcbattiig, ^Madaip, whether Vit^s^ Mt 
not ; and that was it which made »« look ro>thoMghtful* 

Ber. Is it t^en foiuutir a.. matter to decide ? i HKHlght 
all people had* beea^cqusdnted wifh tlpyeir -own bodSt* 
tbcr few people icnuw th^irowa^n^iiils. 

iL/7if. What if the'dificipp(erIfi|fpe£lbeio(hefBi«dr? 

Ber. Why then I'll -unoeroke to..{)reii:nlk .you la 
cure. 

Lov* Alas ! yqurji^QdertakeyAu^kBOW'^twhat. 

Btr. Sofa^ai^lliJbea^lli^w'^ae tabea|^lyficiatl*. 

Lov. Najr/Tl^l allow,vou^fO:fyet' Aether :>f0r I 'have 
reafon tO(beUev^, :4u)Am'IiiMJt myfelf ioeio -jqwAhwdt^ 
. ^u would laCreaTe-niy ^iHlemper. 

^JS^r. Perb^fS 1 ng^t ba^re reafons from -the college 
not to. be. too quick in vyour cure ; for 'tis/;poffibk^ 1 
mJAhtlfiBid Avays to,>g,ive^ y^ pfi<ei^ eaCe^Sir. 

I.OV. Were I ♦but*5fnr©.of,tfcit,sl*dr<|wckly^ hyujifty 
cafe before you. 

Ber. iVhethei^ yoo^^apeffure of it or no, what riik do 
,you «n in tyyi^g^? 

Lov. O, a very gptgt^^aiic. 
*AT«*£bw? 

Xiw;* Yotf migbii^fir^y ^yr!M««g^>i»)ipy wiie, 
. JB^.. An4iQ )pre^l,9)3i{^i^. 

Ltfv. WtU 3rou then keep niy*ftC|9tJ 

J7m I will, if it dQii;i»MI|0W«. 

Sir. I do. , . 

JLav.^what? 

r^rr,,^W09Mm. 

Iroof. That's fwearing by my deity. Do it hyiyoMT 
own, orri (h^B^t-bclicv^ yqu, \ 
. .j£4T.;By n^mthi^. 

Lov. I'm isLmUi* tNow)|ij9fir (ftty iympttoityJfad 
ctve me your advice. The firft werctbcte^r 
. When *twai my chapce>to^ JWAX the play, 
,fL Ka«<)9i!^^t4iH:e>yDu»thfftw,<a«^Hl :Maifc»^a]Bte, 
.tcouUr^ot tufii^y.4(|reg ff^m^wk/eiM^tbe kkagcv ottn^ 
,I,4^e(Ui|>on you, till you'^lhot agaiDi 
;^f|d theiv my tears came on me ; 

My 
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My heart began to pant, my fimba to tremble. 

My blood grew thin, my pulfe beat quick. 

My eyes grew hot and dim, and all the frame of nature 

Shook with apprehenfion* 

^Tis true, fome fmall recruits of refolution. 

My manhood brought to my affifhmce. 

And by their help 1 made a ftand awhile. 

But found at laft your arrows flew fo thick. 

They could not /ail to pierce me ; « 

So left the field. 

And fled forChelter to Amanda's arms. 

What think you of thefe fymptoms, pray > 

Ber* Fererifheveryonedf'em. 
But what relief pray did your wife affi>rd you ? 

L4fv. Why * inltantly (he let me blood which,* for 
the prefent much^ ttlTuaged my flame. But when I iaw 
you, out it burfl agaio, and raged with greater fury than 
before. Nay, fmce you now appear, *tis (bincreaied, 
that in a moment, if you do not help me, I (liall, whilfl 
youlook on,confume to.alhes. . * 

\Takmg held of her hand. 

Ber. [Breaking from him.'] O lard, let me go j •fls the 
plogue, and we mall all be infedted. 

JSw, [Catching her in his armSf etndiijSng her.1 Then 
we*ll die tpg^her, my charming angel, 

Bir. O ged— 'the den^s in you. Lord, let megO| 
here's fomebody coming. 

Enter "StrviHitt ■ 

Serv. Sir, my lady * is come home, and** defxret to 
fpeak with you J (he's in her chamber. , 

L99. Tell her, Tm coming. ' [Exit Serv 

But before I go, one glafs or nedar more to drink her 
health. 

Ber, Stand off, or I ihall hate- you, by Heavens. * 

Lov. [Kijitig her."} In matters of love, a woman's 
oath is no more to be minded than a man's. ^ * 

Ber. Um ' ' '' * 

* Enter Worthy. 

Wor. Ha! what's here ? my <old' tniftfefs, and fo 
dde, i'faith ! I would liot fpoii her fport for the uni- 
verfe* [Heretira. 
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. Ber* O ged- - N ow 4o I pra5r to Heaven, [Exit 
Loveleis, running.'] with all- my heart and foul, that the 
devil in hell may take me, if ever— I was better plcafed 
in my life — This man has bewitched me, that's certain. 
[%/^/ag-.] ' Well, I am condemned, but thanks to Hea- 

* vcn,'I feel myfplf each moment inore and more pre- 

* pared for my execution.* Nay, to that degree, I don't, 

* perceive I have the leaft fear of dying. No, I find, 

* let the ejcecutioncr be but a roan, and there's nothing 

* \nll fufFer with more refolution than a woman. Well, 

* I never had but one intrigue yet; but,* I confefs, I 

* *long to have another. Pray Heaven it end as the firft 

* did tho', that we may both grow weary at a time 5 for 

' 'tis a melgncholy thing for lovers to outlive one ano« ' 
« ther/ 

jE«/^r Worthy, 

_Wor. [Afids,"] This difcovery's a luCky one, I hope to 
make a happy ufe on't. That gcmlcwoman thire is no 
fool ; fo I mall be able to make her underftand her inte- ' 
reA; [Tit^Ber,] Your fervant. Madam- ; I need not afk 
you how you do, you have got fo good a, colour. 

Ber, No better than I ufed to have, I fuppofe. 

War. A little n^ore blood in your cheeks. 

Beu The weather's hot. • 

War. If it were not, a woman may have a colour. 

Ber. What do you mean by that ^ 

U'^or, Nothing. 

.Ber. Why do you fmile then } 

JVor. Becaufe the weather's hot. . 

Ber. You'll never leave roguihg, I fee that. 

MTor* [Putting his finger to his nofi.\ You'll never leave 
—r-I fee that. 

Ber. Well, I can't imagine what you drive at. Pray. 
tcU me whatyou mean ? 

Wor. Do you tell me, it's the fame thing ? 

Ber. I can't. 

Wor. Guefs ! 

J5^r. 1 fliall guefs wrong. 

Wor. Indeed you won't. 

J5fr. Piha! either tell, or let'it alone. 

Wor, Nay, rather thin let it "alone, I will tell. But 
fir^ I muft put you in mind, that after what has pa A 

'twixt 
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'twixtyott^aad^I, very fewithbgs^ought-t^be Icierec) be- 
tween u«. 

BfT^ Why, whafjfecret^do weiiidd?- I kfliowof^tione^ 

^'<»r. Yegj there ai«nroi oneThave hid frpw you^ 
aod t'other you wQttMiudrinMii flieii You ai'e'ibo^ of 
Loveleis, which- 1 hftve difoorsrcd ; and I am^ fond -of 
hU wif q ■ "■ 

Ben Which I ht^YtdXtaviGrtd* 

HW^ Very wdl^.now'I ooaieA your difcovefy to be 
trise: what do you fs^ to onie ? 

Bfr^ Why^ I oc«fcfa***-«HP-Iwouklfw^r 'twere filf6, 
if I thaaght you werc^ofA enough tobolii^eiii^. 

« ^V^ NQW^un>Iafanaftanlovewith3K>u^tm Nay:, 

* I don't ki|0W but X might be qwte fey^ had*!- ma<ie one 

• Khort campaign with ^manda. Therefore, if you 'find 

• 'twould tickle your Tandtyy to biingt me down once more 

* to your lure^ye'enbetptmo^pickly todifpaiekrherbtifr- 

* lief$f that I may ha?er notmng elfe to do^ but to stppfy 

• myfelf- to'yottw* 

< jBff. Doryou theatUokf Sir^ I am-oldenough jto be- 
*,abawd?' . . 

PTor, * No,' butil ^nkyou aro wife'eabugb-to ■ ■ - 

Ber* To do what ? 

}For, To hoodwink Amanda wnh- a< gattatit^' that Ofe 
mayn't fee who is her -htiftandV mi^ftrefr. 

Ber. [AJide.'] He has foafani: tht^hitit^s a goodione, 

, Wor. Well, Madam, what think you oit't?- 

B^^r. I think you are fo mtfck a iieeper^ p^UHtrian- iii 
thefe affairs than I am, that L ocight>to bav^ ^a vet^ ^t^sft 
regard to your adwcej 

fVin^ Then.give.niC'lcaiJetopinjwinOTnd, tbat^hc 
moft eafy, fafe, and pleafant (ituation for your tifwn a- 
moor^ is the houfe in which you »cm are- 1 provided* 3*oti 
keep Amanda from any fort of fufpid^*- THat the way - 
to do that, is to- ti^^ntfp hor-in ao iimrigue'of ht^r ottro, 
making yourfelf her confident. And the way tb^bfihg 
her to mtrigue, is to make her jealous of herhn^htl m 
a wrong place; which the more yoft forociltj the^left 
y6u*ll be fufpeded- This is my fcBome,' in.ftort ; wbiclk 
if you follow, as yoa^ (hoaid do, (m^ dtar 3ef mtfa^a^ 4ye 
may all fourpa&.tbc maxac vefy plaafaiatlyr 

. ^ Bert 
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« Ber. Well, I could be glad to have no body*8 fins t© 

• anfwcrforbutmyown, Butwhcrethercisaneccffity-* 

* Wor. Right, as you fay, where there is «i neceflity, a 
« Chriftian is bound to help his neighbour/ So, gpod 
Berinthia, lofe no time, but let us begin the dance as fall 
as we can. 

Bcr, Not till the fiddles arc in tune, pray Sir. * Your 

• lady's firings will be very apt to fly, I can tell you that, 

• if they are wound up too haftily. But if you'll hare pa- 
■* ticnce to ikrew them to a pitch bv degree's, I don't doubt 
•* Tjut (he may endure to be played upon. 

*- IFbr. Ay, and will^make adipirable mufic too, or 

• I'm miftakeh ;' but have you had ho private clofctdif- 
courfe with her yet about males and females, and fo forth, 
which may give you hopes in her confHtutiott 1 for 2 

'know her morals are the devil againfl us. 

Ber. I have had fo much difcourfe with her, that I be« 
lieve were (he once cured of her fondnefs to h^r hufband, 
the fortrefs of her virtue would not be fo irapregiiable at 
ilie fancies. 

' Wbr. What ! (he runs^ I'll warrant you, into that com- 
mon miftake of fond wives, whoc6nclude themfelves vir* 
tuous, becaufc they can refufc a man they don*t likep 
when they have got one they do. 

Ber, True, and therefore I think 'tis a prefumptfuoui 
thing in a woman to aflume the name of virtuous, till ihe 
has heartily hated her hulband, and been foundly in love 
with fomebddy elfe ; whom, if (he has withftood— thea 
—much good may it do her. 

Wor. Well, (b much for her virtue. Now, one word 
of her inclinations, and every one to their poiJ. What 
opinion do you find (he has of me ? 

B^n What you coukl wi(h ; (he thiaks you handfome 
anddifcreet. 

Wor. Good, that's thinking half feas over. One tide 
more brings us into port. 

Bcr. Perhaps \t may, though (Hll remember, there's 4 
'difficult bar to pafs. 

Whr. I know there is, but I don't queftion I (hall get 
well overit-^ by the help of fuch a pilot. 
J Ber» You may depend upon y()ur pilot, fiic'll do the 
E , b^ 
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pleafe. 

JFSr. rrouA(teri^Jlali:^y. Adieu. [£iri^^or« 

Ber. IJUne.] Sonf^o^a^e. Sp, hej:c'8 ^f ^Ofk. Wh^ 

|l bufi^cfs have I undertaken? I'm ,f vp ry jijetty aentlc- 

Woman truly ; but there was no avoiding it : ie*a have 

iviaed njie, if J.h?id rcfuft^dhiip. * '^^t^^ f?ith, T bc- 

• gin to fency thf re ipay be 95 naucb jpleafure ip carrying 

• on another bevy's intrigue, as one's own. ffeis at IcaS 

• is ccrt^iin {"it'c^ercifes ajmpjj all thefnt;j;jct^ining facu|« 

• ties of a woman : for there's employ|j\ent f^r byjpQcrify, 

• invention, ficccit, flattery j mifchich apilymg.* 

J^nter Amanda, b^r fTom^nfili^wing bfr. 

Wlm^ If you pleafe, ^Iadam, only to fay, whpt|^r 
j^ou*ll have me buy them ®r nor. 

Jm. Yes; no; go fiddle; I care fiot }vU?t.you d^. 
Jpr'ythce leave me. 

* 0^om.' I have done.* L^^f^ ff^'^P'^n* 

JSfr. Whint in the naipe 9f Jove's the ipaj^er with ypii ? 

j§m. The matter, Berinthia! I'm almdl m^d, I^m 
l^Jagued to deatfe. 

B.cr. Who is it thait i>l?gues you ? 

Jn^. Who ikoyo\x tj[iipk lh(juld plague a. Wife, b^t lyv 
hulband? 

J?/r. Ph, ho» « it come to that ? We fball have you 
jvifli yourfelf a widpw by and by. 

^m. Would 1 were any thing but what I am ; a bafe 
ungiateful man, after what I have done fpr him, to iife 
me thus ! . 

Ber. What, he has been ogling now, Til warrant you ? 

Am. Yes, he has been ogliijg. 

Ber, And fo you are jealous? Is that all? 

uim. That all ! Is jcalouCy then noihing ? 

Ber. It fliould be nothing, if I were m yopr cafe. 

,/lfft., Why, what would you do? 

Ber. rdcure myfelf''.' 

>Am- How ? 

Ber. *• Let blood in the fond vein i' c^re as little S^t 
my huibfthd, as he did for n>e. 
' Jm. That would not flop his courfe.^ 

Ber. Nor nothing elfe, when the wind's injthewarm 

corner. Hook you, Amanda, you may build caXlles in 

the airi * and nime, and fret, and grow thin and lean, 

c * aad 
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« and pale and ugly, tf yo^ jlcrfe/ Btft I tell you, no 
man worth having is true to hi^ wife, or can be true to 
his wife, or ever \^a8, or e'ter ^iH be fb. 

Afr, D6 ym tfrerf really tdink hVs felfe to ilie > for 1 
dia iiot fuftjefi hirth. 

Jfftr. Thihk f6 f I ktio^ he^ fo. 

jrf*; la^it poffib1c?> Prttjr t^l Md^fca* ybU tlio^ ? 

5i»r. Don't prefsme then to name names ; for that t 
hJ^«f#6riiSWli'tdo. 

\^. Wcff, iwtjft^tj fixlttef the know all y'oticafi^th- 
out peijury. 

*' Set. rll let you knW eimtigh ttf pT-cfviAt jtrf^ wife w6- 
« ritetrt dying of tlxt ptp j and, l hope, yoii*U pludt ii'p 

* yotrf fprits, and flfievtr, upott ottaftori, y6u can be aa 

* ^Jrfod a wifd as the fefl of tfrcrrf- 

' Affi. Well^, what a wdtAan caei d6 l*'n eiidfe^vdfir. 

• * ^m ^tt, a woltiJih cdtt db a gitat dctfl, if o6ce /he 

* fets Heir riiind t<:r it, 11fi^ft?f(yf(?, f fay d<)n't f^aiVd triflfng' 

* -any .tertger, and tcazing yourfelf ^itn thi^ atnd that, and 

* your love and your vittU^, aiM 1 SnoW not what : but 

* relblve to h<^d up your hetfd, giet a tiptoe^ arid Ibok over ' 
•'jfiWit ill,- fbr, tb lily certahr kriO«1edg^, yoWf hu&and 

* is a pickeering elfewhere.. 

• * Aik. You ate (brt dtt'« ?* 

Ber. Politively ; he fell in loVe at the ^y» 

Am. Ifight, the very faitiej d6 yo\i kriow tlfe u^y. 
thing? , ^ 

JS*r. Yegf, I kliow htt* i^dl cttouglt ;' fetit' iSc^s il6 fuch 
u^y thhig nrfthiEJr'. 

Am. Is (he very handfome ? 

Ber. Truly I think fo. 
' Arh. Hey bo f * 

, Ber,. What do you figh.for now ?' * 

j4Sw. OK, my heart \ 

* -gtfr. [A/de,] Only the pangs df riatufe ! flitJ*s in h^ 
•' hour at her love ; heaven fend her a quick d^lvcfy,. 

* Fm fure fhe has a good mid\*ife; 

* Am.* I'm very ill, I muft go to itty chJtmber. 
Dear Berinthiar, don'r leave me a moment. 

Bet, Mo, don't fear. lAfiJe.] rUfee you fafe brought 
tnbcd^ Kl warrant you% 

lExii Amanda kanit^ upon Betinthia^* 
t 1 SCENE, 



jfa T H E R E L A P S E. 

SCENE, a Oountry-Heufe. 

Enter Young Fa(hioDtf«//Lory. 

Toung Fq/b* So, here's our inheritance, Lory, If we 
can but get into poifeffion. But, methinks, the feat of our . 
family looks like Noah's ark, as if the chief part o&*c 
were defigned for the fowls of the air, anSthe beafts of 
the field. ^ 

Lory. Vrsiy^ Sir, don't let your head run upon the or- 
ders of building here ; gee but the heirefs, let die devii 
take the houfe. 

Toutig Fa/h. Get but the houfe, let the devil take the 
heirefs, I fay ; at lea^if (he be as old Coupler defcribet 
her* But come, we nave no time to fquanden Knock at 
the door. [Lory kn^cis two or three times*'] What the. 
devil, have they got no ears in this houfe ? Knock harder. 

Lory. *£gad, Sir, this will prove fomeinchantedcaftle; 
we (hall have the giant come out by and by with his club, « 
and beat our brains out, [IGutcks again. 

ToungFcJb, Hu(h; they come. 
. From wii/jinJ] Who is there ? 

Lory, Open the door and fee : is that your country 
breeding ? 

tflt/fJtt,} Ay, but two words to a bargain : Tutnmis, 
is the blunderbufs primed f 

. jTouf^ Fajb. 'Oons, give them good words, Liory ; we 
iliall be (hot here a fortune-catching. 
. Lory. *&gsidt Sir, I think y'are in the right on'c. Ho» 
Mr. WhgLt d'ye-c^lUMm.'^l^ervant affears at the whulm^j 
<witb a blunder bu/s.'] 

Ser Weal naw, what's yare bufinefs. 

ToungFq/bn Nothing, Sir, but to wait upon Sir Tun* 
belly, with your leave.' 

Ser. To weat upon Sir Tunbelly ? Why, you'll find 
that's jufi: as Sir Tunbelly pleafes. 

Toung F^/b. But will you do me the favour. Sir, to 
know whether Sir Tunbelly pleafes or not ? 

Ser. Why, iookyou, do you fee, with good words much 
may be done. Ralph, go thy waes, and aik Sir Tun* 
belly, if he pleafes to be waited upon. And, do^fi hear ? 
Caull to nurfe, that ihe may lock up Mift Hoyden before 
the geat's open. 

Toung Fajb. D*yc hear that, Lory? 

* Lory^ 
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^ Lmy. hj^ Sir, Fm afraid we duiU find a difficuit rab 
< on't. Pray heaven, that old rogue^ Coupler j han't mt 

* us. to fetch milk out of the gunroonu— 

* Tottug Pajb* V\\ vfanmoz thee all will go weU: fee^ 

• the dbor opens.' 

Mitfer Sir^ Tunbellf , ivM his fewf^jants armed laitb guns^ 
clubs J pitchforks^ fcythesy^t^ 

* I^iy. [Wumiing hhind his mafteri] Oh, lord. Oh, 
^ lord, Oh, lord, we are both dead men. i 

* Toimg F^* Take heed, fool f thj feai* wiU nttH us. 

* Z^ry/Mjr fevT) Sir; Tdeath, Sir, I fear fiotlttiig4 

* T^JUi.'} Would I were well up to the diio w t hoife* 

• pond.* 

Sir Tun. Who is it here has any bufinefe with ine ? 

Tauf^ Fiafi>, Sir, 'tis I, if your aame be^r Tuabelly 
Clumfey. 

Sir Tm. Sir, my name i» Sir Tuahelty Clumfey, whe* 
ther you have any bufiaefs with me or not. So you fee 
lam not sAtetnea of my name— nor my faoe-'Hieithe^* 

T(tuiig Ftt/Slf* Sir, you have no c»jife, that I know of. 

Sir TuM4 Sir, if you have no caufe adther, I deh^e to 
kuow who yaa ara ; for till i knew your name, I ihati 
not aik you to come into my houfe, attd when I know jpoui: 
aan!ie-*'>'tis fix to four 1 don't aflt you neither. 

Toteng Fa^, [Giming him s ieiter.) Sir, i hope fwx% 
find this lewer an authentic paflport. 

Sir Tun. Cod's my Hfe, I aik yotur LQiitGBhi]s*s paAioi» 
ten thoufand times. [To hisJervantsA Here, run in doora 
quickly : get a Scotcii-coal fire in the great pHflour ; fee 
all the Turkey-wark^cfaairs in their pia^ ; get the gven 
brafs candlefticks out, and be fure flick the fockers &H'o£ 
laurtl : rna. {fmrMii^ to Young f affliott.] My Lord, I 
aik your Lordihip's pardon. [To other Stromirt^'^ And ii^ 
you hesrr, ruwaway to nurfe,. bidher ]«t li^s Hoy^n 
looife jigaln ; and if it wias not ibifmigday, lee her pouovt 
a clean tucker, quick. [Exeunt Servants coufk/b^,'J [Tm 
Ymt^ FiflMiwl I hop9 yaor iioiieur vrill escufe the £f- 
order, of m^ fanuly, we are not ufed to recetrc aifft «£ 
y«ur lM&tift€ gmai fpaHof eweif day. F^ whero ire 
your coaches and fervamtt, my^ Laid i 

Timttg tl^. Sir, thac I liiighfr givjd you sRiJyovr fahr 

daughtvr a>pMaf k/Mmptaaat^ai. to Ik netunr ^kua 

E 3 » 
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to you, I kft my e^aipage to follow me, txki.taxncaiwzj 
poft with only one fenrantv 

Sir Tun. Your Lordihip does me too much honour. It 
was expofing your perfon to too much fatigue and danger, 
I proteft it was ; but my daughter (hall endeavour to make 
you what amends flie can ; and though I fay it, that 
ihould not fay it— Hoyden has charms. 

TouHg Ftgb^ Sir, I am not a firanger to them, thou£^ I ■ 
am to her. Common fame hat done her juftice. 

Shr Tun. My Lord, I am common fame's very grste« 
fill humble ferrant. My Lord —my girl's young : 
Hoyden is young, my Lord ; but this I muft fay tor her, 
what (he wants in art, Ihe has by. nature; what ihe 
wants in experience, (he has in breeding; and what's 
wanting in her age, is mad^ good in her conHitution. So 
pray, my Lord, walk in ;^ pray, my Lord, walk \xu 

T9ung Fajb. Sir, I wait upon you. \Exeunt. 

Enter Mifs Hoyden. 
iSfi Jhjf. Sure never no body was uied as I am. I know 
well enough what other girh do, for all they think to make 
a fool of me : it's well I have a hufband a coining, or 
I*cod, I'd many the baker, I would fo. No body caa 
knock at the gate, but prefently I muft be locked up ; 
and here's the young greyhound bkch can run loofe 
about the houfe all the day long, flie can ; 'tis very well. 
[Nurfi without^ opining tbt do9r,^ Mi(ft Hoyden^ Miis^ 
JAifs^ Mift ; Mifs Ii^)^n» • 

Entir Nur/r. 
Mifs, ^ell, what do you make fuch a noife for, haF. 
What do you din a body's ears for ? Can't one be at quiet: 
lor you. 

Nurfi. What do* I din your ears for ? Here's one come: 
will din you ears for you. 

Wfi. What oure I who comes ; I care not a %^ whoi^ 
comes, nor who goea, as long as I mud be locked up like 
the s^'Cellar. 

Nmfe. That, Mifi» is for fear you (hould bedraidc be-^ 
fore you are ripe. 

li^/s. €tti» don't you trouble your head about that : Z'mu 
as ripe as you, though not fo mellow. 

Nurfi. Vety .well; now I hate a good mind to locfe 
yoiiupagaui^ a&dnoclctyottilcemy Lordio^ught. 

l^fi% 
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In^s. My Lord ! Why^ is my huiband come ? 

Hurfe. YeSy marry is he^ and a goodly perfoa too. 

Mifu [Hu^ng Nur/e.'] Oh,^ my dear Nurfe, forgive 
me this once, and I'll never mifufe you again ; no, tf I 
do, you ihall give me three thumps on the back, and a 
great pinch by the cheek, 

Nur/e. Ah, the poor thing ! fee how it melts; it*s as 
full of good-nature, as an egg's full of meat. 

Mi/s. Bur, my dear nurfe, don't lie now ; is he come 
by your troth? 

Nurfe. Yes, by my truly, is he. 

M/u Oh, lord ! I'll go and put on my laced fmock, 
though I'm whipped till the blood run down my heelt 
for'x. [Exit running. 

* Nurfe. Eh— —the Lord fuccour thee, how thou art 

* delighted ? [Exit after ber. 

* jEa/^r&>Tunbelly,tf«i/YoungFaftiion. AJervant nuitk 

nvine. 

* Sir Tun. My Lord, I'm proud of the honour to fee 

* your Lord/hip within my doors : and I humbly cxsat 

* leave to bid you welcome in a cup of fack wine. 

* Toujig Fajb. Sir, to your daughter's health, \prinh: 

* Sir Tun. Ah, poor girl ! Ihe'Il be feared out of her 

* wits on her wedding njj^ht^ for,^ honeftly fpeaking, fhe 

* does not know a man fvom a woman, but by his beard, 
' affld bis breeches. 

* Toung Fajh. Sir, I don't doubt ihe has had a virtucHis 

* education, which, with the reft of her merit, makes mc 
^ long to fee her mine. I wi(h you would difpenfe with 
^ the canonical hour, and let it be this very night. 

* Sir Tun, Oh, not (b foon neither; that's mooting my: 

* girl before you bid her ftand. No, give her fair warn- 
' ^ in^, we'll fign and feal to-night, if you pleafe ; and 

* this day ieven-ttight— — >let the jade kx^ to her qttar< 

* ters. 

. « Toung Ft{lh. This day feven-nigkt— Why, what da 

* you take me for a ghoft, Sir ? 'Slife, Sic, I'm made of 
^ fleOi and blood, and bones and finews, and can no more 
^ live a week without your daughter— —than I can live i^ 

* month with her. \,4fi^^ 
' ' Sir Tun., Oh, I'll warrant you, my hero ; young mea 

^ are lu^«, I biofir) hut tbqr wa\ Im o^d: at that rate, 

*- ndthec 
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neither ; befidtfft, fAf wench'g wedding g^ir » nc^ 
come liome ytu 

* Toimg Fajh. Oh, tto mitttef, Sif, I?ll ttdee licr in her 
fliift. [^«j5?.] a po3t of this old fellbwf, helJ d«ajr tlie 
btarfinefs till my damned flat ftnds nrmovtt^ and cfifconfit 
me. \Xo ^^> Tun.] Pray., Sir, tet it be done without egk 
itiHony, *hvift five money. 

* &> r«^. Money**— *&ire mfoxicy when Hoyden's tb 
be married ? Udfwoons, I'll give my wench a wedifin^- 
dinner, though I go to grafs with the king of hSftik 
for't, and./'uch a dinner it Ihal! bef as isr ncit ta be 
cooked tn the poaching of an egg. Therefore, mr 
ttoble Lord, hare a little patience, wc^i go and looK 
dvef our ddeds and fettleroents immediately ; and as for 
your bride, though you may be fhafp-fct before {he*8 
<jiiite ready y I'll cngjigc for my girl, flic fi^ys your fto- 
machatlaft/ {ExtunU 

£hd isf the Ttiiiii^ Aeir» 



A C T IV. 

^tUir jH^/s Hoyden ^nd Nurle. 

WELL, Mifs, how do you like youtf buffaaftd that it 
tft be ? 

M^ Oh. Lord, htirfe, Vm fo oteij^yed, i oAu^kaact 
cdfltaiA myfelfi 

Nur/e* Qh, but yoti mud hare a care o# brtog txx^ 
fend ; for men now a-days hnne a woomB that lovea them. 

Mjfs. Love him ! Why do jon tk\^ I Unt hiniy 
^orfe? I-cod, I wmil4iio« caro if be weneliarigedy fo 1 

wmr hoc 9ti<» maiyied *> hi m lS io <M ^ »K h«t wkicU 

pleafes me, is to think what work I'll make when I getf 
m Londoi ; /or wllen I «tm a w% and^ a las^ both, 
Mcofe, ^ood ^flftifSk witi^tlie beflPO^ t\um, 

Muffk^ Look, l0Okv it ^ kntRMtrbe itoc#e«tt]tt|f t<^ 
ycm} noiwif iwerefttitbyattw«Kildb«hftt^y«tfrfelf)s«d-« 
Ibmely, and not difgrace me that havotwDtfght yoa op,* 
i^dleave y«u admt r«((etlf)6r« 

Myk TlMicfli«ifWftMi»(«^d»«»y(WMttldhrdtMi^ 

by$ 
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\y ; truft \xi together this once, and if I don*t ^cwwy 
breeding from the head to the foot t>f me, may I -be twice , 
married, and die a maid. 

Nur/e. Well, this once Fll venture you ; but if you 
difparage me 

MJs. Never fear, I'll fliew him my parts, 1*11 warrant 
him. [£;p//Nurfe.]There old women are fo wife when, 
they get a poor girl into their clutches; but ere it be; 
long, I ihall know what's what, as well as the befi of 
them, 

jB«/er Young Falhion. 

Toung Fajb. Your fervant, Madam, I'm glad to find you 
alone ; for I have fomething of importance to fpeak to 
you about/ 

Mifs. Sir, (my Lord, I meant) you may (peak to me^ 
about what you pleafe, I (hall give you a civil anfwer^ 

Toung FaJL You gpve me fo obliging a one, it encou- 
rages me to tell you in few words, what I think both for. 
your intereft and mine* Your father, I fuppoie you 
know, has refolved to make me happy in being your huf- 
band, and I hope I may depend upon your confimt, to 
perform what he deiires, 

Mifs. Sir, J never difobey my father in any thing but 
eating of green goofeberries* 

Toung Fajh. So good a daughter mud needs bean ad« 
mirable wife ; I am therefore impatient till you are mioet 
and hope you will fo far confider the violence of my 
love, that you won't have the cruelty to defer my hap- 
pinefs, fo long as your father defigns it, 

Mifs, Pray, my Lord, how long is that? 
' Toung ?ajb. Madam, a thoufand year— a whole week. 

Mifs. A week why I Ihall be an old woman by that 

time, 

Teung Fajh. And I an old man, which you'll find a 
. greater misfortune than t'other. 

Mfs. Why I thought it wal to be to-morrow morn- 
ing, as foon as I was up ; I'm fure nurfe told nie fo. 

ioung Fqlb, And it fhall be to-morrow morning ftill^ 
if you'fi confent. 

Mlfs. If I confent ! Why, I thought I was to obey 
you as my hutband* 
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T. T^. Thai^s whcft ^fft^tt married ; till tt^A, 1 aM 
td obey tou. 

Af^/}. W hy then, if we are to tz\t It by ttfrtti;', hV tte 
fM6 tiiiag. ril obey y6u hotv, stb'd wtieA ^ft are Maf« 
ried, you (hall obey me. . . , 

r. fajtf. Witli all ttiy idaft. But I ddubt ^6 «rtril . 

St htirfe 6n Our fide, or t^e (blJt Hstrdiy |>'revuil ^dtli the 
ipiiiiii. 

better than he loves his pulpit, and would always W a 
preachine to her bir hi^ g()od ^\\U 

r. P^. Why, eheu, itf de^r fitfl^ bedfdfew, if 
y(Ai*fl erfllhet hitltc^ ^e*h tiy tb^^rfuidij ta- jSfefently. 

Mt/s. Oh, lord! I can tell you a way to peti'ua^ her 
tb ahy thing. 

r. F^. HfoV^ tfiat > 

*^. Why, tell Hef ffce*s d ^fiol^fdnte; eomel/ Wtiiiiiah, 
atid^itlfer hUFsr crov^n. ' 

i\f404 K^, if that Wilt do*, ttit (Haft h^VH ftallP 4 
(cdreof them. 

JKM. OlI,<kiniirtl fdi-Krfftfttft&fe'aittsh^ytJtih^r. 
felf. ril run and call her. . f&ifM/i.^ 

tV fiafi. $6, nl«ien gb ^wnttWirigl^* tWi is a tttre 
girl, i'faith. I ftiall have a fine tte« of it ^ih hi*f 4fr 
LdhdO'D. * fm ihUch fftlftakeTj, if flie dOftV ptote a 
• 3/litdt llare all the yettt it>uiid. tVliae j* fd^mj>eHfig{ 
«' chscee (^ill flie make oft't, ^tt flie fifid^ tlire*rftoie keti- 
•^ iiel df beautf act her fjiil ! liey to the pat-k ahd the dlky, 
« and the church, afad the devil! SfieMl A'eW tlicfli Qjoit, 
« rU warrant thefti.* ftut, n6 rtiatrfef ; ihe btiiigi an 
efti((e will altbfd me a fefiarftfe iVi^tocedaiide. 

£«/^ Mifs- «/></'#urfe. 
How do you do, good MiHrefs Nurfe i I defired fxivlt 
foUtig lady virould givfe me IciVe t6 fcfe you; that I ihight 
thank you for your extraoVdlhary cafe' and coAduA ift We- 
edUC^ioii. Ptsifj accebt of thi$ fniall acknoWledgkieht . 
for it At pfefetit; and depend tiiton i«y firthel: kMnefe, 
trheh 1 (hall be that happy tliiig, her hufcatid. 

Nur/e. lAfide.] Gold, by mackins ! Youf^ htfifoiuy'i 
^oodhefd is too gt'eat. Alaft ! atl I can boafl of is, I gave 
her pure good milk, and fo your honoiXt Would hfitreTak}; • 
tti you hj^ feea how the poor thing fuck'd it"— £h, God's 

bleffing 
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bUflJng p» the fwect %p ofx't ; bow It ufed to hang at 
^t this poor teat, ^n4 fuc^, and fqueeze, and kv^k^ and 
u>rawl» it wpuld, till^he hfiliy pn*t yyas fq full, it wpi^ld 
drop off like a leech. 

Mfi. iTo Nurfp, //*i/>|f <6^r ^grt'ly ^de,} Pr^y, -one 
word with you ; pr'ythee,* Nurfe, don't ftand ripjpipg up 
old ftqries, to make qne aftaped betqre ojie's love. Do 
you think fijch a fine proper gentleman as he is, cares fc^ 
a fiddlecome tale of a draggle-tail'd girl ? If y^ji have » 
mind to make hlpi have a goodqginion of a yiroEnan, cbn't 
tell' him what one did then, tell him what one c^n do nqvir, 
[To^Y, Fjjih.] I hqpe your bpnour will ejtcufe my mif- 
manners p \yhifpef before you ; it wis only to give f^offi 
prd^ers abpyt the family. .^ - . 

T. Fajh, 0}i, every thing, ^fadam, is jtp giyje way tp 
bufinefs ! befides, good fioufewifery is ^ very ^Q^n^gft,- 
dable quality in a young lady. ^ ' '", 

Mifs. Pray, Sir, are young ladies good houfevBivjep ^ 
Lpndpn towp ? Dp tjiey darn their own ligeix f 

' T. Fajh. Oh, no ! they'iludy how tofpend mofiey, |iqc 
;^p faye it. 

Mlfs* Tcod, I don't knqijv but that may hebettgrffott 
than t'other, ha, Niirfe! 

T, Fajb, Well, you fhall have ypijr chpjicp, svhgn yftp 
fometherp. 

Mifs. Shall I ? -Then, by my trqth, Til gef ther^ 

as faft as I can — [7(> Nurfe.] His' honour defires ypu*ll 
be fp k}nd as to let us he married to-morrow. 

JSfurJe. To-morrow, my dear Madam ! 

T, Fajh. Yes, to-morrow, fvyeet Nurfe, privately. 
« Yopng folks, you know, are impatient, and Sir Tun- 
< belly would make us flay a week for a wedding-dinner. 

* Now, all things being ugned and fealed, and agree^, 1 

* fancy there could be no great harm in praSifing ^ 

* fcene or two of matrimony m private, if it were only 

* to jgive*u$ tixe better affurance, when we cc^me tq play 

* it in public* 

Nurfe. Nay, I muft copfefs, ftolenpleafuresare.fweet. 
But if you (hould be rnarried now, what wIP y9U do wJ^^ 
$ir Tunbclly calls for you to be wedded ? 

Mtfs. Why, then we will be married again. 

2y«5*. What, twice, my child ? 

Mifu 
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Mfs. I'cod, I don't care how often Tm married^ not I. 

T. Fijh, Pray, Nurfe, don't you be againft your young 
lady's good ; for, by thii means, flie*il have the pleafurc 
of two weddiog-days* 

• Mifs. \To Nurfc^ fo/tly^'] And of two wedding-nights, 
« too, Nurfe/ 

Kur/e. Well, I*m fuch a tender-hearted fool, I find I 
can refufe you nothing ; fo you (hall e'en follow your 
own inventions. 

Mifs. Shall I? {^4/tde.] Oh, Lord, I could leap over 
the moon I 

T*. Fa/h, Dear Nurfe, this goodnefs of yours (han*t go 
^unrewarded ; but now you mufl employ your power with 
Mr« Bull, the chaplain, that he may do his friendly office 
too ; and then we fhall be all happy. Do you think you 
can prevail with him ? 

Nur/e, Prevail with him !— or he (hall never prevail 
with me, I can tell him that. 

Mi/s, My Lord, (lie has had him upon the hip this 
feven year. 

V. Fajh, Vm glad to hear it : however, to flrengthca 
your intercft with him, you may let him know, I have fe- 
veral fat livings in my gift, and that the firft that fallB- 
(liall be in your difpofal. 

'Nurjt7 Nay then, I'll make him marry more folks thaa 
enc, ril promife him. 

Mifs. Faith,do, Nurfe, make him marry you, too. I'm 
fure he'll do it for a fat living; for he loves eating more 
than he loves his bible ; and I have often heard him fay, 
a fat living was the bcft meat in the world. 

'Nurfe, Ay, and I'll make him commend the fauce, too, 
©r I'll bring his gown to a caflbck, I will fo. 

T, FaJh, Well, Nurfe, whilfV you go and fettle matters 
with him, your lady and I will go and take a walk in the 
garden. 

Nurfe. I'll do }^ur honour's bufinefs in the catching 
up of a garter. [ Exit Nurfe. 

T, Fajb. [Giviftg her bis hand."] Come, Madim, dare 
you venture yourfelf alone with me ? 

Mifs, Oh, dear, yes, Sir ! I dop't think you^i do any 
diing to me I need be afraid on« 

'[Exemnu 
Enter 
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Enter Amanda and Beriuthia. 

« A S O N G. 

* I fmile at love, and all its arts, 

* The charming Cynthia cryM ; 

* Take heed, for love has piercing darts, 

* A wounded Twain reply*d» 

* Once free and blefs'd, as you at« now, 

* I trifled with his charms, 

* I pointedat his little bow, 

< And (ported with his arms : 

* Till urg d too far, revenge, he cries, 

* A fatal fliaft he drew ; 

* It took its paflage thro* your eyes, 

* And to my heart it flew. 

* To tear it (hence I try'd in vain ; - 

* To ftrive, I quickly found, 

* Was only to encreafe the pain, 

* And to enlarge the wound. 

' Ah, much too well, I fear, you knovr 

* What pain. I'm to endure ; 

* Since what your eyes alone could do, 

* Your heart alone can cure ! 

* And that (grant, Heaven, I may miftake)^ 
^ * I doubt, is doom'd to bear 

* A burden for another's fake, 

* Who ill rewards its care.* 

Jittt. Well, now, Berinthia, I'm at. leifuie to hear what 
Was you had to fay to ftie. 

Ber. What I had to fay, was only to echo the fighs and 
groansof a dying lover. .i 

.^. Phoo! will yoa never learn to talk in earueft.of 
anything? ' 

Ber* Why, this fliall be in eameft, if you pleafe ; fof 
my part, I only tell you.matter of fa^ j you may take it 
which way you like beft : * but if you'll follow the women 
1 of the town, you'll take ic both ways ; for when a man 
* oiJTers himfel/^to one of them, flrd (he takfis luoi in jeft, 
' .and then (he takes him in earneft** x 

F Am^ 
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.^» * I'm fure there's fo much jeftaod earneft in what 

* you fay to me/ t Scarce know how to take it. But I 
thmk you have bewitched rae ; for I don't find it poffible 
to be angry with you, fay what you will. 

Jier, I'm very glad to hear it; for i have no mind to 
quarrel with you, for fome reafons that I^ll n($t brag of. 
But quarrel or nor, fmile or frown, I muft tell you what 
I have fuflfered upon your account. 

jim. Upon my account ! 

Ber. Yes, upon yours — I have been forced to fit flill, 
and hear you commended for two hours together, without 
one compliment to myfelf. Now, don't you think a wo- 
man has a blelfedtime of that ? 

j^m, *• Alas, I (hould have been unconcerned ^at it ! I 

* never knew where the pleafure lay of being praifed by 
^ the men.' But, pray, who was this that commended 
mc fo ? 

Ber. One you have a mortal averfion to ; Mr. Worthy. 

* He ufed you like a text ; he took you all to pieces ; but 

* fpoke fo learnedly upon every point, one might fee the 

* fpirit of the church was in him. If you are a woman, 

* you'd have been in an extafy to have heard how feeling- 

* ly he handled your hair, your eyes, your nofe^ your 

* mouth, your^teeth, your tongue, your chin, your beck, 

* and fo forth. Thus he preached for an hoiir; but 

* when he came to ufe an application, heobferved, that 

* all thefe, without a gallant, were nothing — Ndw, con- 

* fider of what has been faid ; and Heaven give you grace 

* to put it in pradice.' , 

jim, Alas, Berinthia ! did I incline to a gallant, (which 
you know I do not) do you think a man fo nice as he, 
could have th6 leaft concern- for. fuch a plain, unpoli{he4 
thing as I am ? It is impoffible ! 

Ber^ Now have you a great mind to put mc upon com- 
mending you. : 

jim. Indeed, that was not my defign. 

Ber, Nay, if it were, it's all one ; for I ^^n*t do't r 
I'll leave that to your looking-glais. But, to fhew you I 
have fome good-nature left, I'll commend hitn f and may 
be that may do as well.. 

Am, You have a great mind to perfuade me I am in 
kyve with him. 

Btr. 
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Ser^ I have a great mind to perfuade you, you don't 
know what you are in love with. 

Am, I am fure I am not in love with him, nor never 
Ihali be ; fo let that pafs. But you were fiiying fome- 
thing you woijd commend him for. 

Ber, Oh, you'd be glad to hear a good charafler of him, 
■ however. 
' Am. Pfha ! 

Ber. Pflia !-^-; Well, Ms a fooli(h undertaking for ^ 

women, in thefelcind of matters, to pretend to deceive 
• one another— —Have not I been bred a woman, as well 
as yoy ? . 

Am, What then ?" 

Ber. Why, then, I underftand my trade fo well, thlat> 
whenever I am told of a man 1 like, I cry, Pftia ! Bur, 
that I ma;^ fpare you the pains of putting me a fecond 
time in mind to commend him, I'll proceed, and give you 
this account of him ; that, tho' 'tis poffible he may have 
had women with as good faces as your ladylhip's, (no dif- 
credit to it neither) yet, you mull know, your cautious 
behaviour, with that referve in your humour, has given 
him his death's wound. He mortally hates a co<nuettc# 
He fays, 'tis impoflible to love, where we cannot eiteem ; 
and that no woman can be efteemed by a man who has 
'fenfe, if ihe makes herfelf cheap in the eye of a fool. 

• That prjde toa wotoan, is a| neccfHlry as hjuraili ty to a 

• divine ; and that far-fetch'd, and dear-bought, is meat 
^ for gentlemen, as well as for ladies.' In fhort, that 
every woman who has beauty, may fet a price upon her- 
felf; and that, by under-felling the market, they ruin the 
trade. This is his doctrine ; how do you like it ? 

Am, So well, that, fince I never intend t© have a gal- 
. lant for myfelf, if I were to recommend one to a friend, 
helhouldbetheman. 

Enter Worthy. 
Blefs me, he's here ! Pray Heaven, he did not hear me ! 

Ber. If he did, it won't hurt your reputation; your 
thoughts are as fafe in his heart, as in your own. 

lVo7\ I venture in at an unfeafonable time of night, 
ladies ; I hope, if I am troublclbme, you'll ufe the 
fame freedom in turning me out again. 

F 2 Am. 
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Am. I believe it can*c be late ; for Mr. Lovelc^ is ifX 
come home yet, and he ufually keeps good hours. 

Wor^ Madam ; I'm afraid he'll tranfgrefs a little to- 
night ; for he told me» about half an hour ago, he wa» 
going to fup with fome company, he doubted would Ke^p 
him out till three or four o'clock in the morning ; and 
defired I would let my fenrant acquaint you with ic, that 
you might not exped him. But my fdlqiw'ft a blunder* 
head ; io, left he (hould makefome mifiakei I thought it 
my duty to deliver the mei&ge myfelf. 

Am. I'm very ibrry he ihould give you that troubl^i 
Sir; but-^ 

Ber. But fince he has, will you give me leave^ Madam^ 
to keep him to play at ombre with us ? 

Am. Coufin, you know you command oiy hpiife. 

Wor. \To Bcr.] And, Mjadam, you knpw ypv^ C3Q^« 
niand me ; tho* I'm a very wcetched gaip.e|jt|^r. 

Ber, Oh, you play well enough to lofg j^oiy: mope/y 
and that's all the ladies require ; and ip^ iyitJIiQUt any 
more ceremony, let's go into the next room^ and call for 
the cards. 

Am. With all my heart, [^at. Wor. leading ata Am. 

Ber* Well, how this bufineis will end, Heaven knows ! 

but (lie feems to be in as fair a way as a boy is to be 

a rogue, when he's put clerk to an attorney. ££^f/« 

SCENE, Berinthia'i Chamhr^ 

Enter Lpvelefs cautioufy in the dark. 
Lov^ So, thus for all's well. I'm got into her be<l- 
chamber, and I think nobody has perceived me fteal into 
the houfe : my wife don't expert me home till' four 
o'clock ; fo if Berinthia co^es to bed by eleven, I fhall 
have a chace of five hours, Let me fee ; where (hall I 
hide myfelf? Under her bed? No; we thall have her 
maid fearching there for fcnnetbiog or other : her clofet's 
abetter place, and I have a mafter-key wrll-open it i I'll 
c'cn in there, * and attack her juft when (be comes to her 

* prayers ; that's the moft like to prove her critical zca^ 

* nute ; for then the devil will be there to alfift me.* 
[He opens the clofet^ ^oes in^ and Jbuts the do&r after bim^ 

Enter Berinthia, nx)ith a candle in her hand. 
BiT^ Well, fure I am the beft natured woman in the 

world. 
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world. I, that love cards fo well, (there is but one thing 
Upon the earth that I love better) have pretended letters to 
write to give my friends a tite-h-tite. However, I'm in-' 
hocent ; fox picquet is the game I fet them to : at her 
own peril be it, If (he ventures to play with him at any 
other. But now, what fhail I do with myfelf ? I don't 
know how in the world to pafs my time. .Would Love- 
lefe were here, to hadiner a little — Well, he's a charming 
fellow ; I don't wonder his wife's fo fond of him — What 
IF I fliould fit down and think of him till I fall fail: afleep, 
and dream of the Lord knows what? Oh, but then if I 
dlould dream we were married, I fliould be frighteiied out 
of my wits. [Seeing^ a hooliJ\ What's this book ? I think I 
had bed go read. Oh, fplenctique ! it's a fermon. Wcll^ 
I'll go into my clofet, and read the Plotting Sifters. \Sbe 
opens the clo/et^ ftes Lovelefs, andjhrieh out,] Oh, Lord, 
a ghoft, a ghoft; a ghoft, a ghoft ! 

^ Enter Lovelefs running to her, > 

Lov* Peace, my dear ; it's no ghoft ; take it In youf 
arms ; you'll find 'tis worth a hundred of them* 

£er. Run in again ; here's fdmebody coming,. 
Enter Maid, 

Maid, Oh, Lord, Madam f what's the matter? 

l^€t\ Oh, heavens, I'm almoftfi-jghtedoutof my wits 1 
I thought, verily, I had feen a ghoft ; and 'twas nothing 
but the white curtain, with a black hood pinned up againft 
it. You may begone again — I am the fearfuUeft fool — 

[EA-it Maid^ 
JRe-enfer Lovelefs. 

Lov, Is the coaft clear ? 

Ber, The coaft clear ! I fuppofe you are clear ; you'd 
never play fuch a trick as this elfe. 

' Lov. I am very well pleafed with my trick thus far;, 
and (liall he fo till I have played it out,, if it ben't youc 
fault. Where's my wife ? 

J^er, At cards. 

J.ov. With whom ? 

£er. With Worthy. 
' Lov. Then we are fafe enough* 

Ber, You are fo! Some hufbands would* be of another 
Mvnd, if he were at cards with their wives. 

Lav. And they'd be in the right oa't too» But I dace 
F 3 trull 
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trufi mine. Befides, I know he's in lov^ in anotber place ^ 
and he's not one of thofe who coutt half a dozem at ^ 
time. 

£rr. Nay, the truth on*t is, you*d pity him if you 
faw how uneafy he is, at being engaged with us ; but 
'twas my malice* I fancied he was to meet his miilrefs 
fomewhere clfe ; fo did it to have the pleafure of feeing 
him fret. 

Lav, What fays Amanda to my fUying abroad fb late ? 

Ber, Why, (he's as much out of humour as he ; I be- 
Keve they wifh one another at the devil. 

LifV. Then I'm afraid they'll quarrel at play, and fbon 
throw up the cards. [Offering to pull her into tht clo/etJ\ 
Therefore, my dear, charming angel, let us make good 
ufeof our time. 

Ber. Heavens! what do you mean ? 

Lov. Pray, what do you think I mean ? 

Ber, I don't know. 

Lav, I'll ftiew you. 

Ber. Vou may as well tell me. 

Lov. No, that would make you bluih worfe thaa 
t'other. 

Ber, Why, do you Intend to make me blufli ? 

Lov. Faith, I can't tell that ; but if I do, it (hall be ia 
the dark. [Pulling ber. 

Ber. Oh, heavens ! I would^not be in the dark with 
you for all the world* 

Lov, 1*11 try that. {^^^ ^^* *^^ candle. 

Ber. Oh, Lord ! are you mad ? What (hall I do for 
light } 

Lov, You'll, do as well without it. 
• Ber, Why, one can't find a cliair to fit down ? 

L,ov, -Come into t4ie clofet. Madam ; there's moon* 
fliine upon the couch. 

Ber. Nay, never pull ; for I will not go. 

Lov. Then you muft be carried. [Carrying her. 

Ber. * Help, help ! I'm ravilh'd, ruin d, undone !* 
Oh, Lord, I fliall never be able to bear it ! [yery foftly. 

[Exeunt. 
SCENE. Sir Tunbelly'i Hm2/?. 

Enter Mifs Hoyden, Nurfc, Young Fafliion, at/JBulU 
r. Fii/h. This (^uick difpatch of youn, Mr« Balii I take 

fo 



T H E R E L A P S E. 6f 

fxy kui^ly* it fh^^ll give you claim to my £iVOur as. long as 
I live, I do aflUre yovj. 

Mi/s. And to mine too, I promifc you. 
JBufI, I moil humbly thank your honours ; aad I hope, 
•- fince it ha& been my lot to join you in the holy bands 
f of wedlock, you will fo well cultivate the foil which t 

* have craved a blefEng on, that' your children may fwarm 
about you like bees abouia honey-comb* 

M/i, i'cod, with all my heart ; the more the merrier, 
I fay : ha, Nurfe. 

Enter Lory, taking his mafter haflify afde» 
Lor. One word with you, for Heaven's fake, 
T. Fajh, What the devil's the matter ? 
Lor. Sir, your fortune's ruined; * and I don't think 

* your life's worth a quarter of an hour's purchafe.* 
Yonder's your brother arrived, with two coaches and fix 
horfes, twenty footmen and pages, a coat worth fourfcore. 
pounds, and a periwig down to his knees : fo judge what 
will become of your lady's heart. 

T. Fajh. Death and furies, 'tisimpoffiWe! 

Lor. Fiends and fpcdtres. Sir f 'tis true* 

T. Fajb. Is he in :the houfe yet ? 

Lor, No,^ they are eapitulatrng with him at the gate ; 
the porter tells him, he's come to run away with Mifs 
Hoyden, and has cock'd the blunderbufs at him ; your 
brother fwears, 'Gad damme, they are a parcel of clawns, 

* and he had a good mind to break off the match ; but 

* they have given the word for Sir Tunbeily ; fo, I doubt, 

* all will come out, prefently/ Pray, Sir, refolve what 
you'll do, this moment ; ' for, 'egad, they'll maul you.' 

r. Fajh. Stay a little \To Mifs.] My dear, here's a 

troublefome bufinefs, my man tells me or ; but don't be 
' frightened ; we (hall be too hard for the rogue. Here's 
an impudent fellow at the gate, (not knowing I was come 
hither incognito) has taken my name upon him, in hopes 
to run away with you. 

Mifs. Oh, the braze n-fac'd varlet ! It's well we are 
raiarried, or may be we might never have .been io* 

r, FaJb. [AJidf.l 'Egad, like enough— Pr'y thee, dear 
Dodor, run to Sir Tunbeily, and flop him from going to 
the gate, before I fpeak with him, 

hull. I fly, ray good Lord—— [JEr/V Bull. 

4 Hurfe^ 
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Unrje* An*t pleafe your honour, my Lady and I had 
bed lock ourfelves up till the danger be over, 

'jT. Fajh. Ay, by ; 11 means. 
' Mfs, Not lb fall ; I won't be locked up any more ; 
I'm married. 

T. Fajh. Yes, pray, my dear, do, till we have feized 
this raical. , 

Mifs, Nay, if you pray me, #11 dic^ any thing. 

[ Exeunt Mifs and Nurfe, 

r. r^Jh. Oh, h.re's Sir Tunbelly coming— [7^^ Lory .J 
Hark yo\i, Sirrah, things are better than you imagine ; 
the vvcddiftg's over. 

Lor, The devil it is, Sir. 

T, Fajh. Not a word, all's fafe ; but Sir Tunbelly 
don't know it, nor mull not yet ; fo I am refolved to • 
brazen the buiinefs out, and have the pleafure of turning 
the i.i.poftor upcn his lordfliip, which I'believe may ea- 
illy be done. 

Enter Sir Tunbelly, Chaplain, tf»^ Servants, armed. 

T, Fajb. Did you ev^r hear, Sir, of fo impudent an 
undertaking? ' , 

Sir Tun, Never, by the mafs ; but we'll tickle him, I 
warrant you. 

T, Fajh, They tell me, Sir^ he has a great many peo- 
ple with him, difguifed like fcrvants. 

Sir Tun, Ay, ay, rogues enow ; but I'll foon raife the 
pofle upon him. 

T, FaJh, Sir, if you'll take my advice, we'll go a (hor- 
ter way to work ; I find, whoever this fpafk is, he knows 
nothing of my being privately here ; fo, if you pretend- 
to receive him civilly, he*ll enter without fufpicion ; and 
as foon as he is within the gate, we'll whip up the draw- 
bridge upon his back, let fly the blund-erhuls to difperfe 
the crew, and fo commit him to gaol. 

Sir Tun, 'Egad, your lordfliip is an ingeniojjs perfon, 
and a very great general \ but ftiall we kill any of them, 
or not ? 

T. FaJh, No, no, fire over their heads, only to fright 
them ; 1*11 warrant the regiment fcours, when the colo- 
nel's a prifoner, , 

Sir Tun, Then come along, my boys; and let your 
courage be great— for your danger is but fmall. [Exeunt. 

SCENE, 
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S C E N E, //^tf Gate. 

Enter Lord Foppittgton and FoUo<wers. 

LordFof, A pax of^thefe bumkinly people ! will they 
open the gate, or do they defire I fliould grow at the^r 
moat-fide, like a willow ? [To the Porter J] Hey, fellow ! 
Pr'vthee, do me the favour, in as few words as thou ca^ft 
. find to exprefs thyfelf, to tell me whether thy mailer will 
admit me or not, that I may turn about my coach, and 
begone? 

Par. Here's my maftcr himfelf now at hand ; he's of 
< age, he'll give you his anfwer* 

Enter Sir Turibclly and hU Servants. 

Sir Tun. My moft noble Lord, I crave your pardon f9r 

making your honour wait fo long ; but my orders to nxy 

fervants . h^ve been to admit npbody without my kifow* 

' ledge, for fear of fome at^mpt upon my daughter, tj^e 

times .being full of plots and roguery. 

Lord Fop. "^yxQli caution, I muft confefs, is a fign of 
great wifdom. But» ftap my vitals, I have got a cold 
enough to deftroy a porte r He, hem 

Sir Tun. I am very forry for it, indeed, niy Lord ;. bijt 
if your lordfhip pleafe to walk in» we'll help you to fome 
brown fugar-candy. My Lord, I'll (hew you the way* 

Lord Fdb. Sir, I follow with plcafuro. [Exeunt. 

\AiLprd Foppington'i Servants go to foUovi) him i^^ tb^ 

clap the door againft La Verole. 

Servants. [Witbin.'\ Nay, hold you me there, Sir. , 

* La Fer. Jernie^ ^*'c^ ^'^ Q^^ "^^^^ ^^^^ S^ ^' 
* Sir Tun. \mthin,} Fire, porter, 

* La Fer. Ah^ je fuis mort* — [The Servants all run t/jf. 

* Port. Not one foldier left, by the mafs.' 

SCENE changes into a Hail. 

Enter Sit Tunbelly, /^^ Chaplain ««// Senr^ts, vsitb 
Lord Foppington ^i/2ir«f^J', » 

Sir Tun. Come, bring him along, bring him along. 
Lord Fop. What the pax do you mean, gentlemen? ^s 
It fair-time, that you are all drunk before dinner ? 

Sir Tun. Drunk, firrah ! Here's an impudent rogue fojr 
you. Drunk or fober, bully, I'm a jufticc of the peace, 
and know how to deal with ilrollers. 

Loi* 
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Ijn-dFop. Strollers ! , 

&r Tun, Ay, Urollcrs. Come, give an account of your* 
felf. What's your name ? Where do you live ? Do you 
pay foot and lot ? Are you a Williamite, or a Jacobite ? 
Come 

Lord Fop. And why doft thou alk me fo many imper- 
tinent queftions ? 

Sir Tun. Becaufe I'll make you anfwer them before I 
have done with you, you rafcalyou* 

'Lord Fop^ Before Gad, all the anfwer I can make thee 
to them is, that thoti ar.t a very extraordinary old fellow, 
flap my vitals. 

Sir Tun, Nay, if you arc for joking with deputy lieu- 
tenants, we know how to deal with you. Here, draw a 
warrant for him immediately. 

Lord Fop, A warrant! What the devil is it thou 

' would be at, old gentleman ? - 

Sir Tun. I would be at you, firrah, (if my hands were 
not tied as a magiftrate) and with thefe two double fifl^y 
beat your teeth down your throat, you dog you. 

Lord Fop. And why wouldft thou fpoil my face at that 
rate? 

^/> Tun. For your defign to rob mc of my daughter, 
villain. 

• Lord Fop, Rab thee of thy daughter '.—Now do I be- 
gin to believe I'm a-bed and alleep, arid that all this is 
but a dream — If it be, it will be an agreeable furprife 
enough, to waken by and by, and, inftead of the irapQrti- 
ncnt company of a nafty country juftice, find my felf, per- 
haps, in the arms of a woman of quality — [To Sir Tun,] 
Pr'ythee, old father, wilt thou give me leave to aik thee 
one quedion ? 

Sir Tun, I can't tell whether Iwill or not, till I know 
.what it is. 

Lord Fop, Why, then, it is, whether thou didft not 
write to my Lord Foppington, to conie down and marry 
thy daughter } 

Sir Tun, Yes, marry, did I ; and my Lord Foppington 
is come down, and fliall marry my daughter before (lie's 
a day older. 

< ' Lord Fop. Now give Ae thy hand, dear dad ; I thp'ught 
we fliould underftand one another at laft. 

Sir 
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Sir Tun. This fellow's mad — Here, bind him hand and 
foot. [TZ'^^; 5lnd htm dovon. 

Lord fop. Nay, pr'ythee, knight, leave fooling; thy 
jeft begins to grow dull. ' . 

, Bir Tun, Bind him, I fay ; he's mad BreM and 

water, a dark room, and a whip, may bring him to his 
feofes again. 

Lord Fop. [Afidt,^ *Egad, if I don't waken quickly, by 
all that I can fee, this is like to prove one of the mofl im* 
pertinent dreams that ever I dreamt in my life. 
E?iter Mifs tf«^ Nurfe. 

Mi/s. [Going tip to him.'l Is this he that would have rua. 
away with mc ? Fough, how he ftiuks of fweets! — Pray,* 
father, let him be dragged through the horfe-pond. 

Lord Fop, [j^/de.] This muft be my wife, by her na« 
tural incliiiation toher hulband. 

Mtfs. Pray, father, what do you intend to do with him ? 
Hang him ? 

Sir Tun. That aleafl:, child. ' 

Nurfc. Ay. and it's e'en too good for. him, too. 

Lord Fop, [Jljidc.'l Madame la govcrfiante^ I prefume. 
Hitherro, this appears to me to be one of the mod extra- 
ordinary families that ever man of quality matched into. 

Sir Tun. What's become of my Lord, daughter ? 

Mifs, He's jufl: coming, Sir. 

Lord Fop, \_AJide.\lAy Lord What does he mean 

by that, nov/ ? 

Enter Young Fafliion and Lory. 
[Seeing him,"] Stap my vitals, Tam, now the dream's out. 
■ T. Fajh, Is this the fellow. Sir, that defigned to trick 
me of your daughter ? 

Sir Tun, This is he my Lord 5 how do you like him ?• 
Is hot he a pretty fellow to get a fortune ? 

T. FaJh, I find, by his drefs, he thought your daughter 
might be taken with a beau. 

Mifs, Oh, Gemini! is this a beau ? Let me fee him 
again— Ha 1 I find a beau is no fuch ugly thing neither,. 
♦ T. FaJh. 'Egad, fiie'll be in love with him prefently •; 
I'll e'en have him fentaway to gaol— [7^ Lord Fop.] Sir, 
tho' your underflanding Ihc-.vs you a perfon of" no extraor- 
dinary niodefly, I fuppofe you han'j confidence enough 
to cxped much favour from me. 

Lord 
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LofdF&p. Strike me dumb, Tarn, tHou ait a very ini« 
pudcDt fellour. 

^«f/J. Look, if the trarl^ koA aot the frontery to call 
bit lordfhipplain Thomas. 

< BulU The bufioefs isi he would feign himfelf tx%sA^ 
^'to avoid going to gaol. 

« LordFof. [JJUe.} That muft be the chaplain, by 
** his unfolding of myfieries.* 
' Sir Tun. Come, is the warrant writ ? 

Cler. Yes. Sir? 

Sir Tutu Give me the pen, I'll fign it— So, now, con- 
flable, away with him. 

LordFffp. Hold one moment, pray, gentlemen 
My Lord Foppington, fliall I beg one word with your 
Lordfhip ? 

Nurfe. Oh, ho! is it my Lord with him now ? See how 
afflictions will humble folks. 

Mifs. Pray, my Lord, don't let him whifper too dofe, 
left he bite your ear off. 

L&rd Fcf, I am not altogether fo hungry as your La- 
dyfhip is pleafed to imagine— [7<iY. Fafh.] Look you, 
Tam, lam fenfible I have not been fo kind to you as I 
ought ; but I hope you'll forgive what's paft, and accept 
of the five thaufand paunds I ofter : thou may'ft live in ex- 
treme fplendorwithit, flap my vitals. 

2*. F4/&. It's a much edier matter to prevent a difeafe, 
than to cure it ; a quarter of that fum would have fecured 
your miftrefs ; twice as much wtm't redeem her. 

[Leaving him. 

Sir Tun. Well, what fays he ? 

T. Fn/b* Only the rafcal offered me a bribe to let 
liim go. 

Sir Tun, Ay, he ihall go, with a pox to him. Lead 
on, conflable. 

Lord Top. One word more, and I have done. 

Sir Tun. Before gad, thou art an impudent fellow, to 
frouble the court at this rate, after thou art cohdemaed. 
But fpeak, once for all* 

LordFoU Why, then, once for all; I have, at laft, 
luckily called to mind, that there is a gentleman of this 
country, who, I believe, cannot live far fix>m this place, 
if h& were here, would fadsfy you I am Navelty, Baron 

•f 
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of Foppioj^toD, with five thaufand paunds a yeari and that 
fellow there, a rafcal, not worth a groat* 

Sir Tun. Very well ; now who is this honeft gentle- 
man you are fo well acquainted with ?— [Ti? Y. Faih.] 
Come,' Sir, we fhall hamper him« 

Ztfri/jR;/. ' ris Sir John Friendly* 

Sir Tun, So— be lives within half a mile, and came 
down into the country but lall night. I'his bold-faced 
fellow thought he had been at Jbondon fiill, and fo quoted 
him ; now we (liall difplay h'm in his colours ; I'll fend 
for Sir John immediately* Here, ft How, away prefent- 
ly, and defire my. neighbour he'll do me the favour to 
iiep over, upon an extraordinary occafion i and, in the 
mean while, you had beft fecur< this iharper in the gate- 
houfe. - 

Conji. A n't pleafe your woriliip, he may chance to g^ve 
us the flip thence. If I were worthy to advife, I think 
the dog-kennel's a furer place. 

Sir Tun, With all my heart, any where. 

Lord Fep, Nay, for Heaven's fake. Sir, do me the fa- 
vour to put me in a clean room, that I mayn't daub my 
cloaths. 

Sir Tun, Oh, when you have married my daughter, 
her eflate will afford you new ones. Away with him. 
. Lord Fop. A dirty country juilice is a barbarous ma- 
giftmte, flap my vitals. 

[Exit ConftahU with Lord Foppingtoh. 

T. Tijb, [Afide.'] *Egad, I muft prevent this knight's 
coming, or the houfe will fo^o^row too hot to hold me—- 
\To Sir Tun.] Sir, I hncy *tIsijot wonh while to trouble 
Sir John upon this impertiaeut fellow's defire.. Ill fend 
and call the meden^er back. 

Sir Tur^. Nay, with all my heart : foF, to be fure, h6. 
thought he was far enough off, or the rogue would never 
have named him. 

. Enter 8er*vant. 

Serv. Sir, I met Sir John juft alighting at the gate ; 
h^'s come to wait upon you. 

Sir Tun. Nay, then it happens as one could wifb. 

r. Fajh. [y^/de.] The devil it does ! Lory, you fee 

hpw. things are ; here will he a difoovery prefendy, and 

we fhal) have 9ur brains beat out ; &r my brother will be 

G furc 
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fcr^ toiwearfae don't know me : tbertfbre, run into the 
flable, take the two iirft iiorfes you- can It^ht on, 111 flip 
out at tbeback'^Aoor, and we*ll aWay immediately. 

iw. What, and leave yoxir Lady, Sir ? 

/V Fq/h. There'k no danger in that, as kmg as I hsrc 
taken pofieffion ; I flmll know how to treat with them well 
enough, rF once I am out of thdr reach. Away; Fii 
Ileal ifcer thee. 
l^Exit Lory ; 6is mafter jHhivt him out at one Jbor^ ^biie 

'&x John enters at the other. 

• Sir Tmn. Sir John, you are the wclcoracft man alive ; 
I had juft fent a mefienger todefire youM ftep over, npoa 
t very extraotdinary occafion^Wb are all m arms here. 

* Sir John. Howfo? 

« Sir Tun, Why, you muft know, a finical fort of ataw- 
' dry fdlow here, (I dott*t know w^iar Ac devl! he is, not 
I; lioiriiig, I fuppofe, tharthe match wa$ conchided be- 
tweed my Lord r oppingtoii and my girl, Hoyden, comes 
impudently to the gate, and, with iiVhole pack of rogues 
in nverita, WOaki*have pafltfd irponr me for^his Lord&p, 
But what does I ? I comey op to htm boMly, at the 
head oChis guards, takes bim bv the throat, (Irikes* yp 
littheds, btddfrhipi hanil and toot, difpatchts a. War*, 
rant, and conbmitshim prifbnertothedqg-kenliel. 

* Sir John, So— But how do you kilow bat this was 
my Lord ? For I was told he fet out from London the 

' day before me, with a very fine retidue, and intended 
to come direftiy hither. 

* 5yr7««.Why, liowtoihcKyouHowmany Ilea people 
raife in th^ttdaoyn'd town, he came two nights ago, po^^ 
with only one fervanr, and is now in the houfe with 
roe. But you don't know thecrtam of the jell yet ; 
this fame rogue, (that lies ywitltfrncckawd heels tun6i^ 
the hounrdsy thinking yoa were out of the ccwntry, 
quotes you for his acquaintance, iind faid', it you were 
hete, you'd juftify him to be IlOv^ Foppiqgton, and. I 
know not *hit.* . 

fl5fr John. Tour fervants toid me'tho hu/mifi \ aUd that 
tf^e imfH>fitr qubtes me yor his acptahtiitn^ Vtjky, let use 
fee him. 

Sir Tun. Ay ^ that you fcall, prd&ttly^Hcre, fbtch 
thir priftAier* [^ExirSer^Wit. 

^ Sir 
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\ ^-fm. Ht ««as bQtt Jwfl now j fte Iw him,' Doc- 
tor, tell my Lord, Sir John Friendly i« hereto wait'«p6n 
Itim, [E:icit Cfjoflain. 

* Sir John, I hope, Sir Tunbelly,. the youflg hAf -is 
^ fiot married yet* 

* &r ?««,. N«>^ things won't b<e rciidy thUweefc ;• but 

• why do you fxfy you hope Hie is not married ? 

* Sir Jefm. Some foohfti foocies only j perhaps I\n 

• miftaken.* 

Ri^>^nterChafHai»* • 

BuU. Sir^ his Lordftip is jullrid out to take the^k. 

5t> fiff. To take the air ! fe thar his La»don b»cedr 
itig,' to-go to take the air, when gentlemen come w vifit 
him, ' 

* Srjtfhi. "Tls poffiMehe might want tt, he might 

• BOt be V^l, fome fuddeo qu^m perhaps.* 

£xAT C&ftfiMey ^c* wHb Litrd Fopptngten. 
Z.©r^F<?/, Stap my vitals, 1*11 have fatisfadtioB. * 

Sir Jphn. [^Running tQ himC\ My Jlear Lord Popping- 

Km! 

^9ri Ff/, Dear Friendly, thou art o«ne in the cri^- 
tttl minute, Itrike me; dumb. 

Sir Join. . Why^ I'Httle thought to hare fo«ad you ia 
$Bl«ars^. ' *■ 

LeirdVo^^ Why truly the world mnftdt) tne the juf* 
ilkd to cottftfs> I do \kh to appear % Uttie more degage: 
but this^ old genfeteman, not liktag the fteedom of my 
^, haa been plealed to Ikewer down my arma like a 
rabbit* 

Str Tu^. Is It then pebble that this fiioukl be the true 
Lord Foppmgton at 1ml ? 

LprdPip. Why, what do you fee in his face to make 
you doubt 6f it ? Sir, without prefuming to hare any cx» 
traordinary opinion of my figure, give me leiive to t^l 
you, If ^ou hftdiben as many Lords as I have done, you 
would net thinU it impofiiMe a perlbn oif a worie HgiHi 
ttuui mine, might be a modem man of quality. 

. Sir Tun. Unbind him, (laves : my Lord| I*m flrudc 
4ttmb, I can only beg pardon by figns; but if a fieri* 
lice will appeafe you, you (hatl have it. Here» purfue 
t^ia Tartar, bring hini back . ■ Awtt}r^ I Kay, a dog. 
Oqpa ' ■ riicut off his ears and his tail, Til draw out 
G 2 aU 



ii THE RS L APSC. 

iiU his teetb. pull his flLin over his head- 
what ihall I do more? 

Sirjohm^ He does indeed defeire to be made an e$* 
ample of. 

Lord Fop, He docs defenrc to be cbartre, flap my yitak. 

Sir Tun* May I then hope I have your honour's pardon ? 

Lord Fop. Sir, we courtiers «> nothing without >a 
bribe ; that fair voung huly thight do miracles. ' 

Sir Tun. Hoyden, come hither, Hoyden. ' 

Lord Fop. Hoyden is her namei Sir I 

Sir Tun,, Yes, my Lord. 

LftrdFop, The prettieft name for a fong I ever heard. 

Sir Tun. My Lord— -here's my girl, ftie's yours, ^ 
has a wholefome body, and a virtuous mind : (he's :a 
woman complete* both in flelh and in fpirk ; (he has a 
bag of inilled crowns, as fcarce as they are, and fifteen 
huodred a year ftitched fafi to her t^l : fo go thy ways. 
Hoyden. 

lAfd Fop. Sir, I do' receive her like a geptlemaa. . . 

Sir Tun. Then I*m a happv man, and ifyour Lord- 
ihip will give me leave, I will, like a good C5hriiHaii at 
Chriftmas, be very drunk by way of thankfj^ving. Com^ , 
my noble peer, I believe difiner'9 ready ; if your ho- 
nour pleafes to follow me, I'll lead you on to- the attadc 
of a venifon pafty. [Exit Sir Tun* 

Lord Fop. Sir, \ wait u|>on you* Will your Ladyffaip 
do me the favour of your little, finger. Madam ? 

M^fs. My Lord,. 1 11 follovv you pr«jfently«. I have a 
little buiinefs with my nurfe. 

Lord Fop, Your Lady(hip*s mod homble fervant : 
come, Sir John, the ladies have des ^aires. 

[Exeunt Lordfop. aud Sir Johtim 

Mifs. So, nurfe, we are iicely brought to bed : what 
ihall we do now ? 

'Nurfe. Ah, dear Mifs, we are all undone. * Mr. BulJ» 

* you w0re ufed to help a woman tp a remedy.' [Oying^ 

* Bull. A lack a-day,^ but it's pafl my ikill now^ I caii 
<. do nothing. 

* Nutfe. who would have thought that ever your ia- 

* vention ihould have been drained & drv ?* 

Mifit Well, I have often thoug;ht old folks fools, and 
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DDw I*hi fure they are fo : I baTe found a way myfelf to 
fcKure us all. 

Nurfi. Dear lady, what's that ? 
. J^fs. Whvi if you two will . be fure to hold your 
toD]|rues, and not fay a word of what's pail, Til e'en 
marry this lord too. 

Kurfo. What ! two hulbands, my deaf } 

Mifi. Why you had three, good nurfe, you may hold 
^your tongue. 

Nurfe. Ay, but not altogether, fweet child. 

Mfu Piha! if you had, you'd neV a thought mjuch 
\)n*t;> - 

* Nurfe. Ob, but 'tis a fin— Sweetiog. 

* BulL i<Jay, that's my bufinefs to fpeak to, nUrfip, : I 

* do confefs, to take two hufbands for the fatisfa6tio.^ of 

* the flcih, ^s to commit the (in of exorbitancy ; but to 
^ do it for the peace of the fpirit, is no more than to be* 

* drunk by WHy of phyfic : beiidcs, to prcyent a parpit's 

* wrath, is toStvoid the fin of difebedience ; foV when 

* the parent's angry, the child is froward. So that upon 
« the whole matter,. 1 do think, though Mifs fhould n;iar« 
' ly again, (he may be faved. 

* Sifu* Ircod, and I will many z^n then^ ami fo 
thtre is an end of the ftory, lExfunt. 

taCfiNE, Berlttdtta^s Jfartmeni. 

Enter her Mai4^,pqffinf *^^ j^t^gf^fofi^^d h Worthy. 
Worp Hem, Mfs. Abigail| i^/bur miftfeti to te fpoketi 

with t * ' '^ 

-<^^. By.ypu, Sir. Lbeliei^oihe m?y^ 
Wot* yfhy^ *tis by me I Would haye her fpok^h with# 
Ah. rn acquaint her. Sir. [E*// 4higaiJ, 

War. [JHone,} One lift more I muft pcrfuade her xo give ' 

oae, and then rmtnoirnted.^. * WleU, ayoupg bawd, and 

* a 'hafidfome one.for niy iponey, 'tis th^y do the e^ecu* 

* tioB ; t^\ never j«> to an old Qne^.bat when I ha,ye oc- 
^ caiion tot a witcnl Lewd^fs h>9ks heavenly to a. wo«f 
^ man, when an aiigdl appears in its caufe ; bj^t ^heo 
^ a hi^ i^ adsb^ate, U^e (hinlu it <;p|nes from the. devils , 

fW ft l i li Lu iiii O U i ' ■■ l O i i tn . m ■ .i ^ t i ) , i, > 

* ^ In eBc onginal, thii Is fte fecoAd fce&t in the tMHtk Ad. 

G J *-An 
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* An old woman has (bmething fo terrible in her looks, 

* that M'hilft fhe is perfuadiiig your mffirefs to forget (he 
*' has a foul, (he flares hell and damnation full in her 

* face.* 

Enter Berlnthia, 

Ser, Well, Sir, what news bring you ? 

HW, No news, Madiimy - there's a woman going to 
cuckold her hufband. 

Ben Amanda ? 

Jf^r. I hope fo. 

Ber. Speed her well. 

JFar. Ay, but there muil be a more than a * Gbd'-ipeed^ 
or your charity won't be worth a farthing. 
' Ber^ Why, han't I done enough already ? 

Wer, Not quite. , 

Ber. What's the matter ? 

^r. The lady has a fcruple fllU, which you mud r^ 
move. 

Ber. What's that ? ' 

JFor, Her virtue flie fays. 

£er. And do you believe her ? ^ 

If^or. No, but I believe it's what (he takes for her vir- . 
tue } it's fome relics of lawful love ! She is obt yet fnlly 
fatisfied her bufband has jot another miftrefs, which, un- 
lefs I can convince her oty I have opened the trenches in 
vain ; for the breach mufi be wider, before I dare ilorm 
the town. 

Ber. And fo Vm to be your engineer? 

fTar^ I'm fure you know beft how to mdnage the bat- 
tery. 

Ber. What think you of fpringiog a mine }. I have a 
thought juft now come into my head| how to blow her up 
. at once. 

Wbr, That would be a thought indeed. 

Ben Faith, I'll do'r, and thus the execution of it 
fliall be. We are all invited to my Lord Foppii^gton'a 
to-night to fupper ; * he's come to town with his bride^ 
* andgives a ball with an entertainment of mufic' Nowr 
you tnuft know, my undoer here, Lovelefs, fays, he mud; 
Aeedt meet me about fome private bufinefs (I cbn't know 
what *tis) before we go to the company* . To which ead, 
he has told his wife one lie, and I have told her another. 

But 
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But to make ber amends, 1^1 go immediately, and tell 
her a folemo truth. 

/^i^r." What's that?. . r 

Ber* Why, 1*11 tell her, that to my certain knowledge 
her h)l{band has a rendezvous with his miilrefs this af- 
terndon : and that, if (he'll give me her word, fhe will 
be fatisiied with the difcovery, without making any vio- 
lent inquiry after the woman, I'U direct her to a place 
where (he fliall fee them meetr-— ^Now, friend, this, I 
fancy, may help you to a critical minute. For home (he 
muil go agdn to drefs. You, with your good breeding, 
come to wait upon us to the ball, find her all alone, her 
fpirit enflamed ag^nil her h^(band for, his treafon, and 
her . fle(h in a heat from ibme contemplations lipon the 
treachery, her blood on a fire, her confcience in ice ; 
a. lover to draw, and the devil to drive Ah, poor 

Amanda ! 

Wor. {^Kneeling,'] Thou angel of light, let roe fall 
down and adore thee I 

Ber. Thou minifter of darknefs, get up again,^ for I 
hate to fee the devil at his devotions. 

JVor. Well, my incomparable Berinthia— — How 
(hall I reauite you ^ 

Ber^ On, ne'er trouble yourfdf about that : virtue is 
Its own reward. There's a pleafure itf doing good, which 
fuificiently pays itfelf. Adieu. 

VTcr* Farewcl, thou beft of women... 

{Exeuni/cvt^a ways* 
Enter An^inda, meeting Berinthia. 

jim. Who was that went from you ? 
• Ber. A friend of yours. 
, jht. What doed he want I 

Ber. Something you might fpare him, and be ne*ef 
the poorer. ^ ^ 

jim* I can fpare htm nothing but my friend(h}p ; 
my love already 's all difpofed of: though, I confefs, to 
one ungrateful to my bounty. v 

Ber, Why there's the my(tery! You have been fo 
bountiful, you have cloyed him. * Fond wives do by 

* their hu(bands, as barren wives do by their lap-dogs ; 

* cram them with fweetmeats till they fpoil their So* 

* macha.* . • 
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A^ Alu ! UU y^n kit fe«^ IMW pftfttftuftdh^ fbnd 
he has been fince our lad reconciliatiofi, y^n wbiiM have 
thought it were impoiUble he evet ftfoutdhate bttathed 
an hour wkhont nve. 

Bir. Ay, but there vou thought wfroftg ^vn^ ArtaA- 
^$ * you (hould cocfider, that in^ nwtt<ersof lort men*s 
*' eyes arc always bigger than their bellifes. They hate 

* violem fipfetttes, 'tw true, but they hat^efopn dititd.' 
jte. Well ; there's nothing ispon ^rth :idlbm(hes m^ 

move chaiv meo'^ inC6fi(hiMy < 

'Jl^« Now thtftfs nothing up€ft) earth a^onHhe§ m^ 
ieis, wKeii I conAdi^r what t hevand We ai*^ tompdfed bf^ 
for QAtuve hbs ma«de (hem chilttr^n, and ni babies. NoW', 
AiDtnd*, how weiifcd o«r babto, you may reme^nber. 
Wo were mad to have th>ein, us f6on as ^ ^ifivir theiii ; 
Idfl^ ihesn to pi6cet) as fo&tt «s at got th^; then 
pulled off their cloches, faw them Qaked, and fb tkrtw 
ehemaivay, 

t/im. But do you think all men art d( tfhSs femper ? 

Ber* Allbotoiye. « 

Jbn. Who's that? 

Beri WtJrthv. 

u45w. Why, he's weary of his wife tbo, .y<5ra *?e# 

Mer. A^, that's no proof, 

jgm. what can be a-gfeflftet ? 

J?fr. Being weary of hk ttAtte^p. 

Am^ Don't you thimk 'twere pcflffiblc he might |fivc 
fou that foo } 

Ber. Perha|>f h© Xt&^X^ if fee^ '#ete my g^lUnt ; not 
if he were yours. 

jim. Why do you think he fhoiilfi fee more coliflant 
to me, than he would to you ? Fih fure I'm not falisind. 
finne. 

Ber, Klifling goes by favour t he likes you beft. 

* Am4 Suppofe he does ; thAt^s no demoi^r^tion he 
^ woold he cooftant'to iiye. 

* Ber, No, that 111 grant yott: fcu^ Aejfe arc dthtf 

* reafbns fo esrfpeA it ;. ifor yon mnjft Iftiow ^fter alL 

* Amandft, the ihconflancy we cortinfotifly fiSte in min ox 
^ brains, does not f6' hiiich prtJc^ed from the uticeftsiltrtjr 

* <s€ their tempet, t< frotarthfef f«ifs*fof'ttWfci of theit loVe^ 

* A maafees, perhaps, an hundred women he irtcy irell 
- ' * enougb 
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enough for an intrifiue» and anray ; \mt pdffibly, thro' 
the whole courfe or his life, does not find above one, 
who is exadly what he could wiih her : now her, *tis a 
thou&nd to one, he never gets. Either (he is not to ht 
had at all (though that feldotn happens, youMl fay) or 
be wants thofe opportunities that are neceiTary to gain 
her ; either (he likes fomebody elfe much better than 
him, or ufes him like a dog, becaufe he likes nobody 
fo well as her. Still fomething or other Fate claps in 
the way between them and the woman they are capa* 
ble of being fond of: and this makes them wander 
about from miflrefs to miilrefs, like a pilgrim from 
town to town, who every night mufl have a freih lodg* 
ing, and is in hafle to be gone in the meriting.' 
^/. 'Tis po(fible there may be fomething in what yon 

fay ; but what do. you infer from it, as to the man v/t 

w«r« talking of? 
Ber. Why, I infer, that you being the woman in tht 

world, the mpft to his humour, 'tis not likely he would 

quit yoa for cme that is iefs. ' 

Jim. That is not to.be d^ndeJ upon, for you fee Mr* 

Lovelefs does fo. 

£er. What does Mr. Loveleft do ? 

j/m. Why, he runs after fomething for rarie^, I*n» 

fure he does not like fo well as he doea me. 
£er. That's more than you know. Madam. . 
Am» No, Im fure.on't : I am not rery vaio, Bering 

.thia;- and yet I'll lay my life, if I could look into hn 

iieart,. he thinks I doferv^ to.be preferred to a thoufand 

of her. - . ' 

Ber. Don*t be too pofitive in Ithat neither i a million 

to one, but ihe has the fame opinion of you. What 

would you give to fee her ? 

Jm* Hang her, a dirty trull ; though I really believe - 

fhefs fo ugly, (he'd cure me of my jealoufy. 
JSer, All the men of fenfe about town lay (he's hancb* 

fome. 

j^. They are as often out in thofe things as aojr 

people. '' 

£er^ Then I'll give you fiuther proof— —all thewo- 

men about town' fay, (he's a fool : now I hope you arr 

convinced ? 
Jm, Whatc'cr (he be, I'm ftmficd he does not like her 

wcU 
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well ^Ottgh CO hcdcm miy thing mom dnai a Ikde ou^-* 
«9id galiailtry upon Im». . 

£et* ChstwsLtd ffMmt/ry l^jffiik*'] I OMi*t be^r nhi^. 
[r<» Amaa^} J>mh jsou-thrnkdie^ a wMtian to lie £siU>Qd 
off ib. Come, Vm too mudi 3wur friend, to MT^ y<^ 
ihould betiras gm&ly ttnpofedi opOQ^ by a maa'wko do^ 
xiot deftrve th« leail part about you, oalcfs he knavr konr 
tx> fet a gveater value upaa it* Tbenefiiie, in •one woro^ 
to niy otttaia kaewk(^^ be U to loeet bcr tiow, witfiin 
a qiianer of aa hoiir, * fomewr bcreaboot that B«tbylon bf 

* widLednefs, Wktieball.' Aad if yoa*U give 4iiie yoUr 
'Word that you'll becoueeatt witftife^g herjvkbont pvilN 
iog her keaddathes off,- I'll {b(p imaK^iateiy to^be pef- 
fon from whom I hate any ioceiiigence,' aad lend you 
word whereabouts ycm may ihind to fee them meet* * My 

* friend and PU watoh tbem from another ^aoe^ and 

* dodge them to their private lodging: bwt don't v«m 

* oferio fellow thetn, ldlyda^ivauk\«ar4ty>and'q>pil 
.^ alL FUcoaMe iMnie tpyoa agaia^ at £0^ aa I w^ 

* earthed them, and give you an aceoa&t^itiv^bttt Cdr&mr 

* of the hptiie tte&eue-of ih^irleaditeft liei/ 
Jm, If you can do this, Bennthia, he^s a irttlihi. 
Ber. I can't hel^ tfaait, mtn wiUbe few 

.Aiu Wd\i ril foUmr ymv diMfdBMiS4 for 1 (ball 
nerer reft till I kncMr «ha «Mrft of <thfs^iiiaMef ^ ' 

Ser. Pray,' go iomicdlsftftijrr and giV VOuHblf Mady 
Aen. Piit on fome of your womatt^s ciotfeea, # great 
Iciirfimd a tnaft, and yoa ftall psofently mreWa a^brt* 

* [£7alb auif^/a«} Heqe, wbo^s there^ ^t ma a eMr 

* quickly. 

« Stmf. There are diiirs^atthedcfoit. Madam* 

« J?fr. »Tb weil, I'm coming.* 

./Av. But, pray, Bennthia, before ytm m,. tMtflekmf 
I nay know this fil^sy thiog, if tty&'XkmSd be fo forward 
fas I fuppofc (he wall) to oomit m ^0 rendefei^oas Affk^i 
Imt, fl[)ethniki, I wouU linn View lier a Tittto. 

i^r. Why, (lie's about my heighth? and very #dl 
*Bped. 

jim* I thought (he had been a little crooked. 

Ar. (X>ri^ iher$ as: knight sd 1 anu But w« lofe 
aimai cow^ea^^ay. -^ ' 

£v9 of Ito FavaTH Act. 
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A C T V. 

, SCENE, tondon. 
Enter Coupler, Young Eadiven, atd horfm 
Coupler, 

• W ^<^«^ i^* And.ib Sir Johii comvpg ia, I thought 
*^ It ifiight be manners in -me to go oiit, which. I did, .and 
*' 'getting on horfeback as faft ^s I could, rid ^way as if 
** 3ie clevil had been. at the rear of me; what ha&4)j^* 

' * pcned ftnce, heaven knows. 

* Coup* 'Egadv iirrah, 1 know as well asheaveiu 
' * TomgF. Wh^tdoyoaknow? 

* Coup, ThatvQ^ ^Fe a^cuokold. 

. * Toung F. TThe devil I an^ I By.wE.a ? 

* Cottp. By j^ur brother. 

• ' Toung F, My brother ! which way ? 
« Coup. The old way : r he haa lain with yowrwifcf 

* l^'oung F» .Hell and furii^, what doii shoa mean ? 
' * Qfup. I mean plainly, I fpeakr np pajable. 

* I'ouTfg F^ Plainly 1 thou dofl not. fpeak.conunofii 
* ' feUle,r cannot underftand one word thou fayeft. 

* Coup. You will do foon, ^ yo\mg(ler« In ihort, yo]A 

• left ypvr wife a widow, and ihe married again. - 
' * rou^g F^. It^s a lie. 

< Coup, . I-cod, tf I were a youjpj fdloWy Vi • 

• break your head, firrah« 

* Toung F, Deardadydon'tbeaogcyv forJ.am<a&,mad 

• as Tom of Bedlam. \ 

* Coup. When I had.fit«cdyau wkka wifif, yoa,ihattW 

• have kept ker. 

* Toung t. But is it poiEble the young ftrumpet could 

• play me -fuch a trick? 

^ Coup. A young firumpet, Sir-*~can play [twenty; 

• tricks. 

* Toung F. But, pr'ythee, inflruAxde^ a Imle farther;, 

• whence comes djy inteUigence ? 

* Coup. From' your brother, in this letter.;, there;, you 

• may read it.* Now you have told me your ftory^ Vu let 
jf0M into mine in this^etter^ read it% [Young Falhion reads, 

3 *' Dear 
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*« DeatCoupler» 

** [Pttlliitg 9ff his bat^ \ bayc oi\ly time to tell thcc 
in three iioesi or thereabouts, that bene has been the de- 
vil : that rafcal, Tam^ having dole the letter thou hadil 
formerly writ for me to bring to Sir Tunbelly, formed a 
damnabk defign upoa my midrefs, and was in a fairway 
of fucceis when I arrived. But after haying fufiered fome 
indignities (in which I have all daubed my embroidered 
coat) I put him to flight. I fent out a party of horfe'after 
trim, in hopes to have made him my ^rifoner, which, if I 
had done, I would have qualified him for the ieraglio, 
ibp'ray vitals. The danger, I have thus narrowly efcaped, 
has made me fortify m^felf againft further attempts, by 
entering immediately into an aflbciation with the youpg 
lady, by which we engage to (land by one another, as long 
as we fcioth (hall live* In (hort, the papers are fealed, and 
the contract is figged, fo the^ bufinefs of the lawyer, is 
4iehevi\ but I defer the divine part of the thing till I 
arrive at London, not bdng willing to confummate in apy 
other bed but my own. 

*' P, S. *Tia poffible I may be in the tawn as fbon as 
this fetter ; for I find the lady is fo violently in love wi(h 
me, I have determined to make her happy with all the 
dtrpatch that is practicable, without difardering my coach 
horfes.'' 
So here*8 rare work, i*faith ! 

Lory. '£gad, Mils Hoyden has laid about her bravely. 

CW. I think my country-girl has played her part, 
as well as if ihe had been born and bred in St. James's . 
pfriih. 

Yvung F.— That rogue the chaplain^ 

Loty. And then that jade the nurfe, Sir. 

Ytung F. And then that drunken fot, Lohr^ Sir; . 
that could not keep himfelf fober to be a wimeu to the 
raafriage* 

Lory, Sir— with retpeft — Tknow very few drun- 
ken fot s tliat do keep themfelves fober. 

ToungF, Hold your prating, iirrah, or I'll break your 
head. Dear Coupler, what's to be done ? 

C0up, Nothing's to be done till the bride and bride- 
g^om come to town. 

leung 
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flfuttg F. Bride and bridegroom; hell and furies! I 
can't beat you ihouUeall them fo* 
. Couf, Why, what (hall I call them, dog and cat ? 
Tr^Hfijg F. Not for the world; that founds more like 
N man and wife than t'other, 

*^ Oa^. Welly call them what you will, there's nothing 
to be done without them. But you have been an idle 
young rogue, or the girl would never have left thee. 

[Exeunt^ 
Enter Amanda, in afcarf^ fefc • asjufi returned^ * her wo- 
* man foUmMing her.* 

* Am. Pr'ythec, what care I who has been here ? 

* Worn. Madam, 'twias my Lady Bridle, and my Lady 
« Tiptoe* 

* Am, My Lady Fiddle and my Lady Faddle. What 
•* dotl ftand troubling me with the vifits 6f a parcel of 

* impertinent women ? When they are well -feamed with 

* the fraall pox, they won't be fo fond of ihewing their 

* faces— There are morecoquettcs about this town— ^ 

* Worn. Madam, I fuppofe, they only came to rcriTm 

* y6ur Ladyfhip's vifit, according to the cuftom of the , 

' * Am. Would the world were on fire, and you in the 

* middle on't.* Begone; leave me, [^Exit Woman} 
Am, [Alone,'] At laft I am convlnc'd. My eyes aie 

teflimon1c8 of his falftNOod. 
The bafc, ungrateful, perjurM villain 

• Good Gods — What fiippery fluff are men compos'd of? 

• Sure the account of their creation!8 fahe, 

• And 'twas the woman's rib that they were form'd of/ 
But Why am I thus angry ? 

Thirpoor relapfe (houM only move my fcorn, 

* 'Tistruc; the roving flights of his unfinifliM youth, 

• Had ftrong excufes from the plea of nature ; 

• Reafpn had throwti the reins loofe on his neck, 

• And llipt him to nnliniited deifire. 

• If therefore he went wrong, he had a daim 
« To my forgivenefs, and I did him right : 

* Butfince the yean of manhood rein him in, 

H * And 

>■ II ■■■ ■ I I I I I I I ; ■ ■ ■■ >■ 

* I« the Original^ this Scene precedes the Scene between Mifi 
mnA Nurfe* See p. 94. 
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* And realbny well digefted inirtiMiOTJht, 

* Hai pointed out the coude hm0l0iio run $ 

* If now he flrays, 

* 'Twou'd be as weak, and mean in me to pardon^ 

* As k hat been in him t'ofiend. But hold ! 

* *TU an ill caufe indeed, where nothing's to be faid fbr'C 

* My beauty poffibly is in the wain : 

* Perhaps iixteen has greater charms for him : 

* Yes, there's the fecret. But let him know, 

* My quiver'j not entirely empty*d yet ; 

* I iliU have darts, and I can fhoot 'em too : 

* They're not fo blunt, but they can enter ftill ; 

* The want's not in my power, but in my will. 

* Virtue's his friend ; or, thro' another's heart, 

* I yet cou'd find the way to make his fmart.' 

IGcing aj^^jbe meets Worth^m 
Ha ! he here ! ProtcA me, heaven, for this looks omi- 
nous* 

ff^cr* You feem difoidered, Madam ; I hope there's . 
no misfortune happened t« you ^ 

^M» None that will long difordcr me, I hope. 

JfV. Whate'er it be difturbs you, I would to HcaTcn 
'twere in my power to bear the pain, till I were able to 
remove the caufe. 

jfm. I hope ere long it will remove itfelf ; at leaft, I 
havec^iven it warning to>be gone. . 

* fFbr. Wou'd I durft aik, where 'tis the thorn tor- 

* ments you ? 

* Forgive me, if I grow inc|uifitive ; 

* 'Tis only with denre to pveyou cafe. 

* Jim. Alas! 'tis in a tender part. It can't be drawn 

* without a world of pain : yet out it muft ; for it be* 

* «ns to feller in my heart.' 

ITor. If 'tis the fling of unrequited love, remove it 
infbntly : I have a balm will quickly heal the wound, 

^MT. You'll find the undertaking 'difiicult : the fur* 
geon, who already has attempted it, has much tormented 
me. 

^ fTar. Ill aid him with a gentler hand— ^if you will 
give me leave. 

^m. How foft ^er the hand may be, there, (till la 
terror in the opeiadon. 
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- Wot. Some few preparatives would make it eafy, could 
I perfuadc you to apply *em. Make home refledlions, 
Madam, on your flighted love : weigh well the ilrength 
and beauty of your charms : rouze up that fpirii womenr 
ought to bear, * and High; your god, * if he neglects his 
•• angel/ With arms of icfc receive his cold embraces, 
and keep your fire for thofe who come in ilames. Be- 
hold a burning lover at your feet, his fever raging in iiis. 
reins. * See how he trembles, how he pants ! S^ how 

* he glows, how he confumes ! ' Extend the arms of 
mercy to his aid : his zeal may give him title toy oar pi- - 
ty, altho' his merit cannot claim your love* 

Am. Of all my feeble fex,.furefl muil be the ueak- 
cfty (hould I ag^n prefume to think on love. \,^'fghing,'\ 

* ■ Alas ! my heart, has been too roughly treated. 
Wor. 'Twill find the greater blifs in fotter ufage. 
'Am. But Where's that ufage to be found ? . 

War. 'Tis here» within this faithful breafl ; which, tf 
you doubt, I'll rip it up before your eyes ; lay all its fe- 
crets open to your view ; and then you'U fee 'twas 
found. 

- Avi\ With jufl fuch honeft words as thefe, theworft 
©f men decciv'd me. 

Wor. He therefore merits all revenge can do : his fault 
is fuch , the extent and flretch of veti^geance cannot reach 
!t. Omakc me but your inftrument of juflice ; you'll 
&id me execute it with fuch 'zeal, as ihall convinc,e you 
I abhor the crime* 

Am. The rigour of an executioner, has more the face 
of cruelty than jufUc^ : and he who pots the cord abduc 
the wretches neck, is feldom know to exceed him in his 
morals. . . 
, Wor. What proof then can I give you of my truth ? 

Am. There is on earth but one. 

War. And is that in my power ? 
. Am. It is ; and one that Would fo thoroughly convince 
me, I fhould be apt to rate your heart fo high, I pofiibly 
might parchafe't with a part of mine. 

* Wor. * Then, Hcav'n, thou art my friend, and ' I am 
bleft 5 • for if Ms in my power, my will I'm fure will 

* reach it.' No matter what* the terms hiay be, when 
iuch a reco'mpence is ofiered. ^ O tell me quickly what 

Ha. this. 
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this proof mttil be ? What is it will convince yoa of 
my love? - ..- f 

Am. I (hftll beliere you love me as you ought, if from 
this moment, you forbear to afk whatever is unfit for me 
to grant ■ Vou paufe upon it, Si r ■ ■ I doubt 

on fuch hard terms, a woman V hean is fcavcely worth 
the having* . . 

M^r. A heart like yours, on any terms is worth it ; 
^twas not on that I paafed : but I was thinking IDraw 
ing nearer to her,] wnether fome things there may not be, . 
which women cannot grant without a blufh, and yec 
which men may take without offimce* [Taking her 6auJ.y 
Your hand I fancy may be of the number : O pardon 
me, if I commit a rape upon it, iKiJhg it eagetiftj awL 
thus devour it with my kiiles. 

^ffi. O heavens ! let me go» 

r/V. Never, whl Id I have flrength to hold you here* 
[Forcing her,] My life,* my foul, my goddefs*-*-^ O for- 
*. give me ! 

* j^m. O whither am Igping? Help^ Heaven^. or'I 

* am loft. 

' JFor. Stand neuter, gods, this once I do invoke 

* you. . . , 
' Am, Then, faveme. Virtue, and th« glory's thine. 

* /f'V. Nay, never ftfive. 

* Ami I will ; and conquer too. My &rces rally 

* bravely to. my aid, [Breaking fr^m him,] and thus X 

* gain the day. 

ffV. « Then mine as bravely double their attack ; 

* [SttixiHg Ijer again*] and thus I wre& it froos ^ou«* 
Nay, ilruggle not ;. for all^s in vain : or death or inQo^ 
ry $ I am determined* 

Am. Andfb am. L [Ri^ng/r&mhim,] Now keep 
your diftance, or we part for ever. 

ff'or, [Offering again,] For Heaven^ fake— - 

Am. [GeingJl Nay then, farewel. 

Wor, [Xnetling^ aud holding hy her clothes,] O ft^, and. 
fee the magic force of love: behold this ra§^g lion 
at your feer, ftruck dead with* fear, and tanEie as qharms 
can make him# What muft I do to be forgiven by; 
you? 

Am. Repent, and nevor more oiiend«> 
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"^ ir#r> Repentance for pafi crimeSy Is •juft and eafy.; , 

* ^ but fin no more'^ a tsdk too hard for mortals*. 

* * w^. Yet thofe whd hope for Heaven, muft ufe their 

* beft endeavours to perform it. 

* fif^&r^ EndeaVoars we may ufe,. but fieih and bipod 

* are got in t'other, fcale ; and they are pond'roua 
« things* 

.An, * Whatever they are,' there is a weight in fefolu* 
^ tion fuiiicient for their balance. The foul, I do con** 

* fefs, is ufually fo carelefs of its charge, fo foft. and fo 

* indulgent to defire, it leaves tne reins in the wild hand 

* of Nature, who, IDcea Phaeton, drives the fiery cha- 

* riot, and fets the world on fiame. Yet ftill the iovt* 

* reijnty is in the mind, whene'er it pleafes to exert ita 

* force. Perhaps you may not think, it* worth your 

* whik, to take fuch mighty pains for my eileem y but 
^ that I leave to you. 
^ You fee the price I fet upon my heart, 

* Perhaps 'tis dear : but Ipiteof all you art, 

* You'll find on cheaper terms, w^ ne'er fhall part.* 

[Exit. 

War. Sure there's divinity about her ; and flie's dif- 
penfed fome portion on't to me. For what but now was 
the wild fiame of love, or (to difie^ that fpacious term)^ 
the vile, the grofsdefires of fiefii and blood, is in a mo- 
ment turned to adoration. ' The coarfer appetite of na* 

* ture's gone, and 'tis methinks, the food of angels I rc- 
' quire : how long this influence may lad, Heaven 

* knows ; but in this moment of my purity, I could on 

* her own terms accept her heart. Yes, lovely woman^ 
. * I can accept it. For now 'tis doubly worth my care. 

* Your charms are much increafed, fince thus adorned/ 
When truth's extorted from us, then we own the robe 
of virtue is a graceful habit. 

Could* women but our fecretcounfels fcan. 
Could they but reach the deep referves of man. 
They'd wear it on, that that of love might lafl ; 
For when they throw ofi" one, we foon the other caft. 

Their fympathy is fuch 

The fate of one, the other (carce can fly. 

They live together, and together die. , ^ {JSlxU. 
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Enter T^ttng Fafhion^ ♦ meeting Lory« 
• *• **• P€{/h. Well, will the doSor come ? 

* Lory* Sir, I fent a ix>rter to him ai you ordered me* 

* He found him with a pipe of, tobacco aod a great tan- 

* kardor ale, which, he faid, he would difpatck ^kile I 
f could tell three, and be here. 

* r. Fajb, He does not fufped 'twas 1 that lent fiwr* 

* him. 

* Lory Not a jot, Sir ; he divixies as tiule for him&If^ 

* as he dues for other folks. 

« r. Fq/h. Will he bring nurfe with him ? 

* L^ry. Yes. 

* « r. ¥ajb. That's well ; whcre's Cpvplcr ? 

' * Lory. He*f half way up the (lai/s taking breathy he 

* mud play his bellpws a little, before be caa get to the 
« top. 

£»/^ Coupler. 
< r.FaJb. O, here he is. Well, old Phthific, the 

* do<^or*s coming. 

* Couf. Would the pox had the doSor— Pm quite 

* out ot wind. [V> Lory.] Set me a chair, firrah. Ah— 

< [5//j^iwv».y[yi^r. Faih.] why the plaj;u<^ can*il ftOC 

* thou lodge upon the ground-floor ? , 

* T. F^. Becaufe I love to lie as near Heaven as I 

* can. ' 

* Coup. Pr*ythec, let Heaven alone ; i>e'er affe& tend* 
« ing that way ; thy center's downwards. 

* Y. Fajb. That's impoffiblc. I have too much ill-* 

< luck in this world to be damned in the next. 

* Couf* Thou art out in thy logic. Thy major ia* 

< true, but thy minor is falfe ; for thou art the luckieft 

* fellow in the univerfe. 

* r. Fi^. Make out that. 

* Coup. I'll do't : laft night the devil ran away with. 

* the parfon of Fat Goofe living. 

« T, F^. If he had run away with the parifli txx)» 

* what's that to me ? 

, * Coup. I'll tell thee what it's to thee. This livifa^ is 

* worth five hundred pounds a-year, and thepreTentation 

* of it is thine, if thou can'il prove thyfelf a lawful huf- 

* band to Mifs Hoyden* 
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■ « r. f4/*. Say'ftthou fo, my prote<aor! then *Egtd 
' I ihall have a brace of evic^nces here prefently*. ' * 
.* CMfp. The nurfe and the doctor ? 

* T. tajb. The fame : the devil himfclf won't hare 

* intereft enpug^ to make them withftaod It«. 

* Caup, That we (hallrfee prefently. — Here they corner 
£«/^ ^lurje and Chaplain 5 * th^fiari hacly feeing Tom^g 

Falhiou. » 

* Nmrfe^ Ah goodnefi, Rogef, we are betrayed* 

« T. Fq/b. [Lqyiffg BqU on tbem'\ Najr, nay, nc*cf 
< flinch for the matter ;. for I have you fafe. Come ta 

* your trials Immediately; I have no time to ^ve you 
' cof^es pf your indi^ment. Thei>& fits your judge*-** 

* \Botb kneelingJ\ Pfay,vSir,.have compaifion on ut. 

* Nurff. I hope, Sir, my yeara will move^ your pity ; 

* I am an aged woman. 

* C(9»/« That \% a moving argument indeed. \X^ Bull.] 

* Are not you a rogue of ian<5iity ? 

^ BuU. Sir, with refpedt to my fundlion, \ do wear a 

* gown. ,. I hope, Sir, my c&ara£ker will be confidered : 

* I am Heaven's ambaflador. ' ' 

* Coup* Did not you marry this vigorous young fellow 

* to a piump young buxom wench ? 

* THurfe. [2^ Bull.] Don't con/efs, Roger, unlefs yott 

* are hard put to it indeed* 

* Coup, Come, out with't— Now is he chewing thtf 
' cud of his roguery, and grinding a lie between hi^ 

* teeth* ^ . * 

* BulL Sir- — I cannot pofitively (ay— —I fay. Sir 

* —pofitively I cannot fay-^—— 

* Coup. Come, no equivocation, no Roman turns up- 

* on us. Coniider thou iiand'fl upon Proieilant ground,' , 

* which will flip from uiider thee, like a Tyburn cart ;• 

* for in this country, we have always ten hangmen for 

* one Jcfuit. 

* Bull [To r. Fafli.] Pray, Sir, then will you but per- 

* mtt me to fpeak one word in pxivate with nurfe? ' 

* T.TaJh, Thou art always for doing fomething m 

* private with nurfe. 

*■ Coup. But pray let his betters be ferv'd before him 
^ fpronce. I would do fomething in private with her 

* myfelf. I>ory, take careof tlui rev^end gown-man^ 
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in tfae next room a little* Retire, prieft. [£>// Lorf 
nvith BulL] NoWy rirginy I mnft put the matter home 
to you a little : do 70U think it might not be poiEble to 
make you fppak truch ? 

* Nutfe, Alas 1 Sir, I don't know what you mean by 
truth* 

* Cin^. Nay, 'titpoffible thou maycft be a Granger 
to it. 

* T. Fafif, Come, nude, you and I were better fiieiida 
when we faw one another lal^ i and I ftiU believe you 
you are a yerv good woman in the bottom. I <fid de« 
ceiyeyou andf vour young lady, 'tis true» but I always 
defigned to make a very good hufband to her, and to be 
a yety good friend to you. And 'tis poffiUe in the 
end, (he might have iound berfelf happier, and you 
richer, than ever my brother will make you. 

* l^ttirfe. Brother! Why is your worlhip then bis 
Lordfhip's brother ? * 

* jT. Tajh, I am *; which you ihould have known, if I 
durft have fVaid to have told you ; but I was forced to 
take horfe a little in hade, you know. 

* ^»f/>.*You were indeed. Sir. Poor younfir man, 
how he was bound to fcaure for*t. Now won^ your 
worfhip be angry, if I confefs the truth to-you ? When 
found you were a cheat (with refpedt be it fpoken) I 
verily believed Mifs had got feme pitiful &ip-Jack 
varlet or other to her huiband, or I had ne'er let her 
think of marrying again. 

* Coup, But where was your confcicnce all this wbHc, 
woman ? Did not that (hire you in the face with hu^e 
faucer-eyesr, and a great horn upon the- forehead ? Did 
not you think you ihould be damned For fuch a fin ^ 
Ha! 

' ' T^ Fqjh. Well faid, divinity ; prefs that home upoa 
her. 

* 'Nuirfe. Why, in good trulyi Sir, I had ibme fearful 
thoughts on't, and could never be brought to confem^ 
till Mr. Bull faid it was apeckadilla, imd he'd fecux]e 
my foul fora tythe-pig. ' • ' 

* T, Fq/b, There was a rogue for you. 

* Ceup. And he iliall thnve accordingly : he fhall 
have a good living. Come, hoaeil nurfe, I fee yoa 

. *^ hav« 
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* have butter in your compound ; you can m«lt« Some 
« compaffion you can have of this handlbme young feU 
•• lo\y. * , 

* IJurfe. I have indeed, Sir. , , 

r. Fajb. * Why then Til tell you what you (hall do 

* for me*' You know what a warm living here is fallen ; 
and that It mud be in the dlfpofal of him who has the ^ 
difpofal of Mifs. Now if you and the dodor will agree 
to prove my marriage, Til prefent him to it, upon condi* 
don he make you bis bride. 

Ji^urfe. Now the bleffing of the Lord follow your, 
good worlhip * both by ni^t and by day.' Let him be 
retched in by the ears ; TU foon bring his nofe to the 
grind done. 

* Coup. l4fiJeJ] Well faid, old whit-leathcr, I^ey ;.. 
bring in the prifoner there. 

Enier Lory w/V/& BulL 
• Coup. Come, advance, holy m^n : here's jrour duck 

* does not think fit to rerire with you into the chancel at^ 

* this time ; buK (he has a propofiu to make to you in the 
^ face of thd congregation. Come» zhurfe, fpeak for 
^ yourfclf ; you are of age. 

^ Nurfe. Koger, are not you a wicked man, Roger, to 

* fet your firength agfiinft a weak woman, and perfuade 

* her it was no fin^ to conceal Mifs's nuptials ? My con- 

* fcience fliesln my fiice for it, thou prieft of Baal ; and 
. * I find, by woeful experience, tby abfolution is not wortl^ 

* an old caiTod; : therefore I am reiblved to coofefs the 
< truth to the whole world, though I die a begear for it* 

* Buthisworihip ovecBows with his mercy, andnis bpun^ 

* ty : he is not only pleafed €p forgive us our fins, but 
' aefigns thou (ha*t fquat thee down in Fat-goofe Imng 

* and which is more than all^ has prevailed with me to* 

* become the wife of thy bofbm.* 

Toufur F, All this I intend for you, dodor : what you 
are to do for me, I need not tell ye. 

Bull. Your worihip's goodneVs is unfpeakable: * yet 

* there is one thing feems a point of confcience ; and 

* confcienc^ is a tender babe. If I (hould bind.myfelf, 

* for the fake of this living, to marry nurfe, and main- 

* <atn her afterwardS) I dodbt it might be looked cm as s^ 

* kind of fimony.* , . 

Coup. 
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Coup. • [Rifing vp.1 If It were facrilege, the living's 

• worth it : therefore,' no more words, good doctor ; bet 

with the \GMttg Kurje to bim.^ P^rifh here take 

the parfonage-houfe. 'Tis true, 'tis a little out of^ re- 
p'air ; fome dilapidations there are to be made good ; the. 
windows^ are broke, the wainfcot is warped^ the clelings 
are peeled, and the walls are cracked ; but a little glaz- 
ing, j>aintlng, whitewafli, and plaliler, will make it lall 
thy time. 

BulL Well, Sir, if it muft be To, * I (han't contend : 

* What Providence orders,' I fubmk * to.' 
. Ifurfe. Andfodol, with all humility. 

Coup. Why, that now was fpoke like good people: 

Come, * my turtle-doves/ let us go help this poor pigeoa 

CO his wandering mate again ; and after inftitution and 

induction, you fliall go a cooing toother. [Exeunu 

Enter Mifs auii Nurfe* 

Mfs. But IS it fure and certain; Yay you, he's my 
Lord's •wn brother ? 

Kurfe. As fure, as he's your lawful huihand. 
* Mifi. I'cad, if I had known that in time, I don't know. 
but I might have kept him : for, between you and I, 
nurfe, heM have made a hufband wonh two of this I 
have. But which do you think y<iu (hould fancy moft» 
nurfe ? 

Nmr/e. Why, truly, in my poor fancy. Madam, your 
firft huftand is the prettier gentletnan. 

Mif$, I don't like my Lord's'ihapes, nurfe. 

Nurfe. Why m good truly, as a body may fay, he is. 
but a (lam. 

Mfs. What do you think now he puts me in mind of? 
Don't you remember a long, loofe, fhambli^g fort of a 
horfc my father called Wa2hy ? 

Nurfi. As like as two twin-brothers. . 
- Mifs. I'cod, I have thought fo a hundred times ; faith. 
I'm tired of him. 

Nurfe, Indeed, Madam, I think you had e'en as good 
ftand to your firft bargain. 

Mifs,ky but, nurte, we han't coniidered the main 
thing yet. If I leave my lord, I muft leave ray lady 
too : and when I rattle about in the flreets in my coacl^ 
they'll wly fey, there goes Mifircfs— — Miftrcfe— — 

Miflrefs 
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Slififefs what ? What's this man's namey I haire married^ 
hurfc ? 

Nwrfe. 'Squire Fafliion. , ^ ^ 

Mfi. 'Squire Falhion is it ?— *j— Well, Tquirc, that'* 
better than nothing. Do you think one could not get. 
him made a knight, nurfe r 

Nur/e4 I don't know but one might, Madam, when 
the king's in a good humour. . , ^ : 

Mifs. I'cod, that would do rarely. For then he'd be 
as good a man as my father, you know. 

Nurfi* By'rlad^, and that s as good as the beil.of 'em. 

Mifs. So. 'tis, faith ; for then I ihall be my lady, and 
your lady (hip at etrery word, that's all I have to care 
for. Ha, nurfe, but hark you me, one thing more^ 
and then' I have dond. I'm afraid, if I change my huf« 
band again, I (han't have fo much money to throw aboutf 
nurfe. 

Nurfe. Oh, enough's as good as a fead : *■ befides, Ma- 

* dam, one don't know, but as much may fall to your 

* (hare with the younger brother, as with the elder.' For 
tho* thefe lords have a power «f wealth indeed ; yet as I 
have heard ifay, they give it all to their Huts and their 
trulls, who joggle it about in their coaches, with a mur- 
rain to 'em, whilft poor Madam (its (ighing and wifhing^ 
and knotting and crying, and has not a fpare half-crown, 
to buy her a Fradice ^ Piety.* 

Mtjs. O, but for that, don't deceive yourfelf, nurfe^ 
for this I muft [Snapping her fingers.'] fay for ray Lord, 
and a ■ for him ; he's as free a$,an openhoufe at 
Chriftmas. For this very morning he told me, I (hould 
have two bundled -a- vear to buy pins. Now, nurfe, if. 
he gives me two hundred a^year to buy pins, what do you 
think he'll give me to buy fine petticoats ? 

Nurfe. An, my dearef^, he deceives thee foully, and 
he's no better than a ro^ue for' his pains. Thefe Lon.- 
doners have got a gibberidge with *em, would confound 
^ a gipfej^* That which they call pin*money, is to bur 
* their wives every thing in the verlal world, down to their, 
very (hoe ties. * Nay, I have heard folks fay, thatfome 
*' kdies, if they will have galhmts, as they call 'em, are 

* foiced to imd them out x? their pin-money too/ 

Mifs. 
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M^. HafhcferTcdiiicro. fey ye? ^Thcn rU be 

his wife no longer, that's fixt. fiook, here he coinevi 
with ftU the fine folks at's hccb. Tcod, nurfe, tbefe Lcm- 
d^jnUuttei will laugh till they crack a«<in, to 4cc roe 
Hip my collar, «ad run away from my hufiMiid. But, 
dVe hear, pray take care of one thing : when the bufi- 
iiefs comes to break out, be fure you get between me 
and my father, for you know his tricks ; he U knock me 

down* •/.»*« 

Nmfe. Ml mind hin^, ne*cr fear, Madam. , 

EMtiT I^dfofpngton^ Lovclcfs, Worthy, Amanda, 
tf«i/ Berinthia. 
Ltrd Fop. Ladies and gentlemen, you arc all welcome. 
fTo IjotA Loveleis— that*8 ray wife ; pr'ythce do me 
the favour tofalute her : and do*ft hear, [J/^ ta hJm,] 
if thau haft a mind ta tiy thy fart^ine, to be revenged of 
' me, I won't take it ill, ftap my vitals. 

Lev. You need not fear, Sir, Vm too fond of my own 
wife, to have the Icaft inclination foryours. 

[All fame Mtj$. 

L9rd?9p* [J/Ue.} Vd givCa thaufand paund he would 

make love to her, that he may fee fhc has fenfo enough to 

pfcfer me to him, the' his own wife has nM. [^le^wng 

limA * He's a very beaftly fellow; in my opimon. 

Mfs {AfideA What a power of fine men there arc m 
this London. He that kiffed me firft, is a goodly gentle, 
man, I promife you. Sure thofc wives have a rare time 
on't, that live here always. 

Entir Sif Tunfaclly, wiW-» Mn^ctans, JMncrrsy^c^ 
Sir Tun. Come, come in, good people, come m ; come. 



wneyour iddfe., tune your fiddles. [7j the bnmti^.} 
Bag..pipes, mAe ready tltere. Come, ftnke up. 

For this 18 Hoyden^s wedding day J 
. Af&d therefore we keep holy-day, 
And come to be mecry* 

Ha! there's my wench, iYaith: touc^ and take, 111 
warrant her ; Iheni brt .d like atan« rabbit. 

S. iAfide.-l Pcod, I think my father's gotten druAk 
btfoie fupper. ^^ 
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Str Tun. [To Lot. and Wor.} Gentlom^, ycni -are 
welcome. \Salnting Am an. and Ber.] Ladies, by your 
leave. Ha^— they bill like turtles : udfookers, they 
fet my old- blood a- fire ; I (hall cudcoid fomebody befor^ 
mommg. 

Lord Fop. \To Sir Tun.] Sir, you being mafter oF 
the cnrertainment ; will you deRre the company to fit ? 

Sir Tnn, Oons, Sir— I'm the happieft -man on this 
fide the Ganges. \ 

Lord Fop, {^Afide."] Thrs is a mighty unaccountable old 
fellow. [To Sir Ton.] I faid, Sir, it Would be conTonieni 
to aik the company to fit. 

Sir Tun, Si t * with all my heart : come, take your 
^places, ladies, take ypur places, gentlemen :' come, 

* fit down, fit down ;* a pox of ceremony^ ' take your 

* placQs.* [^D'/^> andtbeMa/khegins^ 

< DIALOGUE bemien Cupid andU^sa^n. 

* Cupid. L 

* Thou bane to my empire, thou fpringof contcft, 

* Thou fource of all difcord, thou period to reft ; ^ 

* Inftru6l mc what wretches in bondage can fee, 

* That the aim of their life is ftill pointed to thee. 

* HVMEN. II. 

* Inftrudl me, thou little impertinent god, 

* From whence all thy fubjeds have taken the mode 

* To grow fond of a change, to whatever i t be, 

* And ril tell thee, why thofe would be tound, . who are 

free. 

* CHORtrs. 

* For change, we're for chan^, to whatever it be, 

* We are neither contented with freedom, nor thee. 
, < Cbnflancy's an empty found, 

* Heaven, and earth, and all go round| 

* All the works of naxuremove,^ 
' And the joys of life and love 

* Arc in variety. 

I « Cupid. 
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* Were love the reward of a pams-takmglife» 
' Had a hufband the art to be fond of bis wife^ 

* Were virtue fo plenty, a wife could afibrd, 

* Thefic ycr^r hard times, to be true to her lord, 

* Some fpecious account might be given of thofe, 
< Who arc ty'd by the tail, lobe led by the nofc 

* IV. 

* But fince 'tis the fate«f a man and his wife, 

^ To confume all their days in contention and l^rife : 
Swce whatet«r the bounty of Heaven may create her, 

* He'« morally fure he (hall heartily hate her. 

* I think 'twere much wifer to ramble at large, 

* And the vellies of love on the head to difcharge. 

* Htmev. V, 

Some colour of reafon thy couniel might bear. 
Could a man haue no more than his wife to his (hare : 

* Or were I a monarch fo cruelly juft, 

* To oblige a poor wife to be true to her trufl ; 

* But I have not pretended, for many years paft, 

* By marrying or people, to make em grow ch^Se, 

*'VL 

I therefore advife thee to let me go on, 

* Thou'lt find Tm the ftrcngth and fupport of thy 

throne ; 

* For hadft thou but eyes, thou wouldfl quickly pciccivc 

it, 

* How fmoothly the dart 

* Slips into the heart 

* Of a woman that's wed, 

* Whilft the (hivering maid 

* Stands trembling, and wifliing, but dare not receive it, 

* Chojlvs. 

* For change, &c. 
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J5^ mq/k enekd^ enter YoVLXtg Fafllion, Coupler, tf»i/BulL» 
Sir Tun. So, * very fine, very fin6; rfaith, this 1^ 

* ilbmcthing like a wedding/ Now, if fupper were bu^ 
ready, Fd fay a ihorr grace ; and if I had fuch a bedfellow 
as Hoyden to-night— IM fiiy as fliort prayers —[5^««f 
Y/Fafli.] How now, what have we got here ? A ghofl ! 
Nay, It mull be fo ,* for his flefh and blood could never 
have dared to appear before me — \To him,"] Ah, rogue \ 

Lord Fop. Stap my vitals, Tam again ! 

Sir Tun. My Lord, will you cut his throat, or (hall I ? 
' Lord Fop, Thou art the impudenteft fellow that nature 
lias yet A>awned into the warld, ftrike me fpeechlefs* 
' T.FaJh. Why, you know my raodefty wouW have 
ftarved me ; I fent it a begging to you^ and you would 
not give it a groat. 

\ Lord Fop, And doft thau expe6l, by an excefs of affu- 
rance, to extart a maintenance fram me ? 

T^ Fajh. \Takin^ Mifs By the band.j I do Intend to ex- 
tort your raifbefs trora you, and that I hope wi!l prov€ 
one. 

Lord Fop, I ever thaught Newgate or Bedlam would 
be his fartune, and naw his fate*s decided. Pr'ythee, 
Lovelefs, doft knaw of ever a mad doclar hard by ? 

• T. Fajb. There's one at your ^Ibow wrill cure you pre- 
fently.— [7a Bull.] PPythee^ do6ior, take him in hand 
quickly* 

Lord Fop. Shall I beg the favour of you^ Sir, topuU 
your fingers out of my wife^s hand ? 

T. Fajb. His wife ? Look you there. Now I hope 
you are all fatisfied he's mad. 

Lord Fop. Naw is it impaflible far me to penetrate what 
fpecies of rally it is thou art driving at. 

Sir Tun. Here, here, here, let me beat out his brains, 
and that will decide all, 

» Lord Fop. No, pray. Sir, hold ; well defthiy him pre4 
fently, according to law. 

T.FaJb. [Tol^yxW.I Nay, then, advance, Do6lor—* 
Come, you are a man of confcience > anfwer boldly to 
the queuions I (hall aik. Did not you marry me to this 
young lady, before ever that gentleman there (aw her 
wee? 

BuU. Since the truth mud out, I did. 

I z r. Fqfi. 
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T* Fajb. Nurfey fweet nurfe, were not you a vAtnA 
loit? 

Kurfe: Since my confcience bids me fpcak ^I was. 

T, F^, \To Mifs.] Madam, am not I your lawful 
hufbaod ? 

Mi/s. Truly, I can't tell ; but you marned me firft. 

T. tajh. Now, I hope you are all fatisfied. 

Sir Tun, [Offering to Jlrih hiniy is held hy Lot. amd 
Wor.] Oonf ahd thunder, you lie ! 
. Lcrd Fof. Prsiy, Sir, be calm — the battle is in diiarder ; 
but requires more candu6t than courage lo rally our 
forces. Pray, Da6tar, one word with you. [To BulL 
«/f-r/<p.] Look you, Sir, ' tho' I will nat prefome to ca]|:u« 

* late your notions of damnation,. fram the defcri prion you 

• give us of hell ; yet, fince there is a paffibilitv you 

• may have a pitchfark thruft in your backiide,* roe- 
thinks it (hould not be worth your while to rifque your 
faul in the next w^rld, for the fake of a beggarly yauoger 
brather, who is nat able to make your^i^ happy in 
this. 

Buff. Alas, my Lord, I ha^e no worldly ends ! I (peak 
the truth, Heaven knows— 

• Lord Fof. Nay, prVthec, never engage Heaven in 

* the matter ; far, by ^U I can fee, 'tis like tx> proYe a 
*bufineft far the.deyiL* . ' 

7*. fajb. Come, pray, Sir, "all aboVe-board* na CPU* 
rupxing pf cv.idcnccji, if youol^aJfe :; this yoiwtg Udy is 
my lawful wife, and VW jufUnr St in all the cpui:t3 m Em-* 
liind> - So, your l.ord{hip (woo had always a paiBon tot 
variety) may go feek a new mifirefe if yoM think fit. 

LfirdE^. Ian) firuckxlnmb with his impudence, vpA 
cannot paUtively tell whether ever I HiaU fpeak again, 
or, nali* 

Sir Tun. Then let me come' and examine the bufiaefs 
^ little ; I'll jerk the truth out of thein.prefeat4y. Here, 
give me my dog -whip. 

v.. f^M ' Look you , old gentleman, 'tis in vain to make 
a noife ; if you grow mutinous, 1 have fome friends with* 
m call, have fwords by their fides above four foot long; 
therefore, be calm, hear the evidence patiently, and when 
the jury have given their verdi61, pafs fentence according 
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to lavir*. Here's honeft Coppler (ball be foreman, and aik 
as manyqueftions as he pleafes. 

Coup. All I have to aik is, whether the nurfe perfiftsin 
her evidence ? The parfon, 1 4are fwear^ will never flinch 
from his, 

Nurfe. [To Sir Tun, kfteeliagj] I hope in heaven your 
worfliip will pardon me : I have ferved you long a^id faith- 
fully ; but in this thing I was over-reached, Ypiir wor- 
fhip, however^ was deceived as well as I ; and if the wcd« 
ding-dinoer had been ready, you had put Mada^i to bed 
with him with your own hands. 

Sir Tun* But bow di^rft you do this, without acquain* 
ting of me, 

Nur/e. Alas ! if your worfbip had feen how the poor 
thing begged, and prayed, and clung, and twined about 
ine, like ivy to an old wail, yoct would fay, I, who had 
^ckled it, and fwaddled it, and nurfed it both wet and 
dry, muft hav^ bad a heart of gdamai^t to reCufe it. 

Sir Tun, Very well. 

T. Bss/h. Foreman, I expert your verdiA, 

Coufi, Ladies and gentlemen, what's your opinions ? ' 

jiU. A clear cafe, a clear cafe. 

Couf» Then, my young folks, I wifli you joy. 

Sir Tun. [To y. Faih.] Come hither, ftripling— If it- 
he true, then, that thou hail married my daughter, 
pr'ythee, tell me who thou art, 

f*. Fqfif. Sir, the beil of my condition is, I am your 
fon-in-law ; and the worft of it is, I am brother to that 
noble Peer there. 

Sir Tun. Art thou brother to that noble Peer ?— Why 
then, that poble Peer, and thee, and thv wife,, and the 
nurfe, and the prieft— may all go and be oamnM together* 

[jB^c/VSirTun. 

L§rJFop. [AfiJe,'\ Naw, for niy part, I think the wifeil 
thing a man can do, with an aking heart, is to put on a 
ferene countenance ; for a philofaphical air is the mod 
becoming thing in the warld to the face of a perfon of 
quality. I will therefore bear my difgrace like a great 
man, and let the people fee I am above an affrant.— »[7i» 
Y, Falh.] Dear Tam, iince things are thus fallen aut, 
prithee, give me leave to wiih thee jay ; I do it de h&» 

caur^ 
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cteuTt flrikc me dumb. You hare married a woman, 
beautiful in her perfon, charming in her airs, prudent in 
her candudl, canAadt in her inclinations, and of a nice 
marality, fplit my windpipe* 

2*. lajb* Your Lord&ip may keep up your fpirits with 
your grimace, if you pleafe ; I (hall fupport mine with 

this lady, and two thoufand pounds a year. {Taking 

IVlifs.] Come Madam : 

We once again, you fee, are man and wife ; 
And now, perhaps, the bargain's ftruck for life i 
If 1 miftake, and.we fbould part agam, 
At leaft, you fee you may have choice of meh : 
• Nay, (bould the war at length fuch havock make. 
That lovers ftoutd grow fcarce, yet for your fake, 
Kind Heaven always will prcferve a beau— 
Foiniing to Lord Fop ] YouHl find his Lordfiiip ready 
to come to. 
Lord Fop. Her Ladyfhip ihall ftap my vitals if I do. 

\ExeunU 

EifD of the Fifth Act, 
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Spoken by Lord Foppington. 

Gentlemen and Ladies, 

CjHESE people have regaVd you here to^daf 

(In «y opinion) ivitJj a fancy play ; 
In fivhich the author does prefume to Jbow^ 
ST?at coxcomh^ ab origine — <i\:as beau, 
Trufy^ I think the thin^ offo much 'weighty 
nat if fame Jharp chafiifement berCt his fafc^ 
Ga^s curfe^ it mo);^ in timey dejirqy the fate. 
I hold no one its friend^ I muf confcfs^ 
Who ivould difcauntenance you men of drefs, 
FaTy give me leave t^ahferve^ goodcloaths are things 
Have ever been of great fupport to kings ^ 
Alttreafons come from Jlovens ; // is nat 
Within the reach of gentle bcaus to plat ; 
They have no gaily no fpleen^ no teeth y no flings \ 
Of all Gad*s creatures the mofl harmlefs things* 
Thro^ all recardy no prince was ever Jlain 
JRy one who had a feather in his brain* 
They*re men of too refined an education^ 
^o fquabble with a court^^for a vile dirty nat to ft ^ 
Vm very pafitive you never farjj 
A th*ro^ republican a finijh^d beau* 
NoTy trufyy fhall you very often fee 
A Jacobite much better drcfs^d than he* 
In Jharty thro* all the courts that I have been in^ 
Tour men of mifchief-^flill are in foul linen* 
Did ever yet one dance the Tyburn fig y 
With a free airy or a well pawdet'd wig ? 
Did ever hightivayman yet bid you ftandy 
With a fweet bawdy fnuff-box in his hand? 
Or do you ever find they qflt yourpurfoy 
As men of breeding do f - Ladies y Gad^s curfe^ 
This author is a dagy and *tis not fit 
Tou fhould allow him ev*n one grain of wit ; 
To which y that his pretence may ne^er be narr^d^ 
My humble motion is he may be damned* 
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